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It’s Always Fair Weather” § siti 
You needn’t worry about the weather, . '} re . 
you can enjoy yourself in perfect comfort “a 
through rain or snow, zero weather, or the chilly, 
misty days of fall if you are protected by a a Wa 


Wiitdbhreaker Se ei 
OUTDOOR SHIRT | / az 


the shirt that’s made especially for the outdoor 
man. It’s comfortable, roomy and well-fitting. 
It breaks the wind, keeps out the cold and yet 
allows utmost freedom of action. The big thing 
about the Signal Windbreaker is its supreme com- 
fort—and it wears like iron. 


Ask your dealer to show you a Windbreaker. 


ae NS { 


HILKER-WIECHERS MANUFACTURING CO. 
1250 MOUND AVENUE 
Racine, Wisconsin 


WARNING: 


Every Genuine Signal 
Shert has this Trade 
Mark below the collar 


baad. 
Without this Trade 
Mark it isn't @ Signal. 
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‘A Light for the Camp 


is something often overlooked when making 
up your equipment list. 








Infact you are not likely to realize how 
much you need it until you try to dig a 
dry pair of socks out of your duffle bag the 
first rainy night in camp. Then it will bea 
case of “my kingdom for alamp!”’ 

Beit hunting, camping, fishing, canoeing, 
or just loafing, the Justrite will make your 
life in the woods more comfortable, safer, 
pleasanter and more successful. 

The Justrite, above everything, is depend- 
able. You always know just how many 
hours of light you have in reserve, and it 
never “runs down”’ or slackens its brilliancy. 
The Nos. 100, 95 and 44 Lamps are equipped 
with self-lighting attachments—no matches 
required. 

The Justrite camp light is small and takes 
up next to no room in your kit, weighs al- 
most nothing. 

The Justrite acetylene camp lamp, would 
set you back $1.50 at the store but, by buy- 
ing in large quantities, we can offer it witha 
full year’s subscription to Field 
and Stream (total value $3.59), $2 50 

or e 


This is Offer No. 1 
USE THE COUPON 





A Hunting Knife 


so called, is a side-partner that should go 
with you on every trip, whether hunting, 
fishing, camping, canoeing, tramping or 
what not. A thousand uses suggest them- 
selves besides the original use of skinning 
out game. It will come into use dozens of 
times every day in the woods. But it must 
be a sturdy tool, of just the right temper 
and shape. 

The knife shown is made by the Marble 
Arms and Mfg. Co., for generations leading 
makers of knives and axes. The knife selected 
is, in the opinion of Field and Stream’s 
editors, the best of the Marble designs, for 
all ’round use. 

It would set you back $1.65 at your 
dealer’s but you may have it with a year’s 
subscription to Field and 


Stream ($3.65 
value) for $2.65 
This is Offer No. 2 


USE THE 
COUPON 





N % 
FIELD & \“a 
STREAM \2 " 
25 W. 45th St. 
New York, N.Y. \ 
Enclosed find Ne 
iNaee dina in pay- \ 
ment for one full 
year’s subscrip- 
tion to Field and 








































Jom Up 


HETHER this be the 

first or hundred and 

first issue of Field and 
Stream that you’ve seen, you 
need to continue reading it. 

You like the magazine—you 
know that way down in the 
outdoors compartment of your 
heart there is that impulse to 
subscribe. Why don’t you do 
it? You know that the maga- 
zine comes closer to being just 
what you want than any other 
magazine so—why not arrange 
to see it regularly? 

We make it easy and inexpensive 
for you to join our family by offer- 
ing some proven-good premiums 
at a slight advance over the regu- 
lar subscription price. Better take 
advantage of this offer now and 
avoid that disappointment when 
the newsdealer tells you—“All sold 
out.” 

Besides proving itself a real com- 
panion at home, this magazine will 
bring to you the breath of the 
North woods, the smell of the 
pines and the splash of the leaping 
trout and fighting bass. 

You look through these adver- 
tising pages or go into a sporting 
goods store and stock up on tackle 
and all kinds of outdoors equip- 
ment but—do you know how best 
to USE what you buy? Here’s a 
magazine which, each month in the 
year, will prepare you for more 
successful and more comfortable 
trips—a magazine that will keep 
you posted on the latest kinks and 
experiences of “been there” sports- 
men so—don’t miss a single num- 


ber but 
DO NOW 


USE THE COUPON 
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A Kamp Kook Kit 


that is no larger than a Kodak in your 
pocket, yet affords a complete cooking kit 
for two or more men 





connection with subscriptions to Field and 
Stream for several years, thousands have 
gone to subscribers in all parts of America 


This kit is one we have been offering in 


and they are being used with success and 
satisfaction everywhere. 

The Sterling Kamp Kook-Kit, folding up 
9% inches long, 444 inches wide, 24% inches 
high, weighing only 2 pounds, contains 
2 cups, 2 frying pans, a boiler (for coffee, 
soups, etc.) and a grid, all rust-proof. 
Travels right in your side pocket. 

The Kock Kit would set you back $3.00 
at your dealer’s. Together with 


a year’s subscription to Field $4 00 
and Stream (value $5.00) for - 


This is Offer No. 5 
USE THE COUPON 














Do You Know 


as much about 
the outdoors as 
all of the prov- 
en authorities 
combined? 


If you do this 

andbook is 
nothing you 
need, but if you 
don’t— 

Here is the 
most complete 
manual, guide 
and encyclo- 
pedia of the 
outdoors that 
has ever been 


published. 


No matter what your outdoor hobby is— 
hunting, rains camping, woodcraft, etc. 
—this guide will prove most instructive 
and helpful. Ask yourself any outdoors 
question and the index in thi: Handbook 
will refer you tothe best ard correct answer 
—even to the latest game, fish and trans- 
portation laws of the U.S. A. and Canada. 


The editor of this manual spent years in 
searching out the very best and most 
practical information for both the novice 
and old-timer. Regular price (bound in 


and pocket size) $1.50 

but with . bscri 

eat rien zeors, seowrte- SD BO 
This is Offer No. 9 

USE THE COUPON 














long and 54g inches wide and 2% inches 





It’s a Dandy 
—this Tackle Box 


Instead of going on a trip with your 
tackle all tangled and messed up in your 
pocket, why not do this—let us almost give 
you a Standard Fishing and Tackle box. 

Certainly it is a “bum” stunt to have to 
spend many valuable minutes— maybe 
hours—of your fishing time in trying to find 
that correct fly or just the plug that will 
land the devil. 

This tackle box is a beauty—made of rust- 

roof steel and finished in hard baked 

lack enamel. 


It is a real practical tackle box, 11 inches 
deep. Small enough to fit in the pocket, 


but large enough to hold all of the tackle 
you need. his box would cost you $1.25 in 


your store. You may have it with 
a year’s subscription to Field $2 50 
and Stream ($3.25 value) for . 
This is Offer No. 3 
USE THE COUPON 
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LastCall forthe Best Sport 


Now for the big ones, fellows! They are challenging you, from clear, cool depths. Listen! 
It’s the last call! There’s “Grand-daddy Muskie,” now. He’s laughing at the fisherman who 
went before-you. So is that old pike that has put on more weight during the past months. Yes, 
and the black bass, too. Every time he “breaks,” he flirts his tail in open defiance of human 
skill and strategy. 

Don’t stand for anything like that. Hit the trail to the fisherman’s paradise. Get the joy 
of the Great Outdoors in the crisp, fresh days of autumn and bring home that venerable muskie, 
or that fighting pike, both victors in a score of battles. Or get Mr. Black Bass—his insults deserve 
punishment. 

See the two men in the boat? They went after the big ones. They’ve got one and they’re 
having the time of their lives. It’s the best sport in the world. Go after the big ones, fellows, a 
but go prepared. Take with you 


ME EK ana" lueGFESS REELS 
99 

































and 

fou 

Lp van 

an 

* a are 

Steel Fishing Rods 7 
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Say, did you ever lose a good fish because the rod or reel threw you down just when you needed their help? lon 
What did you say? Well, if you rely on “Bristol” and Meek or Blue Grass, you won't lose your fish and you see: 
won't lose your temper. : wh 
“Bristol” Rods are light and pliant, but they have the strength that never fails. They are the one rod for the big tha: 
ones. And there’s nothing that compares with Meek and Blue Grass Reels for thorough efficiency. or | 
We prefer that you get “Bristol” Steel Fishing Rods and Meek and Blue Grass Reels of your sporting goods of 
store, but if your dealer cannot supply you promptly or doesn’t show a desire to do so, we will gladly fill your tan; 
orders by mail at catalog prices. This is the day to write for “Bristol” and Meek illustrated catalog. star 
feel 

THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY wa 

81 HORTON STREET BRISTOL, CONN fro 
PACIFIC COAST BRANCH . 

PHIL. B. BEKEART CO., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. ines 

rise 

dist 








, 1919 





RK SSS 





































HE sheep country of 
Lower California js won- 
derfully interesting, because it 
is so different. They have 
mountains down there that are 
built in layers like the ice 
cream you take home in a box; 
and the colors are much the same—a 
foundation of chocolate, a band of 
vanilla, one of pale pink strawberry, and 
a neat dark cap of chocolate again. There 
are also whole cafions of the pink straw- 
berry flavor, with carved boulders as big 
as office buildings just to show how fancy 
the Confectioner could be. There are 
long, low brooding ranges over which 
Seems to lie perpetual sunset. But 
when you ride near to them you find 
that the supposed evening mists of orange 
or lilac or mauve or saffron are the color 
of the rock. One day you crawl in a 
tangle of new cafions that stand raw and 
stark and unpolished by time until you 
feel that you are in a labyrinth of lost 
souls; and the next day you are riding 
Tom the mountains down a long leisurely 
slope that has all the space in the world it 
Needs and nothing on earth to do but 
meet the other long leisurely slope that 
rises gently to ranges of almost infinite 
distance, Or you stand on a peak, and the 
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Stewart Edward White 


spaces are about you as a sea; and the 
mountain ranges are islands with their 
greater part submerged, and the sands 
blown against them like spray. 


LSO you ride amid the detail of 

nearer surroundings. They have a 
strange long snaky-armed cactus called 
the ocatilla. When you are in a forest 
of that you feel as though you were at 
the bottom of the ocean, and you expect 
to see goggle-eyed fish instead of evil- 
minded pack mules. For the ocatilla has 
an un-Burbanked soul that manifests itself 
in spines ; and its arms have just the slant 
to rouse to action a mule’s natural desire 
to scrape under things with his pack— 
well, you generally end by bouncing rocks 
off the mule’s flanks, especially if you 
possess an eiderdown quilt. But besides 
the ocatilla there are all sorts of other 
cacti, each with spines or hooks after its 
kind; but also with the most gorgeous 
and unexpected flowers, and the most 
fascinating shapes. There are the squat 
variety, like gnomes; and the humble kind, 
like toads; and the fuzzy deceiving kind, 
like furry caterpillars, but which will bite 
right through your boots; and the spread- 
ing kind, like Indian head-dresses; and 
forty-eleven other kinds, both great and 
small, fat and thin, proud and humble. 
The place specializes in cactus gardens as 
Catalina specializes in marine gardens. In 
some places the exhibits grow in clumps 
out of a clean gravel, so that I could 
never rid myself of the impression of 
wandering amid neat cactus beds on 
gravel walks. And other shrubs there are 
of unusual quality to arrest the attention, 
such as the cresote bush, and the palo 


verde and the torote shrub with the flavor 
and aroma of horehound; and the queer 
galleta grass, and a fantastic sort of 
gourd that blows up with a loud report 
when you press it. 


OF course there is sage and greasewood 
and alkali flats and sacatone bottoms 
and all those things, but they are not the. 
features of the landscape as are color and 
lava and cactus and sheer space. And 
then probably you will get up into pifions, 
or over into the west coast grass hills, or 
somewhere like that, and you imagine you 
revise all your ideas—until you go away 
and think about it afterward. 

There is very little water; which is un- 
fortunate, for the sun is hot. You carry 
pebbles under your tongue and do not 
drink until noon and always save the last 
inch in your canteen no matter what hap- 
pens, and all the rest of it. In certain 
of the lava cafions are tenajas, or tanks. 
These are natural reservoirs in rock hol- 
lows so projected that rain water col- 
lecting in them does not evaporate. Ordi- 
narily they are fouled by wild animals, 
but there are a few so constructed that 
beasts cannot reach to them, and in them 
the water is particularly sweet and grate- 
ful. But sweet or foul they are not nu- 
merous. They occur at random and they 
vary in certainty. For that reason it is 
necessary to go with a man familiar with 
the country. There are a few living 
springs, but they do not always flow. 


F animal life there is plenty, mostly on 
the teetotal order, owing to the bone 
dry nature of the country. Besides the 
little Bill-lizards who do the dip solemnly 
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between ‘iieir front paws, are a great va- 
riety of others in assorted sizes and 
broken iots. I say broken lots because of 
a long, slender, beautifully iridescent 
but extremely nervous creature who at 
the slightest disturbance snaps off his tail. 
The latter at once proceeds heroically to 
wriggle and attract attention ‘while its 
panicky ex-owner departs. I have seen no 
tailless lizards in a natural state, there- 
fore he must either (a) grow a new tail 
in an incredibly short space of time, or 
(b) retire to some remote and obscure 
Retreat for Tailless Lizards, or (c) die 
promptly of shame at this important re- 
duction of his ornamental aspect. For he 
is when unfluttered a very ornamental 
person, like a gleaming jewel. I 
pass by the snakes, as I always did; 
but must pause for remark on the 
subject of centipedes and scorpions. 
Scorpions have a naturally mean dis- 
position which is born with them. 
1 have seen a whole brood of baby 
scorpions with a larger mama-scor- 
pion, and they alike held poised and 
poisonous tails aloft ready to strike, 
and they marched with a truculent 
swagger. But they do not cause in- 
stant death, nor even excessive dis- 
comfort. I know because I sat on 
one, and twice he attempted to anni- 
hilate me. The result was a welt, 
very much of the same severity as 
would have resulted from a hornet’s 
sting. Also there are midges and 
flies in unnecessary abundance. We 
had with us on one trip a business 
man who would have scorned as an 
epithet the title of poet. Yet at the 
end of the second day he composed 
this: 


The little gnat beneath my hat, 

I never know where he is at 

I love the little gnat—NOT—NIT. 
Until he has me nicely bit. 


But by compensation are many 
bees and their consequent sage 
honey for the sagacious in search. 


LSO there are birds, both dicky 

and other. They soar overhead 
in the form of hawks, eagles and 
buzzards riding the very blue skies 
calmly and not at all after the man- 
ner of buzz-beetles or airplanes of 
such fussy folk. Or in smaller species 
they hop and quirk and flirt their 
little tails over the rocks and in the 
brush and even among the terrible 
spines of the cactus. In fact, one 
wren-person impudently bores a hole 
in the very cactus stem itself and 
there places her well-fortified home. But 
especially near the water holes are clouds 
of Gambel’s quail and doves, pleasant to 
watch and most remarkably succulent to 
eat. At the water holes, too, are the 
clouds of swifts darting the air lanes like 
destroyers. Occasionally far overhead 
like shining angels in the gleaming sun, 
coming God knows whence and going God 
knows whither, sail calmly without mo- 
tion of wing bands of white pelicans. And 
always there are those little rays of sun- 
shine perching about making their pessim- 
istic “never-more!” prediction, just as 
they did to Poe. Our business man, above 
mentioned, contemplated all this without 
comment. He produced but one master- 
piece on the bird life. It read as follows: 


A sweet and playful little thing 

Is Mr. Gambel’s quail ; 

Sometimes we shoot him on the wing, 
And sometimes on the tail. 
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HUS in natural sequence we arrive at 
the animal life. “The skiptious rabbit 
surnamed Jack” is to be observed curvet- 


ing in the cool of the day, or with furled 
ears, seated motionless in shadows at 
noon. The coyote gives nightly his cele- 


brated imitation of a million devils. There 
are mice and trade rats. Any old timer 
will tell you of the latter. This interest- 
ing beastie will take from your camp any- 
thing that pleases him; but he will 
scrupulously return something in its place 
—a bright pebble, or a feather or some 
such thing. Hence the name “trade rat.” 
Some day I am going to have one for a 
pet. It would be rather handy. I would 
cheerfully supply him with all the feathers 





Therefore it follows the hunter may hunt 


quite sometime. 


and bright pebbles he could use in his 
nefarious traffic, and would gladly take 
up temporary residence near the palaces 
of the sniffy-rich, female with jew- 
elry preferred. In certain few localities 
there are mule deer, and near the 
gulf some antelope, but not in the sheep 
country. Now we have it at last: sheep! 
— what we think, we come here 
or. 

The sheep, big horn, of northern Lower 
California occurs fairly numerously, but 
he takes lots of elbow room. His favorite 
habitat is lava mountains with cliffs, and 
he is loftily indifferent to water. In fact, 
I rarely found sheep tracks even around 
accessible water holes. When he wants 
a drink he butts over a bisnaga, or barrel 
cactus, of which there are a plenty every- 
where. Therefore it follows that the 
hunter may hunt quite some time, if he is 
out of luck, and not blunder on the pre- 
cise few square miles where the different 





bands of sheep may be using for the mo. 
ment. He must camp near water, and his 
radius is necessarily limited. If he draws 
blank for two days he might as well move 
on, for even if sheep were at first within 
five miles, they would by them have pulled 
out. These beasts are very keen for dap. 
ger. It is a toilsome process to move on 
to the next water, and takes timc. Once 
there it happens dishearteningly often that 
he finds the game has been in but has 
itself moved on just the day before! One 
lava range I know of has three large 
bands of sheep on it, but it is some fifty 
miles long, very rugged, and with only a 
few water holes. The game might here 
be called abundant, yet I figured that on 
the average a man could count on 
ten days’ hunting to each fair shot 
obtained. Of course a man might 
have luck the first hour; but that 
was an average. Therefore, he who 
goes down there on a limited time 
schedule, and gets thirsty and hot 
and leg weary and bitten by things 
and apoplectic from too fast climb- 
ing. will come back and curse the 
country and deny that there is any 
game at all. I have known that to 
happen. Nevertheless the experienced 
hunter with patience, knowledge, 
good wind, good legs and enough 
time will not only get his head, but a 
good one. The sheep there carry 
heavy horns, though they themselves 
are light bodied. They are the best 
eating of any wild meat I have tried; 
and I have tackled about everything, 
from elephants to the tiny dik-diks. 
I must add that these animals are 
extraordinarily shy, distrustful, and 
keen sighted. In the course of a 
stalk it was once necessary to cross 
an open space between two large 
boulders. We moved by inches. 
Nevertheless an old ram perched on 
a rock point nearly two miles away 
saw us and departed, telling all his 
friends. We could hardly have made 
him out without glasses. 

In conclusion, I am quite aware 
that some of you may go down into 
that country and have an experience 
to justify your contradicting every- 
thing I have said. Wild animals are 
that way. But I am telling you what 
to expect on the average; and if you 
see ’em every day eating out of your 
garbage pile, and have no difficulty 
picking a big ram a hundred yards 
out of camp, you will be pleasantly 
disappointed. 


NCE we toiled sixteen solid, hot, 
; breathless and altitudinous days, 
moving camp six times, and as yet with- 
out result. We had a tenderfoot with us 
who had come along, not to hunt sheep, 
but for the trip. He scornfully refused to 
climb mountains. But one day he took 
an old .30-30 carbine that belonged to a 
rurale and had not been cleaned since tt 
left the foundry, and announced that he 
was going up yonder hill to get a sheep. 
Yonder hill was a semi-detached cone 
within a half mile of camp without 4 
single feature attractive to sheep, even in 
peace time. And we had been there for 
three days. The reasonable supposition 
would be that everything within a_radius 
of five miles had now departed. But we 
said nothing. We thought the exercise 
would do him good. 

He toiled slowly and painfully up that 
little cone, and disappeared over the top. 
Almost immediately a cannonading began. 
We counted nineteen shots. Then reap- 
peared the figure of our friend against the 
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sky and waved a solemn hat. We made 
good time up the hill, for we were ex- 
ceedingly curious. Just over the summit 
lay a perfectly good ram. His demise was 
the combined results of a number of 
miracles, as follows: 


(a) A bunch of sheep had made up 
their minds to shift to the Pinto Moun- 
tas some miles across the plain, and for 
that purpose were coming down from the 
high country via this cone. I suppose this 
has happened in daylight but once before, 
when the original pair had to come down 
irom Mt. Ararat. 


(b) The Tenderfot had topped that 
cone at precisely the instant when the 
sheep were travelling in such a place that 
he could see them, but they could not see 
him. He had entrenched himself behind 
a boulder and opened fire at about three 
hundred yards. 


(c) The echoes of his barrage confused 
the sheep. They could not judge the di- 
rection of danger, They made a bad 
guess and ran towards the hunter. He 
itrepidly kept on shooting from behind 
his rock until at about twelve feet range 
he landed, 

Of course he was modest and all that; 
but the fact remained, you see, that after 
giving us all the chance in the world he 








had gone out and got a sheep. 


Sheep Hunting in Lower California 


A cannonading began, we counted nineteen shots. 


OV our first trip we were advised that 
we would require a permit to pass 
firearms over the border, and that it might 
be well to apply early. Somehow we 
considered five months early enough, but 
the date of our trip found us still with- 
out permits, so we had to borrow what 
we could from a friend the other side of 
the line. A .30-30 carbine was one of the 
weapons thus acquired, and a .35 Winches- 
ter and a 9 mm. Mannlicher. I drew the 
latter, and a very good gun it was. It 
had two leaf sights; one fixed at 200 
yards, and the other folding for 300, It 
was fairly heavy and I carried it over 
two weeks before getting a crack at the 
desired ram. Then K, my hunting friend, 
not the Tenderfoot, Funcke, our guide, 
and-I went out as per usual. 

That is to say, we crawled out before 
daylight and cooked us some breakfast, 
caught up three riding mules in the dusk 
of dawn amid cactus and abrasive rocks, 
and rode some miles im the light and cool- 
ness of a most glorious daybreak. Then 
we tied our animals and proceeded afoot. 


you all know that game. Start out 
cool and fresh; lava, shale, tinkling 
noisy footing; sun getting hotter; re- 
flected heat from rocks; short wind; dry 
mouth; sweat like a horse; legs bend like 
annealed wire (subjective effect) ; finally 
land on top; sneak along miles, looking 
through glasses, peering into pockets and 
around corners; sun overhead hotter’n 


hell; canteen getting low; glare of light; 
spittin’ cotton—sure! and see six buzzards 
and three horned toads. We are getting 
used to that. Of course there was color 
and distance and: the grandeur of lava 
chaos and so on, but we had had over two 
weeks of it, and we wanted sheep! So we 
remarked to each other, picking our way 
along a shale side hill back to the mules. 
That is one redeeming feature of this 
game. Sheep kick up so much noise and 
kick down so many miniature avalanches 
themselves that mere sound does not dis- 
turb them. All you have to do is to keep 
out of sight and smell—that’s all! And 
of a sudden we came around a corner and 
there across a ravine on a side hill a hun- 
dred yards away stood a bunch of nine 
rams. K. and I began to shoot. I picked 
out a big ram on my side of the herd and 
gave him a deliberate and conscientious 
shot which went over his back. So I tried 
again with the same result. Leave us not 
dwell upon it. That Mannlicher held five 
9 mm. cartridges, all of which I dedicated 
to the ram of my choice. He—and the 
others—went over the hill to the subd"ed 
wail of Funcke. 


Now I was not excited, and I had shot 
lots of game, and it was only about 
a hundred yards, and I had targetted that 
rifle before starting, and as nearly as I 
could tell I had held steadily enough and 
hadn’t snatched the trigger, etc., etc., see, 
How to Be a Crack Shot, by Deadeye 
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Dick. So I began to investigate. It was 
very simple. Carrying the rifle at trail 
rubbed it against my right leg: German 
efficiency had so constructed the sight 
that this would automatically raise the 
300-yard leaf. You may consult any bal- 
listic table to find out how high a man 
shoots at 100 yards when he sights through 
the 300-yard sight thinking it is the 200- 
yard sight. After that I put a strong 
rubber band about it, which worked very 
well. Fortunately for my poor broken 
heart I got another chance within a cou- 
ple of days, and landed it neatly. Yes, 
K got a ram out of that bunch. What has 
that got to do with it? Whose hunting 
story is this, anyway? 


WHEN we got back to camp with 
K’s trophy—to which he seemed 
to attach an undue importance—we found 
that the business man’s camp keeping had 
resulted in another poem. He was so ex- 
cited over it that he would hardly notice 
K’s ram head, though it was the first of 
these Mexican sheep any of us had killed. 
The poem was on the lizard, and was in- 
spired by the abundance of a high rangy 
variety that paces. 





A useless skittering beast’s the lizard, 
He’s only good to fill the gizzard 

Of wandering hawk or lone coyote, 
He’s at his best when in a boat. 


WE inquired the significance of the 
last line, but the business man only 
replied that there were no boats in that 
country. 

You remember the good old yarn about 
mountain sheep jumping off cliffs and 
landing on their horns without injury, of 
course. Amiable little lie; but I do not 
wonder they got away with it for a while. 
K killed one very large ram carrying re- 
markably heavy horns. The second bullet 
dropped him in his tracks. The first hit 
squarely and remained imbedded in the 
right horn! In other words the beast 
took the entire shock of the remaining 
velocity at under 200 yards, at a point 
not far from his brain. One would 
think it would have knocked him 
unconscious: he never even shook his 
head! 








Field and Stream 
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We employed as guide a little one-eyed 
soldier of fortune who had been in times 
past about everything a man could be. 
Whale fisher, otter hunter, egret poacher, 
pearl diver had been a few of his more 
picturesque callings. We learned of these 
vocations through no manifestation of the 
bragging spirit. It was always apropos 
of something else, and with diffidence 
and a slight furtiveness that hinted at 
revenue cutters to be imagined in the offing 
or game wardens around the hill. He 
brought with him one of ‘the down- 
trodden humble to act as horse wran- 
gler and roustabout; the type of man 
almost begging to be kicked so he can 
suffer ostentatiously in silence. The 
man had ten thumbs and nary a fore- 
finger in the lot. Yet Funcke treated 
him with a kindly forbearance utterly 
out of keeping with his usual sort of 


Captain-Kettle aggressive alertness. 
Only once did I see him lose his 
temper. The Down-trodden came into 
camp bearing two buckets of water 
which he had carried from some 
distance, 


“Where can I put these down?” he 
asked, looking about him helplessly. 

Funcke straightened from a remark- 
ably smoky fire. 

“Tf Lower California ain’t big enough 
for you, the Line’s about forty miles 
north!” he snapped. 

“Yes, sir,” said the Down-trodden, 
“where’d you say you wanted it?” 


HE outfit was in some respects 

good, and in others a scratch-to- 
gether of what we could get. We had 
some horses, some alleged horses, some 
evil-minded mules, one conscientious- 
minded mule. The latter was as big as 
a burro. I named him Peanut and an- 
nexed him for my own use; for in rid- 
ing mules I prefer conscience to great 
strength. The business man was alloted 
a dun mule. It was a case of mutual 
toleration, but the two were never tery 
close in spirit. The business man 
stepped from Pullman to mule-back. At 
the end of the second day he evolved the 
ingenious and interesting theory that 
the peculiar structure of his pelvic 
bones prevented them from spreading 
to accommodate a mule’s back as do 
other people’s pelvic bones. Nothing 
would shake this belief. After figuring 
that out, he walked most of the 
time. 

It is very heavy, hot walking in the 
deserts of Lower California, and we 
pitied but could not help him. The 
business man did not care for our do- 
mestic animals, including the Down- 
trodden. He persisted in considering 





Peanut a burro, and composed this 
poem in his honor: 


On desert sands, or near or far, 
The burro sings of love and war, 
And while I rest upon the dirt 
He blandly eats my only shirt. 


WE found Funcke to know the coup. 
try intimately, to be a hard worker 
and a first-rate companion. But the mos 
remarkable example of his occult fore. 
thought happened in the higher mountain; 
to the south of the sheep country. Wy 
were just riding to get somewhere, |; 
was cold, and had been raining all day 
for neither of which totally illegal cop. 
ditions were we prepared: thin shirts and 
no coats being what the desert usually 
asked for. Nothing had been said for 
quite some time. Then up spoke one oj 
us to the effect that he was cold-gosh. 
dinged cold—and he didn’t care who 
knew it. This was out in the middle of 
nowhere. Funcke rose in his stirrups and 
looked about him carefully for a moment: 
then rode one hundred yards to the leit, 
dismounted, dug around a mesquite root 
and extracted a bottle of mescal. A drink 
a-piece of that fiery liquid—well, you've 
been there! Funcke explained casually 
that he had cached it there eight years 
before! He only grinned bashfully when 
we asked him if he had more cached ev- 
erywhere else, or was the juxtaposition 
of the extreme need and that bottle mere- 
ly a plain miracle. Just in case Mexico 
recognizes us, and in view of the dryness 
of our country, and in the event you want 
one of these sheep: his name is E. A. 
Funcke and his address is Calexico, Cali- 
fornia. Winter is the proper season unless 
you have led a sinful life and want to get 
acclimated in advance. 


B ESIDES our trophies and the beauti- 
ful poems already quoted, we carried 
with us two fragments which the bus- 
ness man never was able to finish to the 
satisfaction of his newly awakened artis- 
try. They are as follows: 


Without a long and painful practice 
One cannot sit upon the cactus, 
Tarantulas are bristly beasts 
They scare the tourist from the east. 


Perhaps he will take another trip with 
us and gain the inspiration to finish them 
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A PLEA FOR THE AMERICAN MARKSMAN 


HE war that has just ended has brought home to Amer- 
ica a lesson that we should never forget. The back- 
bone of the Nation’s defense is the individual fighting 
Arsenals filled with the munitions 
or war mean nothing without the ability to use them in time 


ability of its men. 
of need. 


UR forefathers wrested every foot of the country from the 

Indians and defended it against the encroachments of 
other foreign colonizers with the rifle. But the rifle’s useful- 
ness did not end with the defense of their homes. It was their 
chief provider—the one thing they possessed, without which they 
could not have existed. Consequently it was never laid aside 
in the piping days of peace; skill with the rifle did not have a 


chance to become forgotten. 


HE colonization of the country was completed but a gen- 
eration ago. Many are still living who took an active 
part in the final conquest of the West. But the glorious red- 
blooded, virile days of the past are gone—no longer does the 
hardy pioneer tread the great pathless forests with his match- 
less Pennsylvania rifle in hand. No longer does the puncher 
ride the vast open prairies of the West with a six-gun tied 


down on his leg. 


_ men had a large influence on the present generation— 
target shooting is still a popular sport. But the men who 
made it so have passed on, and with them their influence. 


UNKER HILL, New Orleans and the Alamo, glorious days 

in American History, were fought by men untrained as 
soldiers, but who knew their weapons and had lived all their 
lives with them in hand. 


FORTUNATELY for us, the Americans in the Bois Belleau 

were trained soldiers. The young men of the present gen- 
eration could not do what their forefathers did, for they are 
not universally trained to arms. Marksmanship alone won't 
answer to-day—science and co-ordination of effort play too 
large a part in modern warfare, and that spells military train- 
ing. But the principal factor in a soldier’s value as a fighter, 
and his confidence in himself, is his ability to shoot straight. 
Despite all of the inventions and resurrections of modern 


warfare—gas, grenades, etc—the one big bet is the sol- 
dier’s rifle. 


HE opportunities to acquire this skill are not as plentiful 

as they were when it was a necessary accomplishment 
instead of a hobby. Now that it is confined to sport, fewer 
take it up. As the country is developed the opportunities for 
hunting decrease, especially near the large cities. 


> younger generation always apes its elders. When dad 

was a sportsman, the kid had an air rifle—and, if dad 
drives a flivver for his pastime, the boy likely has a pushmobile. 
And the pushmobiles are getting more numerous every year. 
As the population grows and time goes on, more boys will grow 
up each year ignorant of rifle shooting, unless some sportsmen, 
the fathers and brothers who shoot, or the Government en- 
courages them to do so and teaches them how. 


E must not allow the Americans’ far-famed ability to 
shoot quick and true to pass from us as a Nation in 
the future. We want indoor galleries and outdoor ranges to 
spring up all over the country. We want to see a Shooting 
Club in every town to promote shooting and to conserve game. 


See sportsmen of America can do a great deal toward 

bringing this condition about by taking an active part in 
the teaching of the younger generation. But this in itself will 
not be sufficient—sporadic efforts will not accomplish the de- 
sired results. Local clubs must have behind them the strength 
of a powerful aggressive national organization to keep the ball 
rolling. An organization that will represent collectively and 
individually every State in the Union, one which will be great 
enough to demand Government recognition, and the support of 
Congressional Representatives. 


8 heey backbone of the military spirit in Germany was the 

Schutzenfest. We all know to-day that the Schutzen Clubs 
throughout this country before the war were part of the well- 
organized German propaganda to supply a valuable and pow- 
erful weapon to be used against us in time pf need and to keep 
the Fatherland ever in the memory of the German-American 
people. Fortunately this sprouting bud was never given a 
chance to bloom. 


= same plan can be adopted by real Americans inspired 

by higher ideals and loftier purposes. Let local clubs and 
State organization be organized all over the country, holding 
Interstate tournaments each year, and in a short time we will 
develop the average American into as fine a potential soldier 
in the future as he was in the past. 
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T was my good fortune to have the 
opportunity to make a business trip 
to Helena, Montana during the open 
season on duck. As soon as I had 
made all arrangements for the trip ard 
the trip was assured so that there was no 
going back on it, I immediately wrote my 
friend Jake Nowell, who at the time was 











Montana 
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running a ranch located in Madison county 
in the southwestern part of the state and 
laid before him my purposed trip and that 
on such and such a day I would be at 
White Hall, a little country town about 
twenty miles from Jake’s ranch and 
wanted him to meet me and I would spend 
a few days with him shooting duck. 










































































The retriever brings them in. 








Several weeks were spent in preparation 
for the trip, but at last, the long wished 
for day arrived and I was on the Pennsy 
Limited bound for Chicago on my way to 
Helena. Arriving in Chicago about five 
o'clock that evening, I found that I could 
get out of there at eleven o'clock that 
night, and in due time I arrived at my 
destination, and found Jake waiting for 
me. After the usual greeting, we loaded 
my traps in the cart and were soon bound 
for the ranch. All indications were thaj 
we would have a great time, and the first 
day on the ranch was spent in getting our 
paraphernalia ready for the hunt. Guns, 
shells, blankets, grub, etc., were necessary. 
The decoys needed a little looking after 
as Jake had not given them any attention 
since the year before but by evening we 
had things in shape for an early start the 
next morning. As we had quite a distance 
to go we thought it best just to use the 
first day in getting to our destination, 
Early morning found us on our way with 
guns, shells, grub, blankets, decoys, with 
“Zip,” Jake’s retriever bringing up in the 
rear. After some thirty miles bouncing 
and bumping over the rough road we 
came to our stopping point. Both being 
hungry as bears we immediately began 
preparation of a meal as soon as we had 
the horses unhitched and fed. The bal- 
ance of the day was spent in fixing up a 
place for sleep that night and as darkness 
began to spread over the land we rolled 
in, for we were to be out and on the go 
long before daylight the next morning. 


js was up early and had a fire agoing 
and breakfast well on the way before 
dragging me out. The morning air was 
rather sharp and frosty and we did justice 
to the breakfast Jake had prepared. 
Breakfast over and the fire put out we 
gathered together the decoys and started 
out afoot for the pond which Jake had 
assured us was the ideal place for ducks. 
It was awfully dark and one could hardly 
see his hand before his face but with the 
aid of a flash-light we managed to make 
our way to the pond without much trouble. 
An occasional fall over a fallen tree, 
knocking the bark off of a shin and peel- 
ing the skin off of the tip of Jake’s nose 
only added spice to the adventure, and 
causing a few sparks to fly while I snick- 
ered to myself at Jake’s misfortune. 


‘THE pond was one of those measly, 
shallow, muddy ponds covering con- 
siderable ground in which the water was 
extremely low, but Jake again assured us 
that it was visited annually by millions of 
ducks on their autumnal migration because 
of its splendid location with a large num- 
ber of grain fields within easy reach, an 
because of its location away off up there 
in those mountains it was only occasion- 
ally visited by the hunter. At that we pro 
ceeded to make ready for the breaking 0 
the day and carefully untangling out 
decoys I waded out into the pond to set 
them while Jake busied himself in pre 
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paring a suitable blind. I made countless 
trips in and out of the water taking out 
two or three decoys at a time but finally 
finished before Jake had completed the 
blind. Jake was an artist at this work. 
He had cut and hacked and pulled up great 
bunches of stalks and grass and together 
we finished the completion of the blind 
and all was in readiness for the coming 
sport. How one’s nerves do tingle with 
excitement as he waits for the breaking 
of day, in anticipation of the sport he is 
to have. We did not have long to wait. 
Shortly the darkness began to lift and to 
the east we could see the first bright 
streaks of color commencing their etching 
of the distant horizon and knew the sun 
was making an effort to loom up above 
the distant mountains. As we waited for 
the sun to legally announce its permission 
for the fray we were all eyes peering in 
every direction watching for the coming 
of the first flock. 


HE wind was blowing rather briskly 

from the north and we waited in great 
anticipation for the oncoming flocks that 
would surely be with us that day. The 
sun had hardly lifted itself above the 
distant hill when we were attracted by 
the mellowed call of an oncoming flock. 
Hours it seemed although scarcely two 
minutes passed, we crouched low in our 
blind, anxious, alert, keen all eyes and 
peering in all directions each trying to 
locate the oncoming flock. The tearing, 
windcutting sound drew closer. The 
sound was familiar. Only the short stout 
wings of the swift ducks can make that 
music that sends the feeling thrilling 
down your spine and your blood to tingle 
with excitement, knowing the uncertainties 
and disappointments that follow in the 
wake of the hunter. 
Whe-e-e-w! Whe-e-e-w! “There they 
are,” whispered Jake, and glancing to my 
right I see a flock of ducks coming in on 
the far side of the pond. We crouched 
lower and waited for them to take note 
of our decoys. Out over the pond they 
flew and making a circle they started right 
towards us. With my heart in my mouth 
and my nerves quaking with excitement 
we watched them approaching closer, 
Jake sent out a call and the leader an- 
swered and settling down closer to the 
water as they came directly over our 
stools—quick as lightning we were up and 
pour‘ng No. 4 chilled shot into their mass. 


BANG! Bang! Bang! Bang! in rapid 


succession barked our Winchesters. . 


Each getting two shots before the flock 
could make their get-away. Three birds 
fell among our stools. Jake claiming two 
and I did not attempt to contradict him 
because I was surprised that I even got 
one. We had scarcely quieted down when 
we got sight of seven mallards swinging 
i to our left. They were flying low and 
slow and coming directly towards the 
decoys, I hurriedly rammed a couple of 
shells into my gun, this time resolving that 
I was going to take more toll than Jake. 
The mallards, evidently taking the decoys 
for members of the family, came right 
into them and being the first up I let go, 
bringing down the first duck. Bang! 
Bang! I fired quickly and two more fell 
among the decoys. Jake got two as they 
swung to the right. 


BY this time the pond. and the sky 

seemed to be full of ducks. Some in- 
coming and others going out. We 
crouched low waiting for some flock to 
— close enough to afford us a shot. 
hortly three lone mallards appeared on 


Whe-e-e-e-w! ° 


Ducking in Montana 


the scene and without a word of warning 
we arose and let go with a Bang! Bang! 
Bang! Jake getting two shots but one 
bird, while I missed entirely. We quietly 
waited the coming of more ducks. Sev- 
eral minutes passed before anything 
looked as though we were going to get 
another shot. Jake jabbed me with his 
elbow saying, “To the south” and glanc- 
ing over I could see a flock of some twelve 
or fifteen birds approaching us from over 
the short timber nearby. Jake gave a few 
enticing manipulations of the reed and 
they noted our stool, starting to come 
straight in but seeming to sense danger 
they circled to the right a short distance, 
but Jake talked to them again and they 
circled again, and coming straight to the 
decoys they straightened out their orange 
colored legs preparatory to settling down 
among the decoys. Jake said “Go,” and 
we rose from our sitting position in the 
blind and started our Winchesters bark- 
ing with machine-like regularity—Bang! 
Bang! Bank! Bang! Bang! Bang! barked 
the guns and we sent loads of lead into 
their mist and five fell dead among the 
decoys while one, apparently crippled, 
made a desperate effort to make a get- 
away and was a target for four shots of 
No. 4. I followed her as she made a 
struggle to get up but we had played hob 
with her and I finally picked her up stone 
dead, a fine mallard hen. The sun was 
getting high and from the aching in my 
stomach I knew it must be getting close 
to dinner time. We waited awhile longer 
and nothing came within shooting dis- 
tance so we made ready to break for 
camp. Gathering up our ducks we found 
we had fifteen ducks made up of four 
separate varieties. 


ETTING back to camp, Jake im- 

mediately began preparation for din- 
ner. I stretched out on a blanket for a 
little rest. Duck hunting in a low blind 
is no snap and to put in five or six hours 
wears a fellow out. Jake soon had the 
lunch ready and we did justice to that 
meal. Surely it did taste fine. 

After the after-dinner smoke we should- 
ered our guns and took a tramp through 
the woods. For several hours we rambled 
around shooting squirrels and enjoying the 
afternoon with nature, coming back to 
camp as the sun began to lower itself be- 
hind the distant mountains, with seven 
squirrels which we soon prepared for 
supper. We were both dog tired and as 
soon as supper was over and we had our 
evening smoke we were prone to turn in 
for a night’s rest, for again we wanted to 
be out early for our last day with the 
ducks. 


HE beginning of the break of day the 

following morning found us on our 
way to the pond. Taking our position in 
the blind we waited the sun to again an- 
nounce the opening of the day’s sport 
and in due time she did. The sun had 
hardly appeared on the distant horizon 
when Jake gave me a jab with his gun- 
butt announcing the arrival of the first 
flock. Scanning the sky I saw a flock of 
redheads—think of it redheads—coming 
right in towards us. From all indications 
they were making ready to alight right in 
the middle of the pond when I told Jake 
to talk to them. I waited in anticipation 
of this chance to shoot. For you old 
gunners know that the redhead when 
coming to decoys often bunch, affording 
the hunter splendid opportunity for killing 
two birds with one stone. Jake gave them 
some very enticing manipulations of the 
reed and as luck would have it there was 
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a rather strong wind ablowing, sufficient 
to give the decoys the appearance of life 
and the redheads coming up to the stools 
they began to crowd together and up we 
shot and in rapid succession we sent six 
shots into their crowd bringing down nine 
birds. They rose quickly and were out of 
sight in a very short time but we had 
taken our toll and were satisfied for the 
beginning. We had scarcely retrieved the 
birds and got settled again in our blind 
when Jake noticed a flock of mallards 
coming in. For some little time they flew 
around now and then making an attempt 
to alight but they seemed to scent some 
danger, and dipping down to the water 
and up again they circled around until 
at last they circled too close and Bang! 
Bang! we cut loose with the result that 
two birds fell and had to be retrieved. 


OR an hour or two we waited for the 

coming of a large flock, now and then 
a lone mallard or two came flying in and 
fell dead at the report of our guns as 
they hovered over our decoys. But we did 
not wait in vain for we noticed a large 
flock of mallards coming in from the 
north directly over our blind. As they 
espied our stool their natural wariness 
and caution seemed to return to them for 
they began a few wide detours of circling 
but Jake began to talk to them in regular 
mallard language and as the wind carried 
his plaintive entreaties to the flcok, they 
gave one big lowering swing to the west 
and swung right into the midst of the 
decoys. Both of us were on our feet in 
an instant and our guns barked at close 
intervals. We picked up seven nice fat 
mallards, four drakes and three hens. 
But scarcely had we finished retrieving the 
birds when a flock of pintails came in and 
flying around at the far side of the pond, 
we waited, listening to their low chatter 
and occasional subdued whistle. But our 
wait was not long for they soon started 
up towards us. Jake began to talk to 
them in regular pintail fashion and as 
they circled over our stools we let them 
have it with a result of five pintails. 


OR an hour or so we waited another 

opportunity to take our toll from some 
flock as it passed overhead but, although 
several flocks came and went they did not 
come within shooting distance, seeming to 
have some idea of our intention. How- 
ever, we decided we would wait a while 
longer before leaving for camp, and just 
about the time we had decided to give it 
up we sightéd a small flock of mallards 
coming in right close to us, anxiously 
waiting for them to appear overhead, we 
waited and just as they started over we 
were up and turning loose four shots we 
took toll of four nice mallards. 

As we had a long trip before us we 
thought it best to be on the move and 
gathering in our ducks, we found we had 
twenty-nine ducks for the morning’s labor. 

While Jake prepared the lunch I busied 
myself getting things in readiness for our 
homeward journey, and lunch out of the 
way we were soon on our way. 


HILE I have spent many days in 

pursuit of the wild duck, these two 
days were two to be long remembered. 
Days that were full of anticipation, 
strategy and uncertainty, and it is just 
this that makes the charm to hunting. 
Without them there can be no charm, 
without them the real pleasure in hunting 
is gone and the real benefits derived from 
the trip would be null. To be able to go 
out where the shooter knows a comfort- 
able blind awaits him, and to know that 
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the birds await him, is all very nice— 
but that.would simply be shooting— 
not hunting. For me, I prefer hunt- 
ing, the game of pursuit which carries 
with it anticipation and disappoint- 
ments, where the day is full of un- 
expected happenings, where some- 
thing different from any previous day 
occurs—this is what puts life into 
the sport. How it stirs the blood to 
watch and wonder what the birds 
will do next—to ponder and dream 
and wish they would do this or that, 
these are the events that go to make 
up the perfect day. These two days 
were just such days, full of anticipa- 
tion, strategy, uncertainty and excite- 
ment—two perfect days—with a mind 
that only once or twice thought of the 
office, and then not seriously, with a 
mind that seemed to be keen for 
everything except business—and that 
could go hang—a brain that was turn- 
ing over and resting in wonderful 
surroundings, a body that was drink- 
ing in fresh pure air to gain strength 
—perfect conditions, for happiness 
and contentment. 
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Late Autumn 
Plugging for 


Black Bass 


By 


Sam S. Stinson 














LUG casting for bass is not neces- 


sarily a mid-summer sport. The 

open season for bass, in New York 

State at least, lasts until November 
30, and there is no reason why your dyed- 
in-the-wool plugger shouldn’t keep plug- 
ging away until then, if the ice doesn’t 
come to stop him. Under favorable con- 
ditions bass will rise to a surface plug 
long after most anglers have put away 
their tackle for the season. Last fall,— 
the fall of 1918—I took bass on a plug 
as late as November 10, five days later, 
on the 15th, ice formed, and there were 
flurries of snow. 

Until three or four years ago I shared 
the opinion of most bass anglers that with 
the coming of autumn it was necessary 
to fish deep for bass; that they sought 
deep water, refused to come to the sur- 
face, and spurned all artificial lures. Con- 
sequently I discarded my plugs and pinned 
my faith to live minnows or large angle- 
worms of the night-crawling variety, 
either casting with a split shot sinker, or 
trolling very slowly with a sinker of suf- 
ficient weight to keep my bait close to the 
bottom. 


(COMPARED with plug casting I found 

this to be neither exciting nor pro- 
ductive of sufficient results to compensate 
for its conventionality, not to say stu- 
pidity. So I resurrected my plugs, not 
hopefully, mind you, but from sheer love 
of a sport that the unknowing are in- 
clined to criticise as being unsportsman- 
like ; a contention born of bigotry and 
ignorance, 

It was a mild Indian summer afternoon. 
Not a breath of wind ruffled the surface 
of the lake. The atmosphere was gray 
with haze. The trees that lined the shores 








were bereft of their autumn foliage, and 
stood bare and gaunt, grim reminders of 
the approach of winter. But there seemed 
to be a paradoxical breath of spring in 
the air, and the contagion got into my 
blood. I forgot it was November, and 
I cast my plug with all the zest of June. 
And the bass rose and fell upon the plug, 
and great was the sport thereof. This 
was four years ago, since then ice alone 
has put a stop to my plug casting. 

Permit me to say, however, that there 
is more to the art of plug casting than 
the mere ability to cast a plug, no matter 
with what accuracy. A study of local con- 
ditions is absolutely necessary. A knowl- 
edge of the peculiar habits of the bass in 
the waters you are about to fish is es- 
sential to your success. If the waters are 
strange to vou, follow the advice of some- 
one who is familiar with them. The free- 
masonry of angling will guarantee you 
against deception in this. Most of my 
bass fishing in recent years has been con- 
fined to one sheet of water, with which I 
have had ample opportunity to familiarize 
myself, and I am not willing to argue 
that the same conditions would prevail 
elsewhere. But in Greenwood Lake, of 
which I write, I have found the use of 
the plug in late autumn to be amply 
worth while. And it should be equally 
worth while in other bodies of water, if 
one is equipped with a knowledge of local 
conditions. But don’t let anyone convince 
you it isn’t until you have given it a 
thorough trial yourself. 


F course there are plugs and plugs, 
and which to use for the late season 
fishing will be determined by experiment- 
ing. Personally, I have had more success 
with a surface plug equipped with two 











metal propellers, one fore and one aft, of 
the old fashioned Dowagiac type. I favor 
the very slowest possible reeling, barely 
enough to keep the propellers in motion. 
And strangely enough I have found this 
to be most effective when the surface has 
been absolutely calm and mirror-like, pre- 
ferably about sunset and on into the dusk 
of early evening. During the summer a 
ripple on the water generally adds to the 
efficiency of a plug, but in autumn fishing 
I find the conditions reversed. When 
there is a ripple, in the autumn, I use one 
of the “wigglers” or “wobblers,” pre- 
ferably the Heddon crab wiggler or the 
Rush tango. But should the wind die 
down with the sun, as it is very apt to 
do, I switch to the floating surface plug, 
and generally with better results. 

I dare say most plug enthusiasts ex- 
periment not only with the use of the 
various plugs, but with their technical 
construction as well. I know I do. I 
have used many a new plug with no suc- 
cess whatever until I have reconstructed 
it to conform to my own ideas based ona 
study of local conditions. To paraphrase, 
a plug can fool all the fish some of the 
time, and some of the fish all the time, 
but it can’t fool all the fish all the time. 
So a little personal initiative along ex- 
perimental lines is a mighty good thing. 
But that’s another story. 





F° R the late autumn fishing the slowest 
possible reeling is advised, particularly 
if a surface plug is used, In the fall the 
bass are playful. You can’t make ’em 
mad, They are good natured and amiable. 
Whereas in the early season a bass is 
pugnacious, and rushes at a plug in the 
deadly spirit of annihilation, in the fall 
he evidently regards it as something to 
play with, something designed especially 
for his amusement. Consequently slow 
reeling pleases him most. 

Until you get accustomed to his sportive 
antics you will be apt to curse your luck 
at getting “short rises.” You will be sur- 
prised, if you keep your eyes open and 
study the conditions, to find that Mr. Bass 
is playing with your plug much as a cat 
plays with a mouse. He will bump it out 
of the water with his nose. He will rub 
against it with almost a feline purr. In 
the meantime your spinners are barely re- 
volving, making just a little flutter in the 
water such as the wing of a moth might 
make. Perhaps you let the plug come to 
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a dead stop for a moment, then start it 
in motion again. Zip! Splash! He has 
one-third of a treble hook just through the 
skin of his lip. Maybe he gently nipped 
it while it was lying still, or perhaps on 
the instant it started in motion again. 
At any rate he nipped it, and you must 
play him with all the finesse and caution 
at your command. There! He breaks 
water. See him stand on his tail and 
shake his hoary head, Will the little strip 
of lip gristle hold? Not this time. As he 
flops back into the water the tension is 
removed. Your plug comes free to the 
reel. He waves his tail at you in sportive 
derision, and the waters close over him. 


UT now you recognize his mood, and 

plan to cope with him in his own 
festive spirit. You make your plug do all 
sorts of fantastic stunts to attract his 
attention, or the attention of his mates, for 
he has gone to the hospital for the rest 
of the day, at least. You realize now that 
in the autumn a bass doesn’t regard your 
plug either as anything to eat or to fight, 
but just as something to play with. He 
won’t rush at it either in hunger, or in 
anger. I have seen him slap it with his 
tail just as a trout will sometimes treat a 
fly. You may get many rises, but few of 
them could be classed as strikes. You 
will soon accustom yourself to the dif- 
ference. 

This reversal of condition on the part 
of the bass, this transition from pugnacity 
to playfulness has puzzled me consider- 
ably. I have evolved a theory to account 
for it, but it is merely a theory, and I 
have not attempted to substantiate it by 
any scientific research or practical data. 
I have an idea that the fierce rush of the 
bass and his pugnacious spirit so char- 
acteristic of him in the early part of the 
season, is due to the propagating influence. 
During the period when the male bass is 
on his spawning bed, and even later when 
he acts as custodian of his offspring, he 
fiercely resents any interference with his 
domestic duties. He is in no amiable 
frame of mind and is most vicious in pro- 
tecting his hearth and home, 


T probably takes a long time for this 
martial spirit to ooze out, and it oozes 
gradually; so gradually, in fact, that it is 
not until the spawning season is far re- 
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moved in the late fall that Mr. Bass feels 
in the proper mood for a little frolic. He 
then starts out in a festive mood to have 
a little fun, and he becomes kittenish and 
playful, until the cold winter comes and 
drives him to bed, where he hibernates 
till something tells him it’s time to be up 
and doing again. And no fellow is very 
amiable early in the morning when he is 
first routed out from beneath the snug 
warm blankets. Of course I may be 
wrong about this, and my theory may be 
entirely at fault, but it sounds reasonable; 
and the fact remains that there is a great 
difference in the disposition of the bass in 
the spring and in the fall. 


Y favorite fishing ground in Green- 

wood Lake is in what is known as 
the East Arm, which extends for about 
a mile from its conjunction with the main 
lake to its upper end where it is fed by 
a couple of brooks. During the summer 
especially it is a favorite feeding ground 
for the large-mouth bass, varying in 
depths to not more than five or six feet, 
with plenty of weeds and lily pads, and a 


great expanse of rushes at the upper enj 
with sufficient water to cover the big {¢l. 
lows who hide therein, to the chagrin oj 
the tyro to whom fishing the rushes jg ay 
unsolved problem. 

But with the coming of fall, and colj 
water on the shoals, the bass work dow 
the arm toward the deeper water of th. 
main lake. Eventually they seem to deser: 
the arm entirely, but out in the lake just 
where the arm empties its water is an ex. 
panse of probably twenty-five or thiry 
acres, with a depth varying from five to 
fifteen feet, with weeds growing in som 
places almost to the surface of the water. 
It is here that I do most of my late autum: 
fishing, for it is here that the bass seem 
to congregate for a farewell round-up on 
their way to winter headquarters. At this 
time there is even a fair representation of 
small-mouth bass here, although as a gen- 
eral thing they prefer the cleaner water 
and pebbly bottom to be found in the 
greater expanse of water farther south, 
beyond Chapel Island. They also rise to 
a surface plug in the fall, although not as 
plentifully as their large-mouth cousins, 
I was going to say brothers, but I think 
perhaps cousins more nearly describes 
their relationship. 


VER this water, along about sunset, 
especially if there is no wind, I have 
had royal sport with the plug, even when 
the air has been too cold for comfort. At 
times, with absolutely calm, unruffled 
water, I have sat in my boat watching for 
the rises and only casting at the rise, as 
the British dry fly purist fishes the chalk 
streams of England for brook trout. I 
would see the water slightly broken bya 
tiny swirl, cast my plug slightly beyond 
it, and would generally be rewarded at 
least by a larger swirl as the bass would 
inspect it, whether he would nip at it or 
not. At times a sharp strike with the 
wrist movement, as one would strike at 
the rise of a trout, would set one of the 
hooks in the bass’s lips, and with care I 
could bring him to the landing net. 
And that is the beauty of late season 
plug fishing, the uncertainty of landing 
your fish, or even of hooking him after 
you see the rise. It requires skill of an 
order not necessarily brought into play 
in the early season fishing, plus a knowl- 
edge of conditions, all of which make tt 
a most interesting form of sport. 





AUTHORS WHO ARE WRITING FOR US 





CAPTAIN EMERSON HOUGH 


Will start a story in our NOVEMBER issue 


Bear Hunting in the West 


ZANE GREY, STEWART EDWARD WHITE, EMERSON HOUGH and ROBERT 
H. DAVIS are the best authors of red-blooded outdoor stories in the world. They talk your 
language and you will understand and appreciate them. 
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Calling the 
Wild Turkey 
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BELIEVE it requires more skill and 
patience to become an expert turkey 
hunter, and the element of luck en- 
ters less into this sport than it does 

in the successful hunting of any game 
on this continent. In the hope that some 
of our sportsmen from Virginia or the 
Carolinas will question my methods se- 
riously enough to offer some that are bet- 
ter, I shall endeavor to make clear how 
we hunt the wild turkey in Tennessee 
and Arkansas by different stories illus- 
trating some of the various methods we 
use to keep up with the tricks of this 
wary bird. Of course no man could ex- 
pect to employ all these in one hunt, and 
while I am telling a true story, as to my 
experience in past hunting, I am com- 
pelled to group some of them together 
as if all occurred on one trip, and to 
make use of an imaginary second party 
whom I shall introduce as a novice on 
his first turkey hunt. 


HIS friend I shall refer to as 

“George,” a fine young fellow from 
West Virginia, coming South to get on to 
some of the old-time ways of doing things 
in Tennessee. I received a letter from 
George in the summer of 1916 asking if 
I could arrange a hunt with him in the 
months of November or December. He 
was very careful to say he knew nothing 






A\ 


Ll Cocobe/e Hood op Born, 


about hunting turkeys, but would do his 
best to learn as some of this game was 
to be found in his State. He also said he 
did not care to hunt with a trained dog, 
nor did he wish to employ a guide to do 
all the expert work, and he do nothing 
but shoot when told to do so. He wished 
to be thrown on his own resources, and 
be able to do all the hunting and killing 
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himself. He preferred to hunt alone in 
his State, and to employ no other method 
than that of calling the game up close 
enough to shoot it with a shotgun in the 
head. He seemed to have quite a mania 
for calling, and to become an expert imi- 
tator of the various note of turkey lan- 
guage he thought was worth any amount 
of time devoted to practice. He was par- 
ticularly anxious for me to send him the 
best turkey call that money could buy, 
and to give him full instructions as to 
learning the turkey talk. In reply to his 
letter, I set November 15 as a favorable 
time to begin the hunt, and sent him what 
I believe to be the best turkey call money 
can buy. I have tried every kind used 
in this country and have found this call 
far ahead of them all. I also advised him 





to buy an old turkey hen with a young 
hen and gobbler from her brood, to sep- 
arate these and listen to the different calls 
until he had thm so well placed in his 
mind as to be arle to distinguish the dif- 
ferent notes as soon as heard. He fol- 
lowed my advice to ‘the letter, and put 
in his time so well that when we arrived 
in camp for our first hunt I found him 
prepared to make the cluck and plain 
yelp of the old mother hen, the fine whin- 
ing kee, kee, keow of the young hen, and 
the coarse and more gutteral keow, kee, 
keow, keow of the young gobbler. 


E did not get into the hunting 

ground until late the first evening, 
but were fortunate enough to hear the 
welcome sound of flapping wings as a 
drove flew up to roost at the edge of a 
cane brake. George was much excited 
when we approached these near enough 
to discern several good size birds, in some 
tall trees, about one hundred yards away. 
I told George it would be an easy kill if 
we could wait until it grew dark enough 
for him to slip up for a roost shot, but 
he said this was no sport for him, but 
he preferred to scatter them with a vol- 
ley from his pump gun and call them up 
the following morning. This he said was 
a much used method in his State. This 
gave me my first opportunity to call his 
attention to a mistake often made; the 
scattering of turkeys in the evening after 
they have gone to roost. If they have 
been hunted much, are very wild and 
wary, they will be sure to alight in the 
trees not over 400 yards away, and on 
the following morning will call while on 
the limbs and often get together by sight 
of each other flying among the trees. 
Many a hunter has scattered a drove from 
the roost in the evening, and though 
among them the following morning. and 
doing good calling, he has had the mor- 
tification of seeing them get together in 
the trees before a single bird had alighted 
on the ground. So we decided to wait 
until the following morning, and just be- 
fore they flew from the roost friend 
George fired several of his heavy loads in 
rapid succession, and we had the satis- 
faction of seeing several of them scatter 
well and, best of all, go to the ground. 
On the ground they cannot see each other 
very well in the thick underbrush, and 
depend on calling to get together again; 
but when in a tree the old hen makes a 
noise and flies off, you may depend on it 
all in trees, within any reasonable dis- 
tance, will see her and soon follow, pay- 
ing about as much attention to your call- 
ing as though you were playing on a flute. 


ITH these birds well scattered 

George now had his first lesson to 
learn in calling, as well as a few point- 
ers on patience. Our first duty, however, 
was to select the right kind of a place 
to call from. I asked George where he 
thought we should go, and he decided to 
hunt a place about a mile to our right 
as he was sure the birds had gone that 
far. Telling him it would be a mistake, 
as they rarely ever fly over 400 yards, 
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and to always try to call a scattered flock 
from within a hundred yards from where 
they separated, I next asked him to select 
a spot close by. He then walked to with- 
in 30 yards of the cane thicket and got in 
a tree top where he concealed himself so 
well nothing on earth could have found 
him, but unfortunately he was in so dense 
a place he could see nothing himself. I 
called his attention to this mistake, as 
well as his being so near the thick cane. 
A turkey will get in that cane and come 
to its edge but will stop there and call 
all day for you to come to it, but never 
come out while you are so near calling, 
but if you get away about 150 yards it 
will often come to you, even if you are 
in the open glades. So into a fairly open 
glade, where we could see pretty well all 
around us, we found a large log lying 
about four feet from a giant oak tree. 
With our backs to the big oak, and the 
log in front, we felt pretty well prepared 
to try our calling. Asking him to try 
his call, I waited to hear his first note, 
and as I expected, it was the plain yelp of 
an old hen. “Why use that call?” I whis- 
pered. “Because it is like the old hen 
you sent me,” he replied. “Very well,” 
I said, “but remember while that yelp has 
killed more turkeys than all others, it is 
because few people can make any other, 
and it is not the best call now, because all 
the birds in that drove know it is not the 
old mother hen, and at this season they 
do not care much for a strange old hen, 
and the mother bird well knows it comes 
from none of her flock. Suppose you try 
the fine whining call of the young hen 
you have learned to make so well.” 
This he produced so well that we soon 
got an answer to our right, and so much 
like his call one could scarcely tell them 
apart. My—how like a charm that fine 
whining run of the kee, kee, kee notes 
worked on that young hen. She came 
running right to us, and though I whis- 
pered hurriedly to George to get his gun 
in position while she passed around a 
large tree, he listened not, but threw up 
his gun, which Mrs. Turk saw at the first 
move, and leaving the ground, like a lark, 
was away before George got his bead 
on her. 

What a tragedy for poor George’s feel- 
ings, a complete miss and no excuse, but 
I helped him a little by telling him I man- 
aged to do the same thing myself about 
twice every season, and to try to make up 
for it the next time. These turkeys had 
been hunted a good deal, and were about 
as wild as they get to be, and I was quite 
sure we would have a long wait before 
we had any answer to our calls. Two 
hours passed, and George became quite 
worn out and thought we should go home; 
but I knew those birds had been well 
scattered and would call sometime during 
the day, so persuaded him to try another 
hour or two. After an age, it seemed to 
him, we heard a very suspicious sound 
quite away off. George thought it was a 
small dog, and again it seemed like a 
boy with the goslings trying to imitate 
a turkey’s yelp. It certainly was ridicu- 
lous, but I had heard that sound before, 
and had lost my turkey by thinking it was 
something else and getting up to go at the 
wrong time, so I suggested that we make 
the coarse, gutteral yelp of the young gob- 
bler with a quick, fine whining note now 
and then. This call proved its worth, for 
it got a reply that was not only a yelp, 
but a big effort to gobble thrown in, and 
in another minute we saw the young gob- 
bler coming in a hurry. Of course George 
shot well this time, but ne sooner had he 
seen the bird fall but that he threw down 
his gun, made a spring and to his great 
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surprise nearly over two young gobblers 
that had slipped up on us without once 
ever making a noise. Certainly George 
hated to let them get away, but the sight 
of his dead one turkey soorm made it 
all right. George was too modest to refer 
to his marksmanship or even to his won- 
derful calling, but his exuberant feelings 
had to find vent somehow, so he finally 
took to bragging about the wonderful pat- 
tern and penetration of his gun, and so 
well did he describe its merits that we 
hardly realized that another hour had 
passed. We finally decided it would be 
well to call again, so George, inspired by 
success, now began to do some calling 
sure enough. That running fine whine, 
with its plaintive lost call ending, was 
sure to do something we knew, but this 
time the answer was a low, peculiar, short, 
snappy cluck. George had heard no call- 
ing like this before, and the way he 
reached for his gun told how sure he 
was that his next call would bring the 
bird out of a clump of bushes near by; 
but I knew that cluck came from the old 
mother hen, and that she would never 
come out in the open, so I whispered to 
George, “Do not call, she is so close, 
just let her cluck a while, for they will 
sure come to that cluck, if in hearing dis- 
tance; keep your eyes open and let her 
call or cluck for you, and coming to her 
they will likely pass near enough for you 
to get a shot.” Hardly five minutes passed 
before a young hen stepped out in the 
open and George’s wonderful gun laid 
her low at an honest 50 feet from its 
muzzle. At the report of the gun, the 
old hen flew off, alighting in a tall tree 
quite a way off, but fortunately on the way 
to our home. About this time certain 
thoughts of the good lunch we knew was 
awaiting us at camp began to assert them- 
selves, so we decided to go in, taking care, 
however, to go by the tree the mother 
hen was in to scare her further from her 
drove as we wished to give George as 
many lessons as possible in meeting the 
various conditions of turkey hunting with 
the right kind of methods. 


ATE in the afternoon we found our- 
selves at the place where we _ had 
flushed our turkeys in the morning, and 
in answer to our lost, whining calls, we 
soon had several turkeys yelping around 
us. They were, however, very shy and 
moved at a very tantalizing gait. This 
calling was all from young birds, but soon 
we were to be favored with a call which 
up to this time we had not heard. We 
had heard the old hen try to cluck up her 
brood in the morning, but now she had 
gotten tired of fooling, night was com- 
ing on, and she became impatient; so she 
decided to give us her rally call, which, 
when once heard is never forgotten, but 
few hunters ever get so used to it that 
they do the right thing just at this time. 
This call is the one that cheats more hunt- 
ers out his game than all others. The old 
hen never makes it until she gets over 
her scare, but when she does begin, there 
is no use for the hunter to call. His imi- 
tation will not compete with the old hen. 
All the strange hens in the world cannot 
duplicate it. Sometimes it begins with a 
fine high-pitched note followed by a rapid 
succession of yelps, each tone getting a 
little coarser, until the last ones seem to 
be coming from her very insides instead 
of her throat. In this way she will call 
until apparently out of breath, only to 
begin another alarm-clock call in a 
minute or so. This she may repeat sev- 
eral times, but all the young ones will 
soon quit calling and go to her at once 
and be out of hearing before the hunters 











know it. George was quite excited at 
such calling, and was about to give the 
old hen one of his old hen yelps when 
I told him to jump up and run for the 
old lady, shoot her if he could, but be 
sure to scare her off at any cost: and 
the way he went for her proved his spirit, 
His tripping in a vine and the accidental 
discharge of his gun, mingled his shouts 
scared the old bird so much that we had 
no more trouble with her that day. 


WE waited without calling any more, but 
as the sun was nearly down we heard 
a young turkey yelping to our left. “Now, 
George, learn the most important lesson 
in calling a young turkey that you hear 
yelping. Give him just the call he makes, 
Listen well and duplicate his notes, The 
call I sent you will make them all, and 
with practice you can send back any yelp- 
ing or whine you may hear from a young 
throat.” George made a fine effort as the 
tone he produced was so much like the 
call of the tame turkey which he had so 
well fixed in his mind. It would be use- 
less for me to tell any old hunter in this 
country what the result of such calling 
was. Turkey number three to George's 
credit and all called up in a clean sports- 
manlike way and under such different 
conditions that the method used in bag- 
ging any one would have failed in any of 
the others; in fact, all three would have 
likely failed had they not been used at 
the right time and place. We were also 
gratified to see how well fixed in his mind 
our novice had the different methods, and 
we had no doubt that he would have suc- 
ceeded any time, if the conditions should 
be the same; but we could not guarantee 
such conditions would obtain, and the fol- 
lowing morning presented a_ different 
problem from any of our first day. Much 
to our disappointment a downpour of rain 
prevented us from getting in the woods 
before dawn the following morning, so 
we gave George our opinion as to the best 
method of getting the game when one 
could be in the territory or rather root- 
ing-places before the birds had come 
down to feed. In this we proposed two 
methods. The first (when in a favorable 
place for the birds to roost)—walk rap- 
idly along making a good deal of noise, 
taking care to watch and listen for any 
of them to fly; or proceed very cautiously, 
and now and then give a cluck; but not 
to yelp until the time had passed for them 
to be in the trees. If an answer come 
from the trees be sure to locate the cluck 
or soft calling, and either scatter them 
there or hide and call them from the roost. 
A little yelping to be done about the time 
for them to fly down, but the principal 
calling to be in the use of the cluck. Our 
getting into the woods so late gave a fine 
chance to try our skill in calling long after 
the birds had come from the roost. Our 
first effort was to impress upon George the 
mistake made when one says a drove of 
feeding turkeys will not answer your call- 
ing or come to you until they have been 
scattered. We do not say this will have 
no exceptions, but we insist that the right 
kind of calling when heard will get af 
answer from nearly every drove of wi 

turkeys and they will often come up Just 
as well as those that have been scattered. 
To prove this, we walked very slowly, 
keeping out of sight in the small cane ail 
undergrowth; slipping up to every opel 
glade, and above all, giving that lost, 
whining call every few hundred yards. 


E had not hunted over two hours 

when our calling got a loud coarse 
cluck, from a near-by glade, and a spint 
(Continued on page 590) 























Announcing and Commencing 
Chester 
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Pictures 


Our camera men are in 
the four corners of 
the world 












































In the middle 
of things. 












































“See what I caught!” 





Two of a 
Kind 


Out where nature 
smiles and gives 
them a helping hand 
providing they 
understand 




















“Over there beyond the mountains we will 
find them.” 










































- When you are hungry go 
shing. 


























































































































Pocahontas. 










































































Happy and satisfied 
at sunset. 
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We will get you anyhow 
old man. 



































Pretty good for two barrel. : 
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old he would freeze on a point before a 


T happened a long time ago; but 
often we are peculiarly penetrated 
by the sharpness and strength of an 
early impression. And in this in- 
stance the impression went deep with me, 
for it was pointed with naked, native 
truth. I was only a lad of fourteen, to 
whom the bagging of a half-dozen quail, 
one ruffed grouse, or a brace of buck 
rabbits was something of a sportsman’s 
feat; and I was talking to the most 
famous quail shot in North Carolina. He 
was advising me concerning the training 
fa setter pup that had been offered me 
asagift. It was to be my first dog. That 
means a lot to a boy who loves to hunt. 
| asked the master sportsman how he 
would go about training dogs for the field. 
It happened that we were standing at a 
railway station; and as I put that wide 
question, his train loomed round a near 
curve. The roar of the approaching 
engine drowned some of the precious 
things he said. But I remember this much: 
‘Don’t try to treat all bird dogs alike, 
‘ause they aren’t alike. And the best 
advice I can give you for training pups 
is to start ’em early, Arch.” 


T next minute he was waving good- 
bye to me from the platform of the 
smoker. I looked with big eyes at him, 
for he was my ideal of a sportsman, nor 
tave the years changed my opinion of him. 
In another moment his train was gone; 
tut his words were with me to stay. 
Since that time I have broken a good 
many dogs, and though I owe much to 
others, I feel that my friend gave me ad- 
vice so fundamental concerning the break- 
ing of bird dog pups that he pretty nearly 
covered the matter. By referring to sev- 
eral dogs of mine and to their training by 
the method suggested to “start ’em early,” 
I hope to be of some little help to those 
who are expected to break pups. If I 
‘appen to jump the track and suggest a 
lew things that are not laid down in my 
text, just set it down as natural to a man 
who loves dogs, and loves to talk (espe- 
‘ally with sportsmen) about them. 
Now, what did my crack quail shot 
mean by starting them early? How early 
Searly? The pup that had been offered 
me was only two months old, and hardly 
oe. The time of year was March. 
Was I to start with my little Star as an 
ee? It looked so. And it was so. 
an not had my pup at the house more 
remy a few days before I began to take 
Withee little adventure walks with me. 
hy a ball or a corn-cob I taught him 
7 org and carry. _I introduced him to 
ace of baby chicks that one of my 
eighbors had. At less than three months 


“Start ‘em 
early, Arch” 


By 
Archibald Rutledge 


baby chick! That is what is meant by 
starting ’em early. The game so fascin- 
ated the pup that whenever I missed him 
I was almost sure to find him next door, 
trailing and pointing the chicks. I took 
some pictures of his performances. That 
was early in April. 


HROUGH the summer I worked with 

him, as much as the weather and other 
conditions would allow; for I believed 
that he could be readily shot over in the 
fall. Along in September, after the corn 
had been cut, I got out frequently, and we 
ran into real game, As yet I had not tried 
the gun on him. I believe in getting a dog 
thoroughly absorbed in the game of hunt- 
ing before blaring forth over his head. 
We found land turtles (that give off a 
racy game scent which will fool the 
wariest old dog) ; we found larks aplenty, 
and one day we ran into a half-grown 
quail. Star was training and worked 
beautifully. I had taught him to be 
obedient above all things; so that there 
was no yelling at him or chasing after him 
necessary. When he was nine months old 
he was pointing like a regular old stager. 
Then I tried the gun on him, shooting at 
first while he was at a distance, and then 
when he was nearer. Being a sensitive 
dog, he was curious to know how I had 
made the infernal racket, and whether the 
black stick I carried meant punishment for 
him. But as every time I shot I made sure 
to pick up some kind of bird, showed it to 
him, and made him believe that, though he 
and I were pretty good, it really took the 
noise to bring home the bacon, he learned 
to love the gun. In the space of two 
afternoons he would come to me when- 
ever he heard me shoot, 


"THAT autumn there were plenty of 
quail. Being inexperienced I did not 
get half of those I shot at; but even so, 
before Star was a year old, he and I 
bagged a round hundred bobwhites. And 
I think that is a rather full season for a 
hunter in his ’teens and for a pup that 








hasn’t nearly finished growing. Starting 
early does it. 

The next dog to be considered briefly 
is one that was not started early. I had 
him given me about ten years after I got 
Star, and the year of that good dog’s 
death. I was pretty heartsore over Star’s 
having to leave me; and as it seems my 
nature to have a dog about all the while, 
I gladly accepted the gift of Savannah 
Count. I guess that name will hold the 
reader for a while. Now, I know it is a 
rude thing to say, but a man had better 
look out for himself if he accepts the gift 
of a grown bird dog. It is all right to take 
a pup, but the old dogs that are given 
away because they are good ones are a 
minus quantity. The fact is, a man of 
sense isn’t going to give away a good bird 
dog. Oh, I know the thing is done; but it 
is a thing so rare that a present of the 
kind will bear looking over pretty care- 


fully. I learned that from Count. 
This was a most faithful pointer. For 
looks he was a blue-ribboner. But for 


behavior he deserved the Iron Cross of 
Germany. The day after he arrrived I 
showed him off to a friend of mine, a 
hard-headed hunter. He gave him the 
once over, and he shook his head. 

“Isn’t he pretty?” I said, encouragingly. 


HE began to grin. “Yes,” he admitted; 
“but if he isn’t gun-shy, Arch, the 
cigars are on me.” 

After I had kept him at home a good 
while so as to let him feel confidence in 
me, I took him afield. My friend was in- 
vited to come along. On the top of a bare 
hill, where there was wheat stubble. Count 
trailed and then flushed a bevy of about 
twenty quail. He seemed tremendously 
excited, and jumped high in the air at 
several birds as they shot past. 

“He’s right nimble on his feet,” my 
friend said gravely. 

“When shall I try the gun on him?” I 
asked, feeling a little peculiar over Count’s 
wild actions. 

“It’s best to shoot when he’s excited.” 

The dog was still a hundred yards from 
me when I shot. He was working in 
sight, just over the brow of the hill. At 
the crack of the gun there tore down that 
hillside a frantic thing that had the ap- 
pearance of a white dust-devil. My friend 
John and I ran un to the crest to see the 
thing come off. When we got there, Count 
was far away across a meadow. Our 
position gave us a chance to look over a 
sweep of valley land several miles in 
extent. I know that we saw Count 
running for two full miles. And he wasn’t 
mincing matters. He seemed to have 
urgent business calling him to the other 
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end of the world. Finally he vanished at 
full speed over a distant hill. 


OHN cut his eye at me to see how I 
was taking it. I was smiling in a 
sickly way. 

“Looks like he might have greyhound 
blood in him,” said John. 

“The only thing worrying me,” I 
answered, “is that I just bought a nice 
collar for a dollar, and Count is wearing 
it. Do you think I'll ever see it again?” 

“Well, anyway,” said John, kindly, “you 
can hold off on the cigars until the collar 
comes home.” 

It did come home—three days later. 
Count crawled into his box during a hard 
snowstorm, and lay there shivering. He 
was the kind of a dog who would shiver 
all his life; and when he would hear a 
gun shoot, these shivers would develop 
into violent convulsions. What was I to 
do with such a dog? I gave him away. 
But I kept the collar. 


SHORT time thereafter I had a 
chance to go into the history of this 
sorry dog. I discovered that as a pup he 
had been kept in a large wired enclosure. 
Food was thrown to him through the wire. 


GGG EIGGEIAGCEEIGIEEGE HIGAGAGEE 







Field and Stream 


No voice of kindly humankind spoke to 
him, except, perhaps, harshly. He had 
been reared like a wild thing—no better 
than a fox in a pen. He there acquired 
traits that the rest of life could not 
eradicate. Some of these were fear and 
mistrust of humans, dread of noises, pain- 
ful alertness, suspicion, and a lot of others 
just as fatal. Poor Count! He had had 
no one to start him early. He went the 
wrong way, but it was not his fault. He 
was spoiled as many another nobly bred 
bird dog is spoiled to-day, by being shut 
up in a dark barn or stable for ten months 
of the year, with no petting, no walks in 
woods or fields, no developing confidence 
in his master which is the only sure basis 
of perfect obedience. 


A ky one more dog tale and I am done. 
I bought a pointer pup named Prince. 
He was a grandson of the justly famous 
Fishel’s Frank. He was six weeks old 
when he came, and that was in the early 
summer. This pup had so much sense that 
I doubted if I could teach him anything. 
He never was a young dog; he was born 
old and wise. My friend John bought 
Prince’s sister, and she was a little fly- 
away thing. We worked the two together 
with an old dog. Prince was a pup that 








Prize Fishing Contest 
Story—First Prize 
Muscalonge— 
1918 Contest 


HONOR CERTIFICATE 





Weight, 42% pounds. 

Length, 52% inches. 

Girth, 22% inches. 

Caught, May 24, 1919. 

Where, Bellerive Island. 

Rod, Sanator. 

Reel, St. Clair. 

Line, Homer 22-pound Test. 

Lure, Rush Tango Yellow Molt. 
Caught by U. E. Germain, 43 Sac- 

rament St., Montreal, Can. 














U. E. Germain 


T was all so unexpected, so unpre- 
pared for and so sudden that I lost 
most of the fine thrills of the 
catch. 

I did not even enjoy the sweetness of 
anticipation. I had never caught any such 
fish even in my pipe dreams. 

We were not fishing for “Muskie” in 





pointed and held quail, and let me shoo; 
over him when he was hardly half-grows, 
His little sister was two or three month; 
slower in developing. It tock a good 
deal of licking to make her behave; by 
I never whipped Prince. The limit of my 
punishment to him was to pinch his ears 4 
little. This shows how very differen; 
brother and sister may be. How widely 
different, then, may dogs be which have 
different strains of blood, and how sage 
was that advice, “Don’t treat ’em aij 
alike.” 


8 Boog oy may be some bird dogs that 
can be broken when they have attained 
their growth; but my belief is that by tha 
time the average dog has acquired an jp. 
terest in other things than game. Eyen 
dogs have their resources; and the bird 
dog that isn’t a hunter has his. If he is to 
be made the best of, his training ang 
handling should begin as soon as he can 
run about. With dogs as with men, child. 
hood and youth are the periods for educa. 
tion and training. 

Across the space for more than twenty 
years I can hear, as if even now the keen 
blue eyes of that great North Carolina 
sportsman were looking into mine, “Start 
’em early, Arch.” 





the first place and I did not even know 
that muskies were visiting that part 0! 
the river; it was so unlikely a spot for 
them to be. It was just pot-luck, I guess 
to find this Granddaddy just where I had 
cast before so many times and since 
then, too. Yes, it was so unexpected that 
it was all over before Wilfrid and I rea- 
lized the fight we had put up and the size 
of the fish we had landed. It was one 
of those incidents you read about bit 
which never happens to you. 


ILFRID is a customer of mine, am- 

other lumberjack like myself; 2 
heavy buyer and a good fellow, but a darn 
poor fisherman. You know the kind that 
always kick, when on a fishing trip, be- 
cause someone wants to go fishing in:tea 
of playing the pairs and threes in camp 
You have met his like before. You know 
the sort I mean. Well that’s Wilfrid 
He is used to fishing for the speckle’ 
beauties at his club, in the Laurentia 
Lakes, where they bite so fast one has ™ 
time to light up, and when they dont bite 
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that fast, he doesn’t 
fish, that’s all. He is 
no sport that way, he 
gets tired quickly and 
wants to go to camp 
and play them for a 
nickel and maybe 
more, with a wee drop 
of O.B.Joy every time 
somebody gets a full- 
house—You know 
those fishermen’ ~ 
That’s Wilfrid. 

How he happened 
to be fishing with me 
the week end after 
small-mouth black 
bass was simply be- 
cause he could not 
spare the time to 
spend a week at his 
own club and he came 
out to my fishing 
camp for the outing 
only and, as he said, 
to see me fishing with 
that kid’s rod (5 foot 6 inch Bait 
Casting Rod.) 


HE party was short the usual 

gang of supposed-to-be fishermen 
as 1 wanted to fish and not to spend 
my time playing cards in camp, so I 
only asked Wilfrid to come with wife 
and myself. He was warned also that 
if he did not want to fish all the time, 
he could plant my potatoes as the 
wifie was determined to have a War 
Garden this year and she was so 
much in earnest about it that she had 
sent in the seed spuds ahead during 
the week. This warning was enough 
to keep Wilfrid in the boat most of 
the time anyway and was given with 
that intention, 


WE arrived at the camp around 
noon and after hurrying a bit, 
lunch was got ready and eaten, the 
dishes were washed and the worms 
dug up for my friend; all this inside 
of an hour, so we got started at 
about one o’clock. A very poor time 
to fish but a good time to escape the 
potato planting stunt. 

_My camp is on the shore of Belle- 
tive Island, and there is a large bay 
in V shape where pike abound and 
where bass delight to rest before 
tackling the strong current of the 
main river. 

This is where Wilfrid and I came 
over to get my boat, at the lower point of 
Bover’s Island and from there locate 
right on the edge of the current to fish. 

I took him first to the Point to see the 
rapids and the falls above, where large 
lakegoing boats used to jump years ago 
but which are now using the Soulanges 
Canal on the other side of the river, and 
while he was contemplating the great 
sights I sneaked back to the boat to get 
his bottle of medicine . . . which he had 
carefully hidden under the bow of the 
boat. I hid it in the brush nearby and 
thought of the fun I would have at his 
expense later when he found it gone. I 

new he would raise a rumpus about it as 
he always does when he is the goat but I 
was far from thinking that this simple 
bit of jest would give me the opportunity 
peli og the Granddaddy later on. It 


in fact, though, just what did it, to 


WE had considerable trouble in getting 

located, as I wanted to place the boat 
Over a good hole for the benefit of my 
Worm-baited friend and allow me, as well, 


That Grand Daddy 
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Above 
The waters the fish was caught in. 


a good chance to cast around. We always 
locate the boat just on the edge of the 
current where the water rushes by on one 
side and is still on the other side. The 
eddy swings the boat gracefully on its 
anchor chain and it is quite safe should 
the anchor slip or the chain break. I 
usually cast right into the swift water 
and allow the plug to float down just as 
far as I want it, then I reel in very slowly 
and the thread of the water sends it on 
the edge of the current and it comes up 
river right over the best places. It covers 
a lot of ground with very little exertion 
and is a very lucky proceeding as I make 
remarkable catches at times. I figure the 
bass is resting up all along in the holes 
between the two islands before going up 
the river again. I caught eighty-one black 
bass last spring in one day there without 
moving my boat once. I have also cast 
all day at the same place without getting 
a single strike, which proves that they are 
only traveling at times. Occasionally I 
cast between the two islands where the 
water is still but I nearly always get 
mixed up with a pike. The bottom is cov- 





Mrs. Germain, the only worker in the war garden. 


ered with eel grass 
and it is full of pike 
all summer long. It 
has become such a 
habit with me and is 
such a_ dependable 
thing, that when I 
have a friend in the 
boat who is growling 
about the fish not 
biting, I'll bet him 
anything from a gut 
leader to a pair of 
boots, that I’ll catch 
a fish just where he 
is fishing. I make a 
few casts which 
nearly always result 
in hooking a pike, 
then I'll play him 
under until he is near 
the boat when I'll 
have Mr. Friend land 
him and pull the 
plug away from his 
sharp teeth, during 
which operation I’ll goad and abuse 
Mr. Friend generally. 





A we got properly located, 
Pal Wilfrid got his bamboo rod 
(my lending rods to such fishermen) 
baited and overboard, made himself 
comfortable and settled down, light- 
ed his cigar stub which he had 
chewed up some in his nervousness 
when nearing the roaring rapids and 
proferred to bet a “one nip” for the 
one who, caught the first fish. “Now 
Eddie,” he said, “let’s make this a 
one man—one vote affair, a single 
touch for the first fish.” I took up 
his bet at once knowing that if he 
caught the first fish he couldn’t get 
the “nip” anyway before we went to 
shore again and that it would add 
interest to his fishing also. 

I had a brand new line that day. 
A Homer silk line, 24 Ibs. test. It 
was a heavier line than I generally 
used but I liked the looks of it in 
the store and I wanted to try it out. 
It took me a few minutes to get it 
ready, to pull it through the guides 
of my rod and to tie on the plug. 
I selected a Rush’s Tango (yellow 
and green) plug as the Tango dives 
deep when retrieved and all the 
other plugs which I own (some 
three dozen of them) ride either on 
top of the water in that swift water 
or else they break water now and 
then and do not go down deep enough 
to attract the bass resting in the bottom 
of the holes. I tried them all and find 
the Tango best suited for that spot. 


|. pater I was quite ready for the first 
cast, Pal Wilfrid had hooked a chan- 
nel perch and was boisterously hilarious 
over it, slinging the sarcasm about self- 
advertised fishermen taking hours to get 
ready and having to shine their hooks, etc., 
all of which was for my benefit. I knew 
also what was going to happen now when 
he found out that his bottle of O.B.Joy 
was missing from its nook, so I put ona 
very gloomy look and tried to call the bet 
off to save time, arguing that I had not 
started to fish yet and that it was not a 
fair show, but he would not see it that 
way. “You just wait, Mr. Eddie, and see 
me put it down” was his end of the 
parlez-vous. I giggled to myself, however, 
and watched htm closely. 


H® landed his perch, eulogized it to the 
four winds in general and to myself 
m particular, strung it on the keep-em- 
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alive, hung it overboard carefully, ad- 
mired it again swimming by the boat and 
made more comments about its size and 
color, washed his hands deliberately, 
wiped them with care on his pants, then 
he dug up his knapsack from under his 
seat, took out his gold lined cup and made 
a speech about fellows looking on and not 
having a look “in.” He turned half way 
around and groped under the bow seat 
with his hand, grunted, dropped a little 
profanity, swung swiftly around, peeped 
again, dropped more profanity, went down 
stiffly on his knees, stooped still lower and 
finally exploded. “That’s a damn dirty 
trick,” he said, “no wonder you bet. You 
knew you had no chance anyway and noth- 
ing to lose by it. Pull up the anchor and 
go fetch the juice What do you think this 
is anyway? A funeral! You can’t throw 
that scientifically armored piece of cedar 
overboard before I get my bet paid. I 
won a bet and I mean to have it, if you 
have to walk on the waves to fetch it.” 


{AT was the use denying or argu- 

ing about it. I know him. and I 
knew that the best way out of it was to 
do as I was told even if the joke was on 
me, which I did but not without my own 
fun. When I pulled up the anchor, I let 
the boat swing into the current and we 
covered a few hundred feet in record time, 
accompanied by some details of my char- 
acter from the other half of the crew. 
“Drown me for spite, you crazy lumber 
peddler, you know I can’t swim when I’m 
sober.” The jar of the anchor catching 
bottom again almost keeled him over and 
gave him a chance to make another speech. 
He had to row back again to the island 
and as I steered the boat onto the edge 
of the current it took all the muscles he 
had to get us back and also most of the 
talking out of him. He swore he’d take 
two “nips” now to make up for the abuse 
I gave him which he certainly did in great 
deliberation and exultation, making safe 
that I remain in the audience by com- 
mandeering the canteen and holding onto 
it tightly. 

While he was carrying on his nonsens- 
ical actions and giving flow to his ora- 
torical weakness, I walked to the Point of 
the island which separates the rushing 
waters of the rapids from the quiet waters 
of the bay and which was only a few steps 
from where we had landed with the boat. 


HAD cast many times from that 

very point before but with no success 
as the plug would ride on top of the swift 
water and would sometimes get caught on 
a projecting boulder and stay fast, unable 
to retrieve it and unable also to go after 
it with the boat; therefore losing the plug 
with some few yards of good silk line. 
As I stood there watching the water rush- 
ing, splashing and breaking I was tempted 
again. I was itchy to try it and I yielded 
to the temptation, I let it fly. 

I aimed up stream at a big boulder, 
brought the rod over my shoulder swiftly 
and shot out the plug with all the might 
and skill I could command. The Tango 
traveled beautifully in the air for a few 
seconds, curved nicely and with the aid 
of the thumb pressure, it landed just 
where I wanted it; short of the big rock 
which made the water split open at the top 
of it and join again a few feet below, 
forming a semi-quiet spot of water im- 
mediately below it where derelicts of 
wood and refuse would spin for an in- 
stant, stopped in their race before being 
again sucked down stream by the current. 


HE plug seemed to stop in that semi- 
quiet spot for half an instant and 
when I started to reel in, it sunk out of 
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sight. I gave the reel a few turns and 
felt a slight tension on the line. Was I 
caught on a rock under water, I thought? 
I stopped reeling to give the plug a chance 
to free itself and start down stream as it 
always did. Instead of floating down as I 
expected, the line kept tight. I was puz- 
zled for a minute. . . . Suddenly the reel 
started to spin and loking up quickly I saw 
that the line was travelling up stream! 
My heart gave a jump! I let a yell out 
of me which brought my friend out of his 
happy reverie and to my side on the run. 
I gave the rod a quick jerk upwards and 
the poor rod squealed near the handle. I 
knew that something big, BIG was on as 
the line was going upstream as if the river 
had been a placid lake and it takes a BIG 
fellow to do it in that rushing water. I 
was getting worked up to a pitch when I 
realized all this. I started to walk up the 
shore on double-quick time, reeling in all 
the time and keeping the line tight. I was 
praying, in the bottom of my heart, the 





Friends can always be sure of a good string 


of fish 


piscatorial gods that I might land what- 
ever I had hooked. We were both badly 
nervous and Wilfrid was firing questions 
at me at aerial speed. He was dancing 
about like a mianiac and wanted to get 
hold of rod, line, anything to give a hand. 
The strain was nerve-breaking. My brains 
seemed out of gear, I could not think what 
I should do. I kept walking up shore and 
holding the line at the same _ tension. 
There was no fight, no fuss, no splash, 
just a follow-up-system affair which was 
a terrible grind on the will power. I was 
trying to collect my wits, when, like a 
flash, I remembered the falls higher up. 
I knew that no fish could go up the falls, 
no matter how big he was, he had to hug 
shore or else cross over the river and go 
up through the old channel. If he chose 
to go up in-shore, I knew that we might 
have a chance to gaff him as there was 
an old stone quay still projecting where 
there used to be a nauze (fish trap) and 
he would have to come near it. I shouted 
to Wilfrid to go and fetch the gaff from 
the boat and he was gone before I finished 





telling him. He said afterwards that in 
his excitement, he styled on his wa 
over and again on “Mis way back | 
thought he would never come back it 
seemed so long to me. He handed ‘m 
the gaff! I guess I must have told him 
something about that time not very tp. 
spectful but to the point and he got the 
drift of it all right. He wanted to knoy 
if he was to go into the river and ga 
the animal there. I told him as briefly 
as I could to go up to the small stom 
quay near the falls and there to lay q 
his belly and when he saw the fish neg 
enough, to hook him in. I was hang. 
capped in that water and I knew that jf 
the fish got above the falls it would tp 
good-bye Mary; my tackle was too light 
to hold him in still water. 


‘T= line was still traveling upstream 
very slowly and inshore gradually, | 
was sure he would try to go up that way, 
I kept warning Wilfrid all the time to lp 
careful, to look out, that he was nearing 
him. The line was now almost upright 
with the shore. I shouted to Wilfrid to 
watch. “Careful, careful, he is near” | 
cried. Instead of watching from where he 
was, the darn fool got right up onto the 
quay. The line started in a rush toward 
the middle of the river. I tried to hold 
on but my rod moaned and bent terribly. 
Holding the reel as tight as I could with 
my thumb I brought the rod down straight 
and released thus the strain on it. The 
reel was spinning faster and faster, My 
heart was quivering. There was a lum 
in my throat. Cold perspiration was drip- 
ping off my chin and nose and running 
down the small of my back. I held on 
fast. I prayed the gods of fate. I swore 
at Wilfrid. My thumb was burning. The 
spool was getting low. Defeat was facing 
me and I was helpless. What a terrible 
feeling of despondency! What a stran- 
gling of the heart! What an eternity of 
emotions! 
K * . 

H! What was it? The tension les- 

ened—the reel stopped— the lin 
lagged—. Was he all in? 

Quickly I slipped my left hand at the 
ferrule joint of the rod and _ brought it 
up with a rush. There was no strain 
Was he gone? The line remained slack 
I reeled in rapidly but the line was imert 
and drifted down stream. I was beaten! 
He was gone! I had lost him after all! 
My eyes filled up. My heart slumped. | 
felt disgusted with myself. I shouted to 
Wilfrid to get up, that he was gone, and 
“through your damn _ carelessness,” ! 
added. 

I reeled in, nevertheless, and looked 
over the rapids to find the floating Tam, 
but couldn’t see it. I kept reeling in at 
lessly, not even guiding the line ont 
spool, and in my mind I was reviewing 
the whole incident and feeling more 3 
more the loss I had made as I was think 
ing about it. It seemed that I would have 
no more interest in fishing. I felt I 
failed just when I should have wom. 
felt I was not what I always thought! 
was, a good fisherman, skilful, quick 
thinking and efficient. I lost confidence 
in my own ability. I had failed when the 
first good opportunity presented af. 
I had been outwitted. A complete m 
competency. 

* * 

HAT’S this? Am T still dreaming? 

The line tightened again. It was 
still upstream. I felt a slight pull. Was 
it possible that he was still on? I shouted 
with joy. My whole body felt a new fi 
going through it. A complete voltage 

(Continued on page 622) 
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Rifle 
Sights 


By 
H. H. Lake 


HE accompanying photographs 
represent an interesting compari- 
son of three well-known military 
rifles. 

The first is our beloved Springfield, 
well known to all riflemen. It has won 
matches in the sharpest competition 
against the best shots of the world, and 
has been pronounced by experts to be 
superior in many features to any other 
military rifle in the world. With it we 
have won various shooting matches, both 
in war and peace, and we subconsciously 
remove our tin derbies in acknowledg- 
ment of its prowess and excellence. Rifle- 
men in general, however, agree that the 
sights are not all that might be desired. 
Let's have a look at said sights. H’m. 
Battlesight open rear, which is not too 
good for long range work, notch in bot- 
tom of triangle hazy and seldom used on 
account of difficulty in locating it. Peep 
sight below center of triangle is very 
small, the tiniest of holes, being only about 
a thirty-second of an inch! To make 
matters worse and render the tiny aper- 
ture more difficult of location save for 
the sharpest eyes, it is situated away off 
on the breech of the barrel, in front of 
the entire bolting mechanism, some ten 
and one-half inches away from the eye, 
depending upon where you hold said eye. 


The rear sights, leaf raised. 











Comparitive measurements of three of our guns. 


This is O.K. for the open sight, but bad 
for the peep. The sighting line, or dis- 
tance between front and rear sights, is 
twenty-two inches. The front sight is 
imperfect in shape, sticking up like a 
rhino’s horn, without hood, guide or pro- 
tection, save the light springy detachable 
affair which is easily lost. It will be 
noted that the sighting line or distance be- 
tween sights is a little less than the 
length of the barrel, the barrel length it- 
self being but 24 inches. 


OW let’s examine the “modified En- 
field,” the specimen shown being 
known now as the U. S. Model 
1917 Winchester, made originally 
by the Winchester Company for 
the British army, presumably ac- 
cording to British specifications, 
but which was modified to the ex- 
tent of rechambering to take the 
regular Springfield ammunition in 
order to save time in equipping our 
boys for the big game they played 
so well in France. First we are 
impressed with the much greater 
sighting line, admittedly an advan- 
tage in accuracy, the distance be- 
tween sights being thirty-one and 
one-half inches, or nine and one- 
half inches more than the Spring- 
ficld. This is due to the longer 
barrel, twenty-six inches, and the 
placing of the rear sight in a hood 
at the rear of the bolt, bringing it 
to within about six inches from the 
eye. The battle sight is a large, 
clear peep sight, the outside ring 
being not large enough to blot out 
the surrounding landscape (five- 
sixteenths inches) and the aper- 
ture being wider than was thought 
practical even on sporting rifles un- 
til recently, about one-sixteenth 
inches. Front sight, excellent in 
shape, presenting square elevation, 
and also hooded, the effect of these 
two hoods, front and rear, being to 
lead or guide the glance right onto 
the sights naturally, besides afford- 
ing protection to the sights from 
injury, in a most practical manner. 
The peep sight is the same as the 
battle sight, but arranged for eleva- 
tion by means of a pinch clip, 
which may be set more rapidly than 
the set screw of the Springfield 





leaf could possibly be operated. The only 
just criticism that has been made of this 
sight is that its divisions are somewhat 
crude compared to the finely marked ver- 
nier of the Springfield. 


Noe the difference in the shape of 
stock, comb, and grip. Personally, 
I like the Springfield stock and grip bet- 
ter, but there is no denying that the 
peculiar shape of the Enfield grip affords 
a very firm hold on the gun for bayonet 
or butt work. The hollow where a comb 
ought to be looks queer, but in shooting 
the rifle one forgets it easily. The longer 
barrel is said to result in a slight differ- 
ence in velocity (about 35 ft. per second), 
in favor of the Enfield, using the same 
ammunition as the Springfield, but the 
gain in accuracy is of greater importance. 

Lastly we have the original Springfield, 
as manufactured about the time the Civil 
War ended, and which did good service in 
the hands of our sharpshooters up to as 
late a date as 1898 during our little row 
with Spain. The records made with this 
rifle are still available at our armories for 
anyone who cares to look them up, and 
show astonishing accuracy at fairly long 
range for the heavy .50 caliber plain, 
leaden bullets, driven by a shoulder-break- 
ing charge of black powder. Beyond a 
doubt the records made with this gun 
could not have been attained with a 
shorter barrel, or a shorter distance be- 
tween sights. The length of the barrel, 
from breech to muzzle was thirty-one and 
one-half inches; the distance between 
sights twenty-seven inches, and the rear 
sight was placed about fifteen inches 
from the eye, and consisted of a graduated 
slide with peep and notch. A peculiarity 
of this rear sight on the rifle shown is that 
the slide is set at an angle, so that the 
higher it is raised the further it is thrown 
to the left, probably to correct bullet drift. 
Though obsolete it is a good working illus- 
tration of the value of a long sighting line 
in obtaining accuracy. 


OTE the remarkable similarity be- 

tween the rear sight on this old 
Springfield and the rear sight on the pres- 
ent day gun. The same graduated scale 
with set screw, the same triangle, notched 
in the bottom for an open sight, with a 
peep sight hole just below the triangle, 
and when the leaf is turned down the 
same open sight, though somewhat cruder. 
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Commenting upon the sameness of the 
two sights and the lack of progress in all 
those years, I am interrupted by the rifle- 
man, who is sometimes given to gentle 
sarcasm: “No, No, old man; you've got 
it wrong. The evidence at hand seems to 
indicate that when they placed the sight 
on that gun fifty years ago, they reached 
such a state of perfection that it has not 
been deemed necessary to make any 
changes up to the present time!” 

There is no doubt in the writer’s mind 
that the ultimate development of the mili- 
tary rifle will be toward a jam-proof auto- 
matic, convertible at the option of com- 
manders by means of a locking device, 
into a five-shot straight pull repeater, 
operated by a pull for each shot, as are 
the present military rifles, thus enabling 
commanders to limit the speed of fire for 
green troops, but also enabling command- 
ers by operating the locking device to 
place automatics in the hands of specially 
trained troops, making every man in a 
company capable of delivering a burst of 
machine gun fire that will only be limited 
by the ammunition at his disposal. The 
bolt will of course be arranged so that in 
fase of the automatic mechanism getting 
out of order it will not interfere with the 
use of the gun as a straight pull repeater, 
using clips of five cartridges. The rear 
sight will undoubtedly be a large aperture 
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peep, similar to that of the modified En- 
field, and the rifle’s zero will be at 150 or 
200 yards, more elevation being given for 
the longer ranges, similar to the system 
of sighting in sporting rifles. Every 
sportsman who has taken the army rifle 
into the woods can appreciate the possi- 
bilities of such a weapon, and its advan- 
tages over the present system of a 500- 
yard battle sight and a two-foot rise in 
trajectory at the intermediate ranges. 


S an instance of the difficulties a 

sharpshooter would encounter, let me 
relate a bit of personal experience I had 
with a range instructor, an old hand with 
the military rifle who can be depended 
upon to put nearly all of his shots in the 
regulation bull up to the 800-yard range. 
He brought along his own Springfield 
which he had reserved for match shooting, 
and therefore was not shooting an arm 
to which he had not been accustomed. 
Shooting on land over known distances the 
rifles behaved about as expected, and after 
a few sighting shots we were able to land 
pretty regularly in the vicinity of a foot 
square target up to about 300 yards, by 
holding under as usual. However, on 
testing the rifles at unknown distances on 
moving water, the marks being the 


familiar five-gallon motor oil cans, which 
we set afloat at distances varying between 





150 and 300 yards, we shot Over, under 
and all around the cans, and while they 
had some very narrow escapes they most} 
managed to get by until the fifth or pose | 
shot had been fired from either the 
Springfield or the Enfield, while one tap. 
talizing tin demon stuck it out till jt Cost 
us about seventy-five cents to scuttle the 
boat ! 


BANDONING the bellowing monsters 
we loaded a fine .25-20 we haq 
brought along, zeroed at 100 yards, ang 
were able to drill the cans regularly at the 
first shot. None of them required more 
than two before giving up their air and 
settling gracefully beneath the waves, 4 
.22 repeater, using the new 250-yard long 
rifle shells also proved very accurate when 
the wind was not blowing, sinking cans 
fully 300 yards away in one or two shots, 
It was a grand object lesson, and the 
futility of trying to reconcile sharp. 
shooting with sights that do not direct the 
bullet at or slightly below the line of sight, 
was well illustrated. A half concealed 
“coal scuttle” helmet at 200 or 250 yards 
would be easy with the sporting rifle, with 
large rear peep, but by no means certain 
with the army guns. Undoubtedly the re 
cent experiences of our boys will give us 
a shorter zero and better sights than ever 
before. 





Prairie Chickens 


ROWSILY I realized that some- 

thing must be done. Something 

hateful and persistent must be 

strafed and strafed at once. 
Rotten job, too. Curse the Huns or who- 
ever—. My dull resentment groped dimly 
about and focused at last on the clamor- 
ing alarm clock. Ah yes, over there it 
was—and safely out of reach too. But 
why this diabolical—oh, to be sure, to be 
sure, I had wanted to get up at five. 
How could I have been such a fool? 
Well, somebody had to suppress that hor- 
rible din, so with a mighty mental effort 
I summoned my dormant energies and 
crawled out of the warm covers. 

The frosty morning air flowed freely 
through the open window and _ fairly 
crackled with “pep” and “ginger.” Accel- 
erated with the nip thereof I wriggled 
nimbly into my sporting duds and pounced 
onto my snoring partner. He woke up 
peevish and disposed to sulk. However, 
a suggestion that the trip would probably 
be too hard for one of his weight, 
started him to clawing on his clothes and 
wolfing delightfully. This brought Doc 
and Joe from the adjoining room. 

“Why this midnight parade?” de- 
manded the indignant Ed. “I thought we 
were going out to shoot prairie chickens. 
I don’t want to burgle them off their roost. 
What’s the large idea?” 


C assured him earnestly that we were 
even now starting too late to get the 
best results; that the orthodox and ap- 
proved time to start was the evening be- 
fore. 


The old-timers, he explained, al- 








By 
J. A. Rinehart 


ways went out the night before disguised 
as a puddle of water and laid down quietly 
in a fence corner till daylight ; that prairie 
chickens, like the metropolitan variety, 
usually woke with a sizzling thirst that 
drove them right up to the ambush. Doc 
said he had quit using his disguise because 
it gave him rheumatism. 

“Never mind about that,” interrupted 
Joe. “We can camouflage Ed to beguile 
their thirst, if necessary. We can get a 
couple of hoops and a spigot and disguise 
him as a keg of beer. And if we laid him 
in a fence corner he’d lie there till they 
roosted on him. It’s the best thing he 
does.” 

With much additional cooperation and 
many a grunt Ed got his war dress on, a 
cigar gripped in his back teeth, and an- 
nounced himself ready for the dirty work. 


As we emerged into the moonlight, old 
Buster, stretching and yawning, came 
lazily out of his kennel. But the sight of 
the guns instantly galvanized him into 
yelping and howling joy; for Buster’s 
sagacious old head was deluged with a 
flood of happy memories of bright, sunny 
autumn davs in the stubble and cornfields, 
his long, keen nostrils ravished by the 
delicious scent of grouse and his ears alert 
for the sudden thrum of great whirring 
wings and the glorious bang of the guns 


from his pals behind, not forgetting the 
crowning glory of it all when he would 
come trotting back with the beautiful 
warm bird and receive, with dreamy 
ecstasy and rolling eyes, the heart-swelling 
pat of approval. Vividly these recollec- 
tions flashed back into Buster’s old doggy 
brain, albeit many dull months he had 
fruitlessly nosed and sniffed about the 
yard since he had heard the joyous crack 
of those pungent smelling guns. 

After the fliver had been watered and 
oiled and set a-humming and Buster had 
been evicted from the front seat which he, 
as usual, preempted, we climbed aboard 
the faithful old Lizzie, fired up cigars, and 
fared hopefully forth. 

“Too bad it is so dry,” Doc remarked 
regretfully as we turned off the pavement 
onto the dusty country road. “Going to 
be worse in the quail season, too, if we 
don’t get some rain,” he added, with a 
shake of his head. 

“Is this an alibi you are preparing for 
the chickens we ought to see today but 
won't?” inquired Ed, with a vulgar wink 
to the gallery. 

“Conserve your sarcasm, my boy,” Doc 
answered, with a meaning smile. You 
may wish you had an alibi by night. But 
you'll see plenty of chickens. You may 
assure yourself of that.” 


| responded with a non-committal 
grunt and retired into silence and 
cigar smoke. 

As we scurried swiftly along between 
the cornfields, the day began presently to 


appear; first in a slight fading of the 
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eastern darkness, followed by pale gray- 
ish daylight, and_ then the crimson 
gura of the sun. This was the psycho- 
logical moment and the flivver was 
promptly ditched and emptied of guns, 
dogs and hunters. While Joe and I were 
preparing the guns and subduing the 
morning exuberance of the pointers, Doc 
took the opportunity to give Ed a grave 
and formal introduction to the sunrise 
and the beautiful red-glowing clouds that 
herald our prairie dawns. Ed puffed on 
indifferently, merely acknowledging Doc’s 
elaborate introduction with the dry com- 
ment that he had seen the sun rise many 
, morning behind a stack of red chips 
that looked much more beautiful and in- 
teresting than a gob of red clouds to him. 
Whereat Doc branded him as a soulless 
‘egenerate and hoped he might never bag 
3 chicken. 


HE light now being bright enough 
Tee shooting, we formed in a two hun- 
dred yard skirmish line parallel to the 
road, charged through the barbed wire 
and swept into the abutting stubble like 
an invading army. The dogs were kept 
well back, as the chickens at this time of 
the year will seldom sit for a point and 
we preferred to do our own flushing. 


C got the first shot, a lonesome bird, 
Dia! thundered up from his feet and 
hurtled off toward the adjoining cornfield. 
it was a “climber,” and Doc waited cooly 
jor it to attain a proper distance; then 
brought it down in a cloud of feathers, 
astone dead kill. With this kind of rise 
a beginner on chickens is frequently 
stampeded, by the bird’s tremendous whirr 
and flurry, into shooting a little round hole 
in the air a couple of inches to the side 
of his game while it is yet almost at the 
end of his gun barrel. We all gathered 
up for an inquest and Doc gave us some 
more expert information. The first point 
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to be remembered in shooting chickens, he 
explained, as well as grouse of any kind, 
was in not being incited by their violent 
symptoms of haste to shoot too quick. 
Then, with chickens, it was just as im- 
portant to shoot quick enough. A chicken 
has to be hit hard or it will not fall, and 
if it can get into the depths of a hundred 
are forest of eight-foot corn, your 
chances of locating that cripple are slim. 
He gave it as his mature opinion that 
chickens which got away were hit three 
times in four, but their enormous vitality 
kept them going till they were well out of 
danger when the same vitality very quickly 
healed their wounds. He affirmed that he 
had shot many chickens with scars or 
healed wounds entirely through their 
hodies. He said the prairie chicken, un- 
lke its chunky cousin, the gizzardless sage 
hen, has a full assortment of giblets, and 
among them an enormous heart, A 
prairie chicken the size of a two-pound 
pullet, he said, had a heart as big as a 
turkey, this accounting for the wonderful 
mdurance that enables them to roost sol- 
‘ary and unprotected in the middle of a 
how-covered, wind-swept pasture, with 
he thermometer at zero, throughout the 
mg bitter nights on the prairies. 





IS bird he pronounced an old rooster 
as indicated by its “Chauncey De- 
pews,” two tufts of stiff feathers about 
Fo inch and a half long that grew out 
of the side of its face, if a chicken may 
be said to have a face. He also con- 
icted it of superannuation by the stiffness 
of its under bill. If the lower mandible 
will support the weight of the ~.icken 
vithout breaking, the bird is mature and 
probably tough, he informed us. But the 
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most reliable test of a chicken’s age, he 
explained, is the teeth—yours, not the 
chicken’s. Then the legs of a chicken re- 
veal a lot as to age, sex, etc., he continued, 
with a wink. 

“However, a chicken is a chicken, re- 
gardless of age, and they all count,” he 
marked, as he stuffed it in the back of his 
coat, “and as you are a way behind in 
your score, gentlemen, I would suggest 
that you vroceed and try to get yourself 
something.” Thus were we mildly kidded 
along by jolly old Doc, sixty-five years 
young, and as full of pep as a school boy. 
Keeps young on enthusiasm—best elixir in 
the world, he says. 


A* Doc’s shot had precipitated a general 
exodus of chickens from that stubble, 
our line was reformed and swung into the 
neighboring cornfield. Here a sharp eye 
was an essential, as the noise and rustle 
of pushing through the corn not only 
flushed the birds at a pretty long range 
but drowned the warning flurry of their 
rise as well. Ed allowed a couple of 
birds to get out of range before he saw 
them skimming over the top of the corn. 
He then cracked away frantically with 
his automatic but got nothing more than 
a derisive cackle out of the chickens. Doc 
said it was a derisive cackle. Ed claimed 
it was a cackle of pain, while Joe sug- 
gested as a compromise that it was a 
cackle of consternation. However, all 
agreed on that fact that cackles didn’t 
count, regardless of class or quality. 
Thereafter Ed subsided into a grim and 
blood-thirsty determination, which, by the 
way, is the usual state of mind of the or- 
dinary self-satisfied hunter who is making 
his first try after prairie chickens. After 
a number of well aimed shots that pro- 
duce no visible effect on the departing 
birds, he acquires an outraged sense of 
being cheated and unfairly used, and it is 
only after several trips that he is ready 
to accept Doc’s verdict that to hit is easy 
but to kill is luck. Nevertheless, it is just 
this smouldering resolve to “get even” and 
“knock the next one cold” that keeps the 
chicken hunter everlastingly at it and lures 
him out in miserably early hours and all 
kinds of weather. 
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ig! subsequent hunts we learned that the 

ideal time for shooting chickens was 
about the middle of a quiet sunny autumn 
day. The fowls are then usually taking 
their siesta after a hearty feed and one 
can count on getting in good shooting dis- 
tance before they take the alarm. They 
are then frequently in convoys, though this 
is by no means the rule as with quails. 
This of course refers to October or later 
when the birds are all full grown. In 
August or September the chicks or pullets 
are always with the hen and are too easily 
slaughtered to be good sport. 

We also found that the full-grown 
prairie chicken affords probably more 
variety of shooting than any other kind of 
feathered game. In the early morning he 
may be flushed close up, from his “roost” 
in the grass or stubble, both singly and 
in great scattered flocks of a hundred or 
more. A couple of hours later he will be 
found feeding in the tall corn or cane 
patches, and must be stalked, against the 
wind if possible; and to bag him here re- 
quires all the quick vision and snap action 
of shooting quails or grouse in the brush, 
even to the “guess” shots. He will some- 
times skim low through the dense corn at 
such an angle that a clear sight of him is 
impossible, and if observed at all, the 
hunter can do little more than estimate 
his speed and line of flight and shoot 
where he guesses the bird may be. At 
other times they will rise from the corn 
with a mighty spring and climb in a mo- 
ment to a height of thirty or forty feet, 
then swerve down and whip at an angle 
that makes them extremely difficult to fol- 
low with a gun. When flushed in the corn 
they will frequently, when flying straight 
away, twist their extended necks around 

‘and search the corn behind them for the 
cause of the disturbance. To a hunter 
who has fruitlessly expended three or four 
shots at them this maneuver has rather 
an appearance of mockery, not to say con- 
tempt, and is somewhat irritating. 


HEN there is the overhead shooting 

that gives the old duck hunters a 
chance to prove their eye for distance and 
lead. This sort of shooting is often af- 
forded on favorable days that attract an 
unusual number of sportsmen into the 
fields. The birds are then kept almost 
constantly on the wing and the great 
flocks or packs of from fifty to two hun- 
dred into which they have gathered are 
scattered into small bunches, pairs and 
single birds. And the more hunters there 
are, the better becomes the sport. The 
chickens then travel from cornfield to 
cornfield, usually making flights of a half 
mile or less, although when repeatedly 
routed out they will lengthen their flights 
to as much as several miles. One has 
only to locate in an attractive cornfield 
and keep an alert watch for approaching 
birds. Guns will be heard popping on all 
sides and a nearby shot is usually warning 
of an approaching bunch. They ordinarily 
go over at a pretty good height and always 
at terrific speed. When under full steam 
they are exceedingly hard to stop, and 
will frequently check or stagger or even 
turn over, only to rally and continue their 
flight apparently as strong as ever. It is 
not unusual on such a day to hear a dis- 
tant volley and presently see several birds 
appear as mere specks in the distant sky, 
only recognizable as chickens by their 
rapidly beating wings and their direct, 
bullet-like flight. They will quickly ap- 
proach, pass high over head and disappear 
entirely from sight on the opposite horizon 
without ever descending low enough to 
give the scattered hunters beneath a shot. 
These, however, are wild birds that have 
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been hotly hunted. The average flight is 
from a quarter to a half mile, and they 
may be watched and marked down with 
comparative accuracy. 


| ig solitary chicken this day was the 
result of a shot that was rather re- 
markable. He had expressed his anxiety 
about the safety of our provisions and 
soon thereafter abandoned his post in the 
cornfield. I presently saw him sitting in 
the car assuring himself of the future se- 
curity of his dinner by eating it, when Doc 
and Joe raised a half dozen chickens in 
the nearby corn. One of them took an 
erratic flight directly toward the car where 
Ed was consoling himself for his wretched 
bad luck. The chicken was almost behind 
the top of the car before he saw it, but 
he seized his gun and made a lucky shot 
from the hip that brought the whizzing 
bird down like a meteor, a hundred yards 
beyond. Buster who had also witnessed 
the phenomenal shot trotted back with the 
bird, and when we arrived a few minutes 
later Ed was leisurely finishing his lunch 
while Buster stood patiently by with the 
retrieved prairie chicken. After Ed had 
swallowed his last bite of pie and carefully 
and meditatively lighted his cigar he 
jerked his thumb toward his recent kill 
and announced that he had just discovered 
and adopted a great principle in hunting 
prairie chickens, to-wit: the less you do 
the more you get, and vice versa. 


T being now high noon and everybody 

having bagged one or more birds, Doc 
reluctantly consented to pause a few 
minutes for lunch. To anyone who has 
risen at five A. M. and hunted through a 
keen frosty morning till twelve, sans 
breakfast, it is needless for me to tell what 
happened to that lunch, and it is just as 
superfluous to add that we laid around 
for the next half hour in a cloud of cigar 
smoke and a “peace that passeth under- 
standing” while we tried to allay Doc’s in- 
sistence by plying him with questions on 
chickens and hunting in general, which, 
together with chess, constitute the two 
sustaining passions of his existence. We 
learned that he had come to Illinois when 
much of that fertile state was yet a virgin 
prairie. He had spent a large part of his 
long life driving in the highways and by- 
ways of the country districts and in earlier 
days had always carried a shot gun in his 
buggy. In those palmy days, he assured 
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us, game was so plentiful that he could 
stop at the roadside and bag a dozen 
quails on his way to a dying patient with- 
out enough delay to hurt his conscience, 
From what I know of his hunting proc- 
livities I can almost believe that he did it 
too. He said that a bag of seventy-five 
or a hundred quails in a day was very 
ordinary and a dozen chickens was a light 
morning’s work. He had often, he said, 
raised a bunch of chickens and a covey 
of quails on the same point. He had also 
seen the historic flights of the wild 
pigeons, but had never considered them as 
being worthy game for a sportsman. He 
favored us with some anecdotes of hunt- 
ing with the late King Edward VII when 
as Prince of Wales he visited this country 
and tarried some time in Illinois shooting 
prairie chickens and quails. He said the 
prince shot quite well but wasn’t a very 
persistent hunter. He liked to make fre- 
quent stops at the farm houses to talk and 
always kept up a running fire of jokes 
with the youngsters of whom he usually 
took two or three on his hunting trip. 


OC had been an ardent and potent ad- 
vocate of the present game laws and 


observed them punctiliously. We pro. 
pounded to him the old question of what 
a man should conscientiously do if by an 
accidental double he exceeded the legal 
limit, to which Doc retorted that if we 
always hunted with the same energy we 
were now displaying that contingency 
would never bother us. Ed then asked 
him with solicitious concern if he felt 
rested enough to continue the hunt, and 
narrowly escaped being shot. 

So we again formed our line of battle 
and resumed operations, hunting leisurely 
through the bright yellow corn fields, 
where we found the chickens in good 
numbers, wallowing in the loose soil or 
basking in the filtered sunlight. Notwith- 
standing numerous mortifying and exa- 
perating misses we soon had the legal bag 
for four, although Doc had conscientiously 
refused to shoot after he had achieved his 
individual limit. Whereupon, though it 
was early in the afternoon and there was 
great temptation to continue hunting 
while the hunting was good, out of de 
ference to our venerable “conscientious 
objector” it was decided to call it a good 
day’s sport and come back another time, 
hoping for the same jolly party. 
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There are men who are graying around the temples, sitting at desks, working that you and I may have 
more comforts, more conveniences to make life easier; men with the souls of poets, singing within them as the 
dusty sunlight beams crawl slowly over blue prints and correspondence files; men who now and then pause 
with suspended pen, while a longing, far away look comes to their eyes that follow the sunbeam out of the 
window and over the murky roofs, their eyes lifted to the distant call thousands of miles away, beyond the 
city’s turmoil, bits of blue streams, the sandy stretch of a lake shore, brown October woods, go flickering up 
and down the coaxing, dancing, dusty sunbeam. 

There is a magic master key to the locked-in poet souls of these dusty, graying men—that will unlock 
the silent songs from the busy marts and factories and the world will be full of music—the magic key is the 
GREAT OUTDOORS— intimate contact with it. 
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VERY sportsman at the club was 
indignant, but Bob Hickson was 
more, he was “fighting mad.” 

“This thing has got to stop,” 
he declared. “This edition makes the ac- 
count worse than the early papers had it. 
It is preposterous that one man should 
defy the whole country for a year, out- 
raging every game law in existence. The 
papers call him crazy ; if he is he belongs 
in an asylum, if he isn’t he belongs in the 
penitentiary. I have watched his depre- 
dations for a year now, and they have 
grown steadily worse. There won’t be a 
deer or bear in this country if he runs at 
large much longer. Just killing for the 
sake of slaughter, and leaving the marks 
of his dastardly work where they are sure 
to be found! If those hunters whose 
greatest crime is some slight contempt for 
closed seasons can put sport in bad, what 
will this hell-hound do? Some one must 
get him.” 

“You can have the job, 
Wait, president of the club. 

“What do you mean?” 

“Just this, Bob: Game Warden Scott 
says he will gladly deputize any respons- 
ible member of our club to go after that 
fellow, and the sheriff is behind him. 
Scott mentioned you, and most of our 
fellows want you to head the expedition, 
picking your followers.” 

Hickson’s eyes snapped. “T’d_ like 
nothing better.” He hushed the applause 
with a gesture. “But I must impose one 
condition.” 

“Granted,” answered Wait. 

“T go alone!” 


” 


answered Ned 


VEN the men who knew Hickson best 

were dubious. He was a crack shot 
and a master woodsman, but even so, it 
seemed indiscreet to enter the dismal 
Shadow Mountains alone, or practically 
so, to hunt down the dreaded Mad 
Hunter. 

“But Bob—” remonstrated Wait. 

“I’m boss this time,” smiled Hickson. 
“I think that’s been the mistake in the 
past, sending an army after him. [I'll 
write some letters to-night and get in 
touch with a guide. That’s all I want, 
just the two of us.” 

+ « 


CCORDING to arrangement, Hick- 

son reached the little town of Gray 
Cliffs on the twentieth, where he was to 
meet Kirk Sidwell, professional trapper 
and guide. Having covered twenty miles 
of rough roads in a rickety springless 
stage, following a long ride on the train, 
Bob was weary and impatient. Sitting 
on his pack on the tavern porch, he 
scanned the face of every large man that 
passed. He was to recognize the guide 
by his size, Sidwell had written that he 
was a remarkably big man. 

And he was; Bob knew him instantly. 
The guide was all business. 

“Nothing left to do but add your duffle 
to the packs and saddle up. I suggest you 
get a good night’s rest here, and meet me 
at Morrison’s cabin a half mile up this 
gulch early in the morning. Fourth cabin 
after you cross the bridge.” 

He seemed anxious not to loiter near 
the tavern, and Bob believed he under- 
stood; the Mad Hunter was reputed to be 
a giant in size, and Sidwell probably 
figured to be discreet rather than valorous. 


QO? woodsman though he was, Hick- 
son was forced to admire Kirk Sid- 
well’s campcraft. He found, next morn- 
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ing at Morrison’s, that not a single item 
of equipment had been forgotten; and 
watching the guide pack a horse was a 
sight to please any sportsman. 

“You know the business, Sid.” 

“Ought to,” was the quiet response; 
“been at it long enough: Much of this 
stuff I would take anyway at this time of 
year. I dislike to leave the trap-line to 
come down often. We won’t much need a 
pack animal after we reach my cabin on 
Hoover River. With it for headquarters 
you'll have splendid shooting for twenty 
miles in any direction. I shot a deer from 
my window last year, and you can see a 
bighorn with the binoculars most any 
day.” * 

Conversation need never lag between 
sportsmen, and these two found much of 
common interest. Sidwell was a man of 
education and very companionable. 


OON after noon travel became more 

laborious. Their route now lay away 
from the old stage trail, and in places the 
snow was very troublesome. The guide 
thought best to camp early, and Hickson 
noted his wonderfully acute sense ot 
direction. The great white blanket has a 
way of making all things look alike, but 
Sidwell went as straight to a camp spot 
he had once before used as Bob could 
have gone from his home to the club 
house. 

Bob cleared away the snow, started a 
fire, and threw up the lean-to, while his 
companion made the horses comfortable. 
In the evening, as they smoked, Hickson 
twisted the conversation into personal 
channels. 

“T have noticed 
things around, Sid. 
do you weigh?” 

“Two hundred and forty; I’m six feet 
four.” 

“Great snakes, man, you ought to be 
ashamed to carry a weapon!” 

Sidwell laughed. “I might meet the 
Mad Hunter.” 

“Is he a big man?” 

“About my size.” 

“You’ve seen him? Why—” 

“Yes. I once had a brush with him. 
It’s natural for you to ask ‘why’; you 
haven’t yet seen the monster.” 

“T expect to; I’m going to take him out 
of these hills,” declared Hickson, calmly. 

The guide shook his head. 

“What do you mean?” asked Bob. 

“T don’t think anyone will take the Mad 
Hunter out of here—not alive.” 


Saree stared at the speaker. “I’m 
in the Shadow Mountains for that 
purpose.” 

“So you wrote me,” answered Sidwell, 
fixing the fire for the night; “but I sup- 
posed your main object was hunting. I 
could not encourage any man to flirt with 
suicide by actually hunting the Mad 
Hunter.” 

“Say,” burst out Hickson, “you want to 
discourage me?” 

“I try to be honest,” responded the 
guide. “Let’s go to bed.” 

It snowed again in the night, but the 
morning was clear and cold. After break- 
fast the climb was resumed. Within a 
hundred yards, Boone, the trapper’s Red- 
bone hound, showed his master bear 
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tracks, and soon they came upon Bruin, 
dead. 

“I heard no shot,” remarked Bob, won- 
deringly. 

“Poison,” replied Sidwell, “the Mad 
Hunter’s work. He tries this occasionally ; 
I suppose the soft nose bullet grows 
monotonous. Nice place you have selected 
for recreation !” 


eckson fingered his .35 Remington, 
“I just want one shot at that skunk. 
Do you believe he is crazy?” 

“Il understand he is rational for weeks 
at a time,” replied Sidwell; “he has spells. 
He was plenty able mentally and physic- 
ally when I saw him last; that is,—” 

Bob longed to know something more of 
that encounter, but he knew he must go 
slowly; Sidwell would never brook in- 
quisitiveness. 

The day went by, and they saw so much 
of the Mad Hunter’s work, carcasses in 
various stages of decay, that Bob’s natural 
desire to hunt almost died within him. 

“Anyway,” said Sidwell, “we can’t add 
to our load. Wait.” 

The fifth day out they dropped into a 
gulch and came again upon the Hoover 
River, which they had left to the south on 
the second day. 

“It makes a Y here,” remarked Sidwell. 

“I see,” answered Bob, map in hand; 
“but what were you going up the north 
branch for? I thought your place was on 
the Big Hoover, the south branch.” 

The guide nodded. “So it is—one of 
them. My trap-line follows the general 
course of the river, down the Little 
Hoover and up the Big Hoover. Got a 
cabin at each end. We'll stick to the 
Little Hoover. You'll find hunting better 
over there.” 

“But will I find him?” 


“Well, I hope not—for your sake,” 
laughed Sidwell, irritatingly. “But he may 


pop up any place in the Shadow Moun- 
tains.” 


ICKSON was vexed. “Damn it, Sid- 
well, you know my purpose, and you 
know these hills; tell me my best course.” 
“The back track!” snapped Sidwell. 
“Not till hell freezes over. Go ahead!” 
* * * 


Hickson granted that he had never seen 
a more picturesque spot than Sidwell’s 
home on the Little Hoover. The house 
stood at the crest of a gradual incline, 
and was backed and flanked on one side 
by towering cliffs. On its left rose a 
wooded mountain, bald at its peak, snow- 
covered, and glistening in the sun. In 
front of the house, worming its way down 
the ravine, ran the Hoover River, little 
more than a creek at this point, and 
spanned by a log. 

Inside the cabin Bob surveyed things 
keenly, then exploded: “This place hasn’t 
been tenanted for a year!” 

“Why—” began Sidwell. “No, I don’t 
get over here often; better game near my 
other place.” 

Quickly the deputy cornered him. “You 
told me this was the better for sport.” 

“You'll find it all right.” 

Hickson said no more, but he spent 
most of the night thinking. Given his 
preference, he bunked to himself in the 
back room instead of with Sidwell, his 
favorite weapon, an automatic pistol, 
within reach. 


B° found the Shadow Mountains a 
sportsman’s paradise. He hunted daily, 


both for game and for “his man.” Every 
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day the trapper brought in skins, which he 
fleshed and prepared for shipping. 

About every other evening Sidwell gave 
to study, and Hickson noticed that surgery 
and assaying were the preferred subjects. 

“Haven’t you got a bighorn yet?” asked 
Sidwell one night. 

“No,” Hickson admitted. 

“T’ll go with you to-morrow,” promised 
Sidwell. 

They were out early next morning. The 
guide carried his 250-3000 Savage rifle, a 
.38 Smith & Wesson, a camp-axe and a 
belt knife. Hickson took his .35 Reming- 
ton, his constant companion the automatic 
pistol, and a hunting knife, 

Clambering over and around huge 
boulders, slipping and sliding over ledges, 
winning every foot by strenuous exertion, 
they had climbed four hours before Hick- 
son, who carried the binoculars, sighted 
four sheep a mile away. 


HE guide was a cautious hunter. As 

they advanced he stopped often to test 
the wind. A ridge now rose obliquely 
between the men and their objective point, 
and Sidwell advised keeping well below 
this. Occasionally he climbed to where 
he could see over. 

“They are still there,” he reported; “but 
another hundred yards is all we can hope 
for; it’ll have to be a long shot.” 

A few moments later one of the sheep 
glimpsed the hunters, and bolted. Quickly 
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The automatic pistol flashed from beneath the bed clothes. 


the men scrambled to the top of the ridge. 

“They will pass that open spot between 
those high points.” Sidwell spoke rapidly. 
“Use my gun; steady now; they'll single 
file at that point; take the leader, and if 
he gets by, try one of the others.” He 
pushed the Savage rifle into Bob’s hands. 

At that moment the leading ram ap- 
peared. It was three hundred yards away, 
and running. 

Bang! spoke the 250-3000. 

“That’s to get the range,” laughed 
Hickson, as he saw that he had missed. 
Holding a little lower he fired again, and 
the tail-ender dropped to its knees. 

“Fine, a wonderful shot!” exclaimed 
Sidwell. 


Bo threw another shell into place, but 
before he could fire the staggering 
sheep toppled over a ledge and hurtled 
two thousand feet to the bottom of the 


gorge. 

“Will the horns be worth getting?” 
questioned Bob. 

“They might be; it’s remarkable what 
they sometimes stand.” 

The guide swung himself over the ledge, 
and Bob was about to follow when he 
slipped on an icy place and fell over the 
brink. 

When Hickson regained consciousness 
he was lying on a blanket near a warm fire, 

“A nasty fall, pard,” Sidwell told him. 
“Your leg is broken and your shoulder 
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dislocated. I’m fixing to carry you.” 

“Impossible, man, the way we came!” 

“You'll see.” 

Hickson never uttered a groan, but from 
pain, the cold of inactivity, and fatigue, he 
swooned again as he rode on his rescuer’s 
back. 

Sidwell’s surgical skill soon had the in- 
juries mending, and after a few days Bob 
wanted to talk. 

“You saved my life, Sid.” 

“T only did my duty.” 

“Would have been a good chance to get 
rid of me,” went on Bob. 

“I don’t love you for coming,” confessed 
the trapper, “but I prefer to see you leave 
alive. You'll go now—when you're able.” 

“Not on your life,” answered Bob. “I 
think I hinted a time or two that I came 
here on business. The Mad Hunter goes 
back with me.” 

“That’d be a bad bet right now,” smiled 
Sidwell. “But I like your sand.” 


IME dragged. Then one night the 
guide asked: “Think you can make out 
alone for three days?” 

“Sure,” answered Bob. “I can’t follow 
you now, so you’re going over to your 
other place.” 

“Exactly,” Sidwell admitted. “I'll get 
off to-morrow. I'll make everything com- 
fortable for you, and leave Boone for 
company.” 

(Continued on page 587) 











We 
bass | 
where 
found 
quito 








“Ki 
east ! 
lawn 
an im 
all ki 
withor 
year 
was st 
table, 
three 
wind : 
than | 

A § 
in th 
minut 
growl 
mittar 
trees 
with ¢ 
I repe 
gather 
apher: 
the ra 
but st 
was 2 


N 
of 
into tl 
make 
shape 

Mo: 
New 
camer 
Phil, 
deed, 
and t1 
south 
grave’ 
like 















 in- 


Bob 


the 
out 


low 
our 


get 
om- 
for 














FEW short summer weeks ago 
the following letter graced the 
top of my morning pile of mail: 
My Dear Van: 

We want a thousand feet of channel- 
bass film. Will you take the expedition 
where there are still a few bass to be 
found at some lonely beach in your mos- 
quito State? Kindly advise. 

Sincerely, 
E. F. WarNER, 
FIELD AND STREAM. 





“Kindly advise!’ And the wind was 
east! Or was it? I rushed out on the 
lawn and looked up at the weathervane, 
an imprudent fish which seemed to like 
all kinds of weather, and swam around 
without a thought for time, tide, or bait, 
year in and year out. By George! It 
was stationary! Hastily consulting a tide 
table, I found it would be high water in 
three quarters of an hour. Would the 
wind shift on the full flood? It was more 
than I dared hope, and yet— 

A great bank of clouds was forming 
in the west, growing larger by the 
minute. At intervals I could hear the 
growling of thunder and see the inter- 
mittant flickerings of lightning. Then the 
trees commenced to bend and sway and 
with a crash and roar the storm was on. 
I repaired to my cabinet and commenced 
gathering together my surf-fishing par- 
aphernalia, and by the time I had finished, 
the rain had ceased and there was a gentle 
but steady breeze off the land—the wind 
was west! 


(OME down in morning, bring plenty 
™ of film, I wired E. F., and jumping 
into the car, ran down to Seaside Park to 
make sure that the Nepenthe was in ship- 
shape condition for an early start. 
Morning brought the 5:30 train from 
New York and with it, Hy, and J. C., the 
(ameraman. Together with Dick, Frank, 
Phil, and Billy we made a jolly party in- 
eed, as we loaded rods, duffle, cameras 
and tripods into the big Renault and sped 
southward on “good Jersey roads of 
gravel” to where my cruiser lay moored 
like «ame captive, white sea-bird that 












With a Movie Camera 








By 
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Heilner 


yearns once more for the smell of the 
sea and the open spaces. 

In a jiffy we had the things aboard, had 
cast off and were speeding down the bay, 
on which the waves from the previous 
east wind were being rapidly lulled to 
rest by the pine-scented breeze from off 
the mainland. What a fresh and spark- 
ling morning it was! The sunbeams 
fairly danced for joy across the blue 
waters, the gulls were thronged on every 
sandbar, ever watchful for the first sign 
of a school of feeding weak-fish. 

Hy, J. C. and I busied ourselves over 
the scenario, planning just what “shots” 
we would make and just what we would 
not. Barnegat Light with all its pictu- 
resque wildness and beauty tempted us to 
that we almost stopped and filmed some of 
those romantic dunes, but our mission lay 
further to the southward. We regret- 
fully watched its slender finger “pointing 
to the skies” recede and fade into the gray 
mists. 


N and on, past inlet after inlet, vil- 

lage after fishing village, until at last 
just as dusk spread her wings in prepar- 
ation for her flight over land and sea, we 
picked our way through the tortuous chan- 
nel of a little inlet long known to Billy 
and I, and came to rest under the lea of 
a small marsh-covered island. 

We had filmed our departure from the 
dock and also made several “shots” of 
Dick and myself preparing and pickling 
the squid on our way down the bay. We 
now anxiously awaited the morrow to 
make our celluloid story more complete. 

The dawn flared roseate and pink, then 
burst in a fanfare of golden light and 
we were up. The faint “put-put” of a 
motor across the marshes bespoke the 
arrival of Mr. Smith, an old experienced 
channel-bass fisherman from Ventnor, 


in the Surf 








whom I had wired to meet us, and the 
expedition was complete. 

had some difficulty in mounting 
the camera on the bow for the going 
ashore shot, but with the help of Phil 
who acted as a sort of human joist and 
allowed the “mysterious box” to be braced 
against sundry portions of his anatomy, 
it was finally accomplished. 


HE boys took to the movies like ducks 

to the water and went about the 
preparations of loading the skiff, shoving 
off through the incoming tide swells like 
regular troopers. Hy and Billy were old 
hands at making these outdoor pictures, 
and the other boys, if they had any 
symptoms of stage fright, certainly did not 
show it, but acted as they had done on 
hundreds of previous trips, and took the 
whole thing as a matter of course. 

When the skiff had passed from the 
camera’s view, we quickly transferred 
J. C. and his outfit ashore. Here he 
“set up” on the shore and ground out a 
hundred or more feet of us landing 
through the surf. \ 

We were reasonably sure of fish, but 
as all the Brotherhod know, who can “say 
fer sartin,” so to make doubly sure, Frank 
had brought one of his tents. It was our 
intention to pitch this on the beach, and 
while one shift was enjoying its well 
earned beauty sleep aboard the Nepenthe, 
the other crew could pound out the long 
night watches along the shifting sands, 
with a tent in which to seek shelter should 
a storm or fatigue overtake them. 
“Always keep your line in the water and 
sooner or later you’re bound to strike 
them” was an axiom I learned in my early 
days of surf fishing, and to which I have 
always adhered. By this tent and boat 
arrangement, we were sure to have a line 
in the water, night and day, at all stages 
of the tide. As the flood made up around 
three o’clock in the morning, should we 
hook a fish then, we stood an even chance 
of holding him until daylight when the 
camera could be brought into action. 


S we pitched camp, I saw out of the 
corner of my eye, that J. C. had the, 
old “coffee grinder” in position and was 
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unraveling the film at opportune moments, 
while we, all oblivious to the fact that our 
actions were being recorded for posterity, 
worked like good fellers and soon had our 
base of supplies set up and ready. 

Rigging up, baiting, casting, etc., were 
duly photographed and all that now re- 
mained was for some one to c. tch a fish; 
easy to say, but not so easy to accomplish. 
However, it appeared that the Red gods 
must have known why we were there; at 
any rate they commenced sending us a 
veritable deluge of small fish, croakers, 
weaks, flounders, kingfish—the whole 
gamut seemed fighting mad to seize our 
baits. J. C. turned the crank until his 
magazine became exhausted, the anglers 
being in about the same state. 

That day proved fruitless, so far as big 
fish were concerned. We tempted them 
with squid, with mossbunker, with sea 
clams—but no, they scorned them all. 
Frank, Dick, Phil and I elected to spend 
the night on the beach while the others 
could be rocked gently to sleep aboard in 
the snug little cabin of the cruiserette. 


T was a wild night. About three in the 

morning a biting chill wind came out 
of the northwest and flung the sand like 
chilled shot against our backs. It re- 
minded me of a sandstorm I once went 
through in the Colorado desert. 

We stuck it out as long as we could, 
then made a mad rush for the tent, 
scrambling in on hands and knees, curling 
up against each other for warmth and 
protection. Outside the wind whistled 
and moaned across the dunes, the sand 
beat a steady tatoo against the oiled silk. 
The lantern swung from the upright, 
flared fitfully and went out. So we went 
to sleep. 

Morning found us stiff and sore, but not 
too stiff to squat around the wavering 
beach fire and gulp down the steaming 
coffee which Frank was boiling merrily 
between two big pieces of driftwood. 

We were fishing again when the others 
arrived from the Nepenthe. The usual, 
“What luck?” elicited the night’s experi- 
ence from us, a host of jeers and taunts 
from them in return. 


O luck at all that morning. So I filled 

my bait bag, slung my tackle bag 
over my shoulder and picking up my rod 
started across the beach for a distant point 
whither one of Mr. Smith’s friends had 
hied himself at dawning. 

After a three-mile tramp, I could make 
him out, and from that distance he ap- 
peared to me to be fighting a fish. And 
what was that lying on the beach? A 
monster fish of some sort! I stumbled 
forward through the impeding sand and 
reached his side all out of breath. 

“Take this rod!” he hissed through 
clenched teeth. “I’ve been fighting the 
biggest sharks in the world here for the 
last four hours!” 


JABBED my rod into the sand and 

took his from his cramped arms. 
There was a big shark on and he had out 
a tremendous amount of line. Down the 
beach he carried me, the rod jerking and 
bending like a tree in a high wind. Then 
came a long rush and the line fell slack. 
I reeled in and found it bitten off above 
the leader. 

Turning to retrace my steps I was con- 
fronted by a nine-foot shark, gasping its 
life away on the hot sand. How Lyons 
had ever managed to land that shark alone 
is a miracle to me. 

“No more shark rigs,” he announced 
from his reclining position on the beach, 
“unless you want to get the one that’s in 
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the big fellow there. Couldn’t get 
it out so I cut the line.” 

As I had only one shark rig, 
together we advanced upon the 
monster and belabored him with 
boards, old pieces of tintber until 
he gave up the ghost and we ex- 
tracted the hook. And I learned 
how he had landed him. Getting 
him in the undertow, he had 
dropped his rod and seized him 
by the tail, whereupon a veritable 
tug-o’-war had ensued with 
Lyons the victor. 

The surf was alive with sharks. 
We battled with them until 
every hook, leader and sinker in 
our outfits was exhausted. Then 
we gave it up and started back. 
“And the camera three miles 
away!” I groaned. But such is 
fishing ! 

RRIVED at the tent and 
found an exciting scene 
awaiting. It seemed that the 
sharks had struck in there also, 
and Billy had hooked the grand- 
father of them all. He had had 
the fish on for two hours before 
we arrived and was still gamely 
pumping and reeling, giving and 
taking with his huge foe. 

C. was waist deep in the 
surf, his camera trained fully on 
Billy and following his every 
move with the turning crank. 
Phil, the faithful, was squatting 
in the undertow, steadying the 
tripod against the break of the 
waves and the slipping sands. It 
was a wonderful fight and, still 
more wenterfen, the camera was 
getting it all! 

Billy, worse luck, had been sick 
the previous week, and the strain, 
proving a little too much for him, 
he relinquished the rod to Frank, 
who, being fresh, took up the 
battle with renewed vigor. At 
the end of another half hour I 
took the rod, and at regular half 
hour intervals thereafter, Frank 
and I exchanged. 


T the conclusion of the 

fourth hour, a bare twenty- 
five feet remained on the reel, so 
I suggested that someone should 
bring the skiff from the cruiser 
and that we should attempt to 
launch it through the surf, there- 
by gaining some line. There was 
not enough light remaining to 
use the camera so J. C. and Billy 
started for the cruiser. A short 
time after I saw the latter row- 
ing along outside the surf, 
preparatory to landing, 

The surf on the beach was 
light, so Billy had no difficulty in 
backing the skiff in. I took my 
position in the bow, rod in hand, 
while Frank occupied the stern, 
with rifle, rope, sandwiches and 
hot coffee, for we did not know 
how long the fight might last. 

The surf on the outer bar, 
however, was a different matter. 
Here a heavy sea was breaking 
which we all eyed dubiously. 
We waited for a “slatch” (about 
thirty or more seconds when no 
waves are breaking) and headed 
for sea. Alas! Too late! A big 
comber hit us and the next 
moment we were floundering 
about in the water, a confused 
jumble of oars, rigging and 
curses. 
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JECTEDLY we righted the boat and 
Dem ashore. 


As usyal, guesses as to 
the size and weight of of Hose adversary 


ran riot, but we could Smly console our- 
selves with the fact that the fight from 
the shore end had been recorded on the 
film, which, after all, was the most impor- 
tant thing. : . 

The following morning found us strung 
along the beach, determination in our 
minds, hope in our hearts. Dick was the 
furthest away, a mere speck against the 
white sand and blue sea, hardly decernible 
through the salt mist which covered the 
beach for miles. He was the only figure 
to my left, while the others ranged along 
to my right for a distance of a mile or so. 

I had been gazing into the waves, how 
long I do not know, when something im- 
pelled me to look toward Dick. He was 
acting in a most peculiar manner, now 
advancing, now receding, bowing and 
scraping. Suddenly it dawned on me and 
I let out a yeli, starting on the dead run 
for him. Glancing over my shoulder I 
could see J. C. and the others staggering 
under the weight of the camera and mag- 
azine cases, hurrying as fast as they could 
to the scene of conflict. 





ARRIVED to find Dick, wild with ex- 
citement. It was his first big fish, but 
with all due credit to him, he played it 
like a master. I coached him whenever 
necessary, but he hardly needed it, 

The camera set up, J. C. began shouting 
directions right and left. I waded into the 
surf to try and get a look at our friend, 
and: suddenly saw him, a golden bronze. 
“A bass!” I shouted, and even as I did 
so, | could hear, above the roar of the 
sea, the steady grinding 6f the camera. 

Nearer and nearer he came, fighting, 
rushing, the picture of gameness at bay. 
Now he was in the undertow, now I made 
a grab for him, but missed. Suddenly the 
waves were slack for the fraction of an 
instant, plunging into the surf, I thrust 
my hand through his gills and dragged 
him triumphant up the sands, full into the 
lens of the camera! 

O joyous day! Wet and dripping I 
shook hands with the victor, all uncon- 
scious that the ever-watchful J. C. was 
still turning the film on one of the proud- 


est moments of a surf fisherman’s ex- 
istence. 
Back towards the setting sun we 


trudged, dragging the bass between us, and 
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as we loaded him aboard the skiff and 
vanished out across the dancing waters, 
J. C. executed what is known in movie 
parlance as a “fade out,” and our movie 
fishing, filming trip was at an end, 


* * * * * 


HE other day I went up to town to 

see the picture and to “cut and title” it. 
On my way home I ran across Dick. 
“How does it look?” he asked me. And 
in thinking of the thrilling scenes I had 
lived over once again in the projection 
room, of the wonderful life of .the out- 
doors, I could visualize again through the 
coming winter until the spring would let 
me go again in person, I could think of 
but one thing to say and that was, 
“Great!” 

And I may only hope that should the 
reader ever see the picture, he may feel 
and enjoy the same emotions as I did 
when I saw re-enacted the catching of the 
fish, the spirit and loneliness of that vast 
country of sand dunes and sea. Dick 
LaVie entered his channel-bass in FireLp 
AND STREAM Prize Fishing Contest. It 
tipped the scales at 40 pounds and 4 
ounces. 











E were billeted, after the armis- 
tice was signed, in the little, red- 
roofed town of St. Remy, in the 
beautiful, albeit somewhat wild, 
“departement” of Cote d’Azur. It is a 
fegion unlike any in the United States, 
with its tiny, red-roofed hamlets tucked 
in between the rolling, wooded hills, its 
sparkling, bright green brooks and digni- 
fied canals escorted along their length by 
towering rows of majestic poplars. And 
those of us who were enthusiastic Nim- 
rods before leaving civil life to take up 
an unpleasant hunting saw many signs 
which spoke eloquently to us of furred 
and feathered game. 
Along the little rivers were thick, damp 
Patches of tangle which enticed us to try 
to beat out a pheasant or a woodcock; 
along the hills were thick, impenetrable 
undergrowths that surely held our old 
heroic friend, the ruffed grouse. (We 
had our doubts that he would deign to 
vé in any country but our own, but we 
would have been glad to see him anyway.) 
the wide fields with their stubble and 
little patches of uncultivated covert in 
the corners, held just as many possibilities 
of quail and Hungarian partridge as do 
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our southern farms. They were there for 
we had seen them many a time. But most 
of all it was the woods that fascinated us. 


HEY are not like our forests at home. 
The trees are smaller and less mag- 
nificent. But, being well-forested, they are 
very picturesque and it is possible to see 
a long way down their straight aisles to- 
wards the increasing light of open spaces. 
The officers soon discovered, to their 
somewhat secret amusement, I imagine, 
that it was unwise to hike the battery 
through the woods for exercise. For they 





might start out with a full complement, 
but were extremely lucky if fifty per cent 
returned with them. They generally 
straggled in, happy and dishevelled, along 
towards the sounding of retreat. And 
then the powers that be must, perforce, 
apply measures to maintain discipline and 
sadly dole out punishment to a pathetic 
group of innocent sinners. For, after all, 
a soldier is nothing more or less than a 
big boy; exploring and seeking what he 
may devour is a weakness that he cannot 
overcome, 


I had been through the woods about St. 
Remy several times and had done my 
stint of kitchen police in payment. But 
so far I had only observed signs of deer 
and the small animal and bird life that 
the average woods of any size contains. 
I was not particularly thrilled by these 
as I had often hunted them at home. 
My taste was for something exotic, a 
taste that was gratified a little later when 
I was returning home one Sunday after- 
noon from a feast of “poulet et pomme- 
de-terre” at my French grandmother’s, 
I had stopped to listen to the wood- 
sounds in one of the peculiar French 
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forest “isles” from which long corridors ex- 
tend through the woods in every direction, 
when there was a slight scuffling in the 
underbrush behind me and my startled 
eyes turned to behold a huge wild-boar 
regarding me with his little, red eyes. I 
immediately betook myself bravely to the 
nearest tree and sought refuge in its 
branches, while the pig, startled by my 
sudden movement, hied himself leisurely 
into concealment in the woods. Some- 
what later I cautiously climbed down and 
scuttled off homewards. 


N a way they are magnificent brutes— 

these pigs. This one, with his shoul- 
ders at least a yard from the ground, 
sloping thence down to his ridiculous, 
little hams, his great head and protruding 
tusks, his thin raciness, apparent rapidity 
and strength, was a magnificent specimen. 
I later discovered, after I had boasted to 
all of my friends of my courage in putting 
him to flight, that he had been captured 
in his baby day and was as ferocious as 
any old cow. But I have him to thank for 
inflaming my fancy for a bit of hunting 
after these creatures, an event I would 
otherwise most likely have missed. I de- 
termined that I would not leave France 
until 1 had had at least one boar hunt. 
To this end I enlisted the aid, if not the 
sympathy, of a staunch friend of mine, 
called “Red,” who was not terribly en- 
thusiastic, but consented to serve as 
chief mourner at the obsequies be- 
cause he had become so used to helping 
me out of my numerous scrapes that he 
felt it had become his special duty in 
the army. 


M« plan was not as easily carried out 
as I had hoped it would be. Indeed, 
at the end of two weeks I was almost 
hopeless when a happy incident flung my 
desire into my lap. “Red” and I had been 
playing “penny ante” with a couple of 
friends until our throats became so dry 
that we couldn’t “call,” so we cashed in 
and sauntered down to the “estaminet” 
for some bread and cheese and a bottle 
of “vinegar blink,” as the American sol- 
dier so aptly terms the country wine. At 
the inn we found a couple of French 
soldiers occupying our favorite corner 
over a bottle of wine. They were talking 
vivaciously, but broke off at our entrance 
and very courteously invited us to sit 
with them, an invitation that we gladly 
accepted as the average poilu can be 
very entertaining on occasion. It de- 
veloped that they had been re-living the 
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events of a boar hunt which they had 
recently indulged in! 

“M’sieur, it is a sport—how you say— 
of great tenseness. You shiver, you 
watch—nothing. Mais bientot, a sound, 
sirrr, sirrr, sirrr. Immédiatement you 
are alert. Alors, you see the pig. You 
fire. You kill perhaps, perhaps not. It 
is all finished. But it is of a greatness. 
You should to go.” 

“M’sieur, it ig the one wish of my heart 
that I should hunt the pig. Would so 
great a hunter as M’sieur deign to show 
me how the French hunt?” 


— yes, M’sieur—” and we entered 
into a voluble discussion of ways 
and means, It was finally decided that 
we should meet the following night at 
half past eight and make our way to the 
wooded uplands. Our French comrades 
were to furnish the ordnance and we 
volunteered to supply the liquid ammu- 
nition, without which no boar can be 
killed in the “grand style.”, For we were 
very solemnly assured that all good pigs 
were very fond of French cognac and 
that it was a great attraction. And in 
that assertion we found that all sports- 
men are brothers the world over. 

On the following night “les poilus” 
met us promptly and we set out on our 
six kilometer (3.6 miles) hike, each of 
us equipped with a sixteen guage shot- 
gun and shells containing a single ball. 
Our destination was a partly wooded 
ravine which appeared very promising 
to us in the early moonlight. Imme- 
diately upon our arrival the poilu who 
was evidently the leader threw off his 
vivacious manner and became alert and 
eager. Cautioning us all to silence he 
quickly disposed us at spaces of from 
fifty to one hundred and fifty yards apart, 
so placing us that we could command a 
view of the edge of the woods and the 
open spaces adjoining and have the wind 
in our favor. It was evident that he was 
a skilled hunter. 


EFT alone I stood for a long time 

silently admiring the peace and beauty 
of the scene, mellow in the glow of the 
full moon that shone upon it. I had al- 
most forgotten that I had come out to 
hunt pigs when a peculiar sound on my 
left recalled me to myself and alertness. 
Being a novice at the game I was busily 
wondering if this was the “sirrr, sirrr” 
which I had been told advertised the 
presence of his majesty and at the same 
time vaguely uncomfortable as to “how 


the devil can you ever kill a wild pig a 
eighty yards with a single ball from , 
sixteen gauge shotgun,” when another 
slight sound almost directly in front oj 
me caused me to wheel in search of jt 
And just at that moment he came tro. 
ting from the woods as silently as , 
shadow, a dim form that swung its huge 
head suspiciously from side to Side, in. 
stinctively searching out danger. It was 
now or never, so I threw my gun to m; 
shoulder, took as careful aim as I could 
and fired. Like a flash the form haj 
wheeled and was gone, just affording m 
time to get in my second barrel as jt 
crashed into the underbrush. And then 
for a moment, silence descended upon me 
like a sheet, to be broken again at once 
by the eager cries of the Frenchmen a; 
they came running up to hear of my suc. 
cess or failure. And shortly we were 
joined by “Red” who, by the manner 
with which he spoke and the way he 
rubbed his eyes, made me suspicious as to 
the cause of the first sound that had at. 
tracted my attention. r 


S soon as the Frenchmen could for. 

get some of their French and | 
could remember some of mine, I told 
them as well as I could what had o. 
curred, whereat they led the way into the 
woods, where we began a careful search 
for the pig, which we found when we 
had penetrated about twenty-five yards. 
With true beginner’s luck, I had succeeded 
in getting a ball fair in his shoulders, a 
good, clean kill. Having each taken a 
shot of cognac to celebrate the kill and 
having examined all the evidences which 
might elaborate the tale, we bound the 
boar’s feet together with rawhide thongs, 
slung him on a stout sapling and began 
a weary trek back to St. Remy as I was 
assured that there was no more chance 
of another kill that night. I had for- 
tunately happened to prove the lucky one. 


“Tas ended my only boar-hunt in 
France as it is practiced by the cou- 
try people. It was an event that I will 
never forget because of the beauty of 
that moonlit scene, the quick cunning of 
the game, the tense excitement of that 
moment when it is sighted, and, last but 
not least, the courtesy and eager kindli- 
ness that was shown to us by our French 
comrades. Finer hunting companions | 
have never had. 

Note:—We had the pig at mess later. 
It is my opinion that market hunters 
would not make a fortune killing wild 
boars. 
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search experiences. The majority of sports- Captai getting a shot as the cedars were so thick. 

on we * men are far too serious when looking aptain Finally, I snapped at one through the top 

yards. for game, and have their minds too. in- . of one of the trees and Bob found him, 

ceeded tensely absorbed by their occupation to Paul A. Curtis, Jr. wing-tipped, lying in a snowdrift, and 

lers, a see the laughable side of the humorous in- pointed. We took its picture and then 

ken a cidents that occur. Generally, one is more gathered him in, except for the wing un- 

Il and apt to swear than to laugh at the mishap hurt, and then started for the rhododen- 

which which might cause the loss of a shot. My next act was to sum up in my mind drons. 

id the Several years ago one raw winter after- an elaborate conception of my own brainy _ The snow lay deep in the valley and the 

hongs, noon, I was hurrying home through the ability, I had hunted that covey so many little rascals had all dove right in without 

began woods after an unsuccessful fox hunt, times, working close to that old barn, and leaving a trace of themselves. Finally, 

I was when something tempted me to look inside there they had been getting fat on the Bob located one and started to nose 

chance of an old forsaken barn that stood on the jitter of rye straw on the floor all the through the snow, trying to drive him out, 

d for- edge of a large stubble field. This build- time, but he would not flush. Vernon got an 

cy one, ing had been used for storing grain that The only salve for my badly lacerated idea that he could catch it and laid down 

wet te Prd — cultivated in the ae feelings was that some idiot of an hunter his gun and got around in front of the 

com eres, -" was now beget A he a (like myself) had hunted within a few dog while I stood at the ready. He put 

T wil ae —_ at eac = ve 7 oy “ yards of the building that day and passed his hands down in the snow and as Bob 

uty of ismally as they swung aimlessly back and it by, as the tracks in the snow testified nosed his way towards him, made a grab 

code forth in the wind, adding to the loneliness to, and stood up with the bird fluttering in 

if that 2 ——— I had passed it by The short winter day was rapidly draw- his hands. : , f 

ast but Soot ee bis at, ‘de bef and never ing to a close. I did not attempt to walk _I offered to hold it until he got his gun 

kindli- thought of looking inside before, any of them up, but went home, vowing and let it go witha good start for him to 

French to reap a summary vengeance the next shoot at. But nothing doing, he was 

ions | A? the end which I approached there day. going to save it, mend the busted wing on 
was a small man-size door which was the other bird, and turn the pair out in 

s later. closed partly and as I approached it I FARLY in the morning I went to the the spring, so he put it in his pocket with 

hunters noticed the tracks of a large covey of home of my shooting pal, who lived the other. 

g wild quail in the fresh snow on the ground. about a mile from the barn, and explained 


This, alone, ought to have warned me to 
be careful, but I paid no particular at- 
tention to it except to recall that I had 
hunted for this particularly large covey 
unsuccessfully several times that season, 
working over every foot of the adjourning 
fields without finding a trace of them, as 
indeed, had several other shooting parties. 
’ As I pushed open the door and stepped 
inside there was a clap of thunder and a 
covey of about twenty birds went out, 
helta skelta through every conceivable 
opening in the building. 

My first impression was that the roof 
was falling on me, but I managed to re- 
cover my wits in time to send a farewell 
shot after the tail-end bird, centering a 
load of fours beautifully in one of the 
crossbeams overhead. Well, it was all 
over in a few seconds, but while it lasted 
it was a severe strain on my nerves. 












I HAD heard of indoor rifle matches, and 

.¢ven indoor clay-pigeon champion- 
ships at Madison Square Garden! But 
indoor quail shooting? Never! That had 
me beaten to a standstill. 







my early call. He quickly dove inside to 
return with his gun and a couple of hand- 
fuls of shells which he stuffed into his 
pockets while he whistled for Bob his 
English setter, and we hurried off for the 
barn, as he wanted to get there 
before the birds left after their morning 
feed. 

Coming in sight of the building, we 
proceeded with more care, keeping Bob in 
close and approaching from both sides. 
As I rounded the corner I was still well 
out from the building. About thirty feet 
from the door there they were, standing 
in the middle of the floor on the alert, 
listening. Just as my eye caught them 
they ran a few steps and flushed. 

“Mark!” I yelled. Missed with the first 
and knocked one down with the second 
barrel: Vernon killed one with his second 
also and we watched them as they split, 
some going down a valley into some 
rhododendrons and the rest pitching into 
some nearby cedars. It was a toss up 
which would be the hardest to rout 
out, but we decided to try the lat- 
ter, first. 


Two or three times he slipped and fell 
in the slippery snow as we worked 
along the side hill and I was just about to 
suggest giving it up when I heard a bird 
flush and Vernon yelled “Mark!” and 
wheeling around, fired both barrels at a 
re that disappeared over the brow of the 

ill, 

“The ‘Son of a Gun,” he ejaculated, 
exasperatedly. “He got up right at my 
feet, too! Almost stepped on the beggar.” 

I turned down the hill and a moment 
later heard an oath behind me, and turned 
to see Vern., with a look of consternation 
on his face, going through his pockets. 
Like a flash the truth dawned on me, and 
I sat down on a stump to laugh until my 
sides ached. 

“Got up right at your feet, did he? 
Almost stepped on him, didn’t you? Well! 
What do you think of pocket quail shoot- 
ing? Like it better than pool or billiards? 
You scratched on that last shot to the 
corner pocket, old boy!” 

“Oh! hell,” he answered. 
has worked a jinx on us. 
on home,” 


“That covey 
Come 











BULLETIN 
OF THE 





American 


Protective Association 


“MORE GAME!” 





Game 








EDITED BY R. P. HOLLAND 








HOW THEY DO IT IN NEBRASKA 


HE sportsman must come to the 

realization that the game is his game. 
If he will not interest himself in behalf 
of the birds or animals from which he 
derives his pleasure, who does he expect 
to shoulder this burden? Of course, it is 
true that both State and Federal Govern- 
ment employ men to enforce the law, but 
what can these men expect to accomplish 
without the co-operation of the sports- 
man? How many common criminals 
would be apprehended if the average citi- 
zen told the sheriff that of course he knew 
the law was being violated and also he 
had a pretty good idea who the guilty 
party was, but because he hated to see 
anyone get in trouble or to mix in affairs 
of this nature, he preferred to keep his 
information to himself? What would the 
general public think of such a man? And 
still this is the very answer those enfor- 
cing the game laws hear, time and again, 
when seeking information. The average 
man will exert every effort to help the 
authorities apprehend the petty thief who 
has stolen an article, perhaps of less than 
one dollar value, but most sportsmen will 
allow the game law violator to go out and 
steal his sport, which is dearer to him 
than gold, and feel that he is a good fel- 
low because he does not turn the guilty 
one over to the nearest officer. 

It is gratifying to note that this senti- 
ment, which formerly existed almost 
everywhere, is rapidly disappearing. It 
must be completely wiped out before the 
game will get the protection that every 
sportsman knows must be accorded it, if 
the sport is to survive. Game laws are 
more easily broken with impunity than 
any other laws. Many statutes are of 
such nature that they need very little en- 
forcement, due to the fact that conditions 
under which it is possible to break them 
prevent violation. If a half-dozen or 
more witnesses were necessarily present 
at each opportunity for breaking the 
game laws, it is needless to say the game 
wardens’ job would be on a par with that 
of the traffic cop. A game law is a farce 
without an efficient force to put it into 
effect and such an organization to be suc- 
cessful must have the co-operation of the 
law-abiding gunner. The battle is more 
than half won when the violator discovers 
that the sentiment of his community is 
against him. Many shooters have always 
felt that game laws were made for them 
to break and that boasting of it was one 
of the foremost sports of modern days. 
An incident that recently happened in 
Nebraska shows that at least in that State 
this sentiment is gone for ever. 

Ralph Starkev, of North Platte, was a 
rattling good game shot, likewise he car- 
ried off his share of the honors over the 
State at the traps. Rarelv was there a 
transhooting tournament of anv size held 
in his section that he did not attend. He 


was a member in good standing of the 
Nebraska State Sportsmen’s Association, 
an organization devoted to trapshooting 
Starkey had one grave fault, he would 
break the game laws. His friends warned 
him that it would get him in trouble, and 
seeing that it -had no effect on him, the 
news reached the State Game Warden’s 
office in some way, and in 1916 Starkey 
was arrested and fined. Later it was 
rumored that he boasted that shooting 
for the market was so profitable that he 
could afford to continue at the game and 
pay his fines, but that next time he would 
be harder to catch. 

His word was good and officers in 
charge of his section found him pretty 
crafty. Early in 1918 sportsmen from 
North Platte reported that Starkey was 
selling both ducks and prairie chickens to 
the Union Pacific dining cars. John Q. 
Holmes, at that time serving in the 
capacity of both State Deputy and U. S. 
Deputy Game Warden, went to North 
Platte on the case, with the result that on 
March 4, 1918, Ralph Starkey was con- 
victed and fined $45 for selling nine 
prairie chickens to John MclIlvain, Union 
Pacific passenger director, who was also 
fined $45, charged with unlawful posses- 
sion of the game. Starkey’s hunting 
license was revoked by Chief Deputy 
Warden George G. Koster, under Neb- 
raska law, as it was his second offense, 
and from that time on, should he be found 
in the field with a gun, he would be guilty 
of violating the State law of hunting 
without a license and could be immediately 
arrested and fined. 

At the 42nd annual meeting of the 
Nebraska State Sportsmen’s Association, 
held at Fremont, Nebraska, on May 28, 
1918, Raymond Middaugh called the at- 
tention of the members to the Starkey 
matter and this resolution which was of- 
fered and the comment on same are copied 
from the minutes of this meeting: 


“WHEREAS: R. J. Starkey, a member 
of this association, was convicted by the 
State in April, 1916, of killing prairie 
chickens in that month for the market, 
and again in March, 1918, of the same 
effense, 

“BE IT RESOLVED: That we, the 
members of this association, in convention 
assembled, condemn the offense of the said 
R. J. Starkey as beneath the dignity of a 
member of this association, and 


“BE IT FURTHER RESOLVED: 
That he be denied further membership 
for a term of five years. 


(Signed) R. J. Mippaucu. 


“Referred to Resolutions Committee, 
recommended by them for passage and 
unanimously passed by the convention. 
The passage of this resolution was greeted 
with applause and the secretary was 
ordered to spread the same upon the 
record and to transmit a copy to the said 


R. J. Starkey and furnish copy to the 
State papers.” 

When such spirit as this is shown by the 
shooters of a community, the game law 
violator will soon find his proper sphere 
and will be classed among the common 
law-breakers. 

. * * * + 


GUIDES 


BOUT one-fourth of our States have 

a law providing for the registration 
or licensing of guides. We believe this 
should be provided for in all States where 
men guide sportsmen for hire. We know 
of no disadvantages connected with this 
plan and it certainly has its advantages on 
the side of the sportsman and conserva 
tion. 

Some States provide for free registra- 
tion, but do not make it compulsory, some 
charge a fee and make it compulsory, 
while others make it compulsory, charge 
no fee, but provide a penalty for the vio- 
lation of certain rules. In nearly all cases, 
the guide is made a deputy game warden 
and has certain reports to make out as 
to game killed, etc. This all works to 
ward better game law _ enforcement. 
Formerly, guides often resorted to almost 
any means to insure their employers a 
good bag of game or fish, often securing 
it themselves by unsportsmanlike methods. 
Under a registration or license system, 
this is practically done away with. 

When the guide realizes he must meet 
with the approval of the fish and game 
commission in order to carry on his 
chosen vocation, he ceases to violate the 
game laws. By coming in contact with 
men working in the interest of conser 
vation he is quicker to realize that he has 
much in common with them. His liveli 
hood depends directly upon the sensible 
conservation of the game and 
Should the game be exterminated, the 
gunner would no longer come an 
guides and the wardens would alike be 
seeking other employment. . 

From an entirely different standpoint, 
this system is beneficial to the sportsman, 
for he no longer falls prey to the um 
scrupulous guide, who is simply out after 
the money with no intention of giving 
value received. Before a guide can get 
the endorsement of the State departments, 
he must show that he is competent and is 
a man of good moral character, and in 
some instances he is compelled to furnish 
bond. Under this plan, the non-resident 
can enter a strange country and feel com- 
paratively sure of getting a square deal, | 
he has a guide endorsed by the State @ 
which he is hunting. 

+ * « + * 
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WEIGHTS OF GEESE 
_H. H. BRIMLEY, of the Onslow 
Rod & Gun Club, Raleigh, N.C. . 
some figures to offer on the weight 
geese: 
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“Confining the following remarks to 
our Eastern winter geese, I should regard 
seven pounds as small, eight to eight and 
4 half pounds about average, nine pounds 
as large, and ten pounds as exceptionally 


heavy. : 
“The largest goose I ever weighed 


pulled down ten pounds, and he was a 
noticeably large, heavy specimen. The 
smallest—in good condition—weighed 


seven pounds. 

“All that have been on my scales have 
been killed on the waters of eastern North 
Carolina, and they would, I suppose, fairly 
represent geese killed under ordinary con- 
ditions during the winter season, with just 
enough hunting to keep them from be- 
coming abnormally fat. 

“I have no doubt that specimens are 
taken every year in our waters that weigh 
a pound or two over ten, as I have no 
reason to think that my ten-pounder was 
in any way a phenomenon. But when I 
hear people talk off-hand of geese run- 
ning thirteen and fourteen pounds, I some- 
times wonder if they had, by chance, bor- 
rowed the scales of a friend cf mine, on 
which my thirty-nine pound channel bass 
pulled down forty-five pounds!” 


* * * * * 


FISH AND GAME IN DOLLARS 
AND CENTS 


pis and game are a financial asset to 
any State and should be classed as 
such. To anyone attending the average 
State legislature and witnessing the fight 
necessary to pred a meager appropriation 
in their behalf, it would appear evident 
that the wild life of the State in question 
was a heavy liability and that the tax- 
payers were being imposed upon when 
asked to contribute for its protection. 
Conservation must be conducted on a busi- 
ness basis, and where this is done the 
figures very quickly prove that it pays a 
handsome profit for the money invested. 

While some States are so short-sighted 
that they even refuse to expend all of the 
hunters’ license money for conservation, 
other States have awakened to what the 
wild life is actually worth and are spend- 
ing twice the amount of the license fund 
or more in the interest of the fish and 
game. In New York State something 
over $250,000 was taken in for hunting 
licenses for the year ending June 30, 1919, 
but the state appropriated $1,000,000 for 
the work of the Conservation Commission. 
Think of it—one million dollars a year for 
conservation. It seems impossible that a 
profit could be shown on such an invest- 
ment, still in looking up data in this con- 
nection, we find that the farmers’ boys 
and trappers alone realize $1,000,000 on the 
skunk skins taken in this State. The 
greatest benefit comes, of course, in whole- 
some, health-giving exercise, in recreation 
and pleasure, which cannot be figured in 
terms of dollars and cents. Not taking 
this into consideration, should we be able 
to figure the actual meat value of the 
fish and game taken during the year, the 
amount received by the citizens of New 
York State would be beyond belief. For 
instance, 15,000 deer were killed last year 
—fgure this one item up for yourselves 
and note the result. 

From time to time, we learn where this 
or that State reappropriated a part of the 
hunters’ license money for purposes en- 
tirely foreign to the interests of the 
sportsman. We are told that a fight was 
made in a certain State against the ap- 
Propriation, which resulted in the fish and 
game department securing only about half 
the amount that was paid in for hunting 
licenses, Again we learn that there is a 
movement on foot to abolish the entire 








American Game Protective Association 


department in some other State, or to do 
away with the game wardens and leave the 
enforcing of the law to the sheriffs and 
constables. And perhaps worse than any 
of the above is the State where the de- 
partment is simply used as part of the 
spoils of a political victory and the ap- 
pointments are handed out with no 
thought as to the capability of the recipient 
and where no effort is made to enforce the 
law unless some individual is marked for 
slaughter. 

Meanwhile, where such conditions exist, 
the game and fish are being sacrificed and 
the sportsman is the loser. Organization 
is necessary to overcome these conditions. 
The sportsmen must make themselves felt, 
in order to remedy matters. It is a much 
simpler matter to protect and care for a 
sufficient breeding stock than it is to build 
up a species that has been shot too close. 
How many times has any species of game 
been successfully restocked in a country 
where it had been previously completely 
wiped out? 

* * * * * 


HUNTING FROM AUTOMOBILES 

APIDLY the automobile is gaining 

disfavor among the sportsmen as a 
means of killing game. Undoubtedly, the 
ban will eventually be placed upon its use 
for this purpose over the entire United 
States and hunting from cars will be out- 
lawed by both legislation and public senti- 
ment, as is now the case in hunting from 
boats propelled by power. Many States 
have already passed laws in this connec- 
tion. Some simply prohibit the killing of 
game from motor propelled vehicles, 
others prohibit “hunting, pursuit and kill- 
ing,” while several prohibit the carrying 
of a loaded gun in an automobile. This 
latter provision probably covers the mat- 
ter most thoroughly without inconvenien- 
cing the sportsman who uses his car 
strictly for transportation to and from the 
shooting grounds. The Maine law, which 
is an example of this construction, reads: 
“No person shall have a rifle or shotgun, 
either loaded or with a cartridge in the 
magazine thereof, in or on any motor 
vehicle while the same is on any highway 
or in the fields or forests.” 

Those opposing the use of the auto- 
mobile in hunting contend that an unfair 
advantage is taken of the game. Often 
doves and quail are hunted along the high- 
ways, the gunners shooting from the car. 
Many of these men shoot doves from over- 
head wires and hedges, without giving 
them the sporting chance of allowing them 
to fly. Because they are unsuspicious of 
an automobile they allow the gunner to 
approach much closer than would be pos- 
sible if he were on foot. Likewise, in the 
prairie States ducks and perhaps more 
often geese are killed by running on them 
with automobiles. This is often practiced 
at dusk and after dark by law-violators, 
at which time the headlights of the car 
seem to daze the birds and they do not 
offer to take flight until they are fired 
upon. Deer and other big game have 
been known to stand and curiously watch 
an approaching car when a man on foot 
would have quickly started them towards 
cover. At night, deer often stand in the 
glare of the headlights or run down the 
road in the path of light as the car ap- 
proaches. 

From the standpoint of the man en- 
forcing the law, the automobile has al- 
ways been a source of discomfort. The 
violator by its use has often been able to 
shoot from the car, quickly load his kill 
and be under way before the warden 
could land him. When he discovered a 
likelihood of trouble he could unload his 
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game and when later stopped no evidence 
would be found, and possibly later he 
could return for his kill, With a law 
prohibiting shooting from a car or even 
carrying a loaded gun therein, much of 
this trouble will be eliminated. 

* * + * * 


SPORTSMEN AND GOOD CITI- 
ZENS NOTICE 


"THE Potomac Anglers’ Association, 
a crowd of live, up-to-the-minute 
sportsmen, with headquarters at Wash- 
ington, D. C., are working for better law 
enforcement in their section by a poster 
campaign. They have had a large, at- 
tractive poster printed, giving a brief sum- 
mary of the fish laws of Maryland, Vir- 
ginia and the District of Columbia. Num- 
bers of these were printed and distributed 
to the members of the association, with 
instructions that they be posted in con- 
spicuous places around the fishing waters 
of that section. 

On the same poster, below the laws, is 
printed an appeal to all good citizens, 
fishermen and sportsmen to aid in the bet- 
ter protection of the fish by the enforce- 
ment of these laws, and also a list of the 
officers into whose charge their enforce- 
ment is given and the proper place to re- 
port any laxity on the part of such officers, 
This poster, which is headed, “Sportsmen 
and Good Citizens—Notice” and signed 
“Potomac Anglers’ Association,” will un- 
doubtedly attract the attention of anyone 
passing near it. 

Game protection is primarily education 
and we believe that this is a splendid idea, 
in that no sportsman seeing such a notice 
would have a just claim of violating the 
law through ignorance or thoughtlessness. 
It educates the general public by showing 
that the men of this association are in- 
terested in the better enforcement of the 
law. It also educates the man who wil- 
fully breaks the law by informing him 
publicly that private citizens of his own 
community are willing to take steps to 
see that he respects their rights. We be- 
lieve that direct benefits will result in any 
locality from the posting of similar signs 
where possible violators of the law may 
see them and take heed that the sentiment 
of the country is rapidly changing. The 
game law violator is being classed along 
with the balance of the law breakers. 

+ . . * . 


ITALIANS EAT TERNS AND 
GULLS 


ETWEEN five and ten thousand terns 

and gulls nested during the past sea- 
son on a small island in Chatham Harbor 
off the Massachusetts coast. As_ this 
island is in plain sight from the bluffs, 
the birds proved to be of great interest 
to the summer visitors and to the citizens 
of Chatham. 

Early on the morning of July 23rd, a 
prominent and active member of this As- 
sociation saw four men on the island ap- 
parently chasing the birds. More careful 
scrutiny disclosed the fact that the men 
were catching the young birds and putting 
them in sacks. 

Not being the type of conservationist 
that waits for the other fellow to do the 
work, he soon solicited aid, and with a 
deputy sheriff forming one of a party of 
three, the guilty were soon under arrest 
and on their way to Provincetown, where 
they were jailed and fined. 

It was found that these men were 
Italians, who had landed from Boston 
fishing boats, and as usual in such cases, 
they claimed not to understand our lan- 
guage or to know that they were breaking 
the law. About one hundred and fifty 


(Continued on page 586) 
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THE SPORTSMANS WORLD 


















The Sportsman’s World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
tournaments and casting contests. Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 
ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. 
equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etc., should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns, 


Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, tackle, baits, 



































LEG-GRIPPING THE FUR 
BEARERS 


By Dick Wood 


HERE was a time when “toe- 

pinching” was considered by the 

trapping fraternity as a term en- 

tirely befitting the process of 
taking fur bearers in steel traps. Then a 
few ship loads of furs were sunk by 
mines, or some members of European 
Royalty took to fur collecting as 
a fad, and the value of common 
farm pasture pelt bearers started 
to soar in price with the sky as 
a limit. Result was where a 
trapper heretofore reckoned his 
catch of mukrats to the nearest 
dozenth number with a few 
more or less as immaterial, he 
now counted them out precisely 
and recounted to make sure. 
Here is where the term “toe- 
pinching” began to become obso- 
lete. Ten cent ’rats were now 
one dollar ’rats and were a mat- 
ter of some importance. So 
much so that John Browne, 
farmer, began to “post” his land 
against trespassing that he might 
have a larger crop of ’rats to 
harvest. Trappers exercised 
more care in making their sets 
and spent a little time figuring 
out why Mr. Mink went up one 
side of a brook in preference to 
the other side. Every countrv 
boy knows that a muskrat is 
harder to keep in a trap than 
lure to the set. Now with or- 
dinary low jaw traps, as were 
used for many years and thought 
to be good enough, the fur 
bearers get their toes pinched, 
well enough, and if the toes are 
those of a minx or fox they 
may stay in the trap, being tough 

















and strongly sinewed, but when they hap- 
pen to be those of the more common 
skunk, muskrat or opposum, their owners 
are apt to twist them off and leave them 
in the trap. With the price sof raw furs 
soaring every week and becoming scarcer 
because of persistent trapping, trappers 
demanded and manufacturers supplied 
better designed traps—traps calculated not 
only to catch an animal but to hold it. 
These highly improved modern game 


traps for the most part catch the animal 
high up on the leg, as one maker explains: 
“where the flesh and bone is stronger and 
twist-offs impossible.” It is logical to 
suppose that any common fur bearer 
would prefer to twist a toe off in a trap 
and save its hide, than take a chance of 
escape out of the hands of any dollar- 
loving American trapper, to eventually 
escape gracing a lining of a man’s coat. 


S° you would-be trappers gtt 
the right idea in the begin- 








A PRIZE 





ning: that it is a waste of time 
to start out trapping without 
first-class traps. Not only is tt 
a waste of time, but every ‘rat or 
skunk that leaves a toe in a trap 
is just that much wiser and 
other fur bearers follow suit m 
becoming more wary and “edu- 
cated” to the trapper’s tricks 
Old professional trappers spend 
more time selecting and _ tinker- 
ing with their traps than you d° 
with that new rifle. 
Now that it is understood 
trapping should be done with the 
object in view of making every 
snap of the trap count for a pelt 
(which is so often neglected that 
I deemed it worth while to em 
phasize, “right off the bat”) we'll 
see what knowledge is requ! 
to make a killing of fur bearers 
I might digress at this point 
long enough to mention that the 
financial returns of trapping are 
not the only benefits to be 
rived from the avocation. There 
is an immeasurable lot of good 
in being out of doors, along the 
streams and in the deep woods 
The young trapper develops. his 
five senses and perhaps a sixth 
one in observing the ways af 
habits of the little fur animals. 
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Y AAO os —_ than Weather ” 


Genuine 
Sport 
Garments 


PPRECIATED and worn by hunters, trap- 
pers and fishermen, who know, because 

they are not only built on comfortable lines, 
with all sportsmen’s conveniences, but are made 
of the genuine north country wool which has 























‘inion made Patrick cloth famous. 
plains: . . : . 
rer and There is no other cloth just like Patrick cloth. 
ical to It is essentially a north country product, made 
bearer : lf “oh 
a trap of the thick, warm, lon}-fiber wool from “sheep 
nce of that thrive in the snow.” 
dollar- 
ntually , ‘ , ; 
oun The Patrick label is a sure identifica- 
tion of these bigger-than-weather Zar 

7 = ments that resist wind, cold aid moisture. 

aaa 
»f time ‘ ; . 
without Patrick Outing, Blankets and Robes, Shootin3, 
4, vs Jackets, Macka-Knit Sweaters and Socks, Hunt- 
a trap ing, Coats, Outing, Shirts, Stag, Shirts and Sta3, 
rand Pants. Ask your dealerfor them. If he does 
Sheds not handle the line let us refer you to one 
tricks who does. 

spend , 
tinker Send for the Patrick Style Book, also for Elbert 
you d Hubbard’s book, “Bigzer Than Weather.” Free. 
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ith the PATRICK-DULUTH WOOLEN MILLS 
: os 2 Ave. K, Duluth, Minnesota 
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He meets up with problems that are a 
supreme test to his judgment; in fact, 
often finds that the instinctive ways and 
natural cunningness of the fur bearers 
bafies his own wits. Many sportsmen 
acquired their first love for the open by 
hunting and trapping fur bearing animals ; 
and every outdoor man should encourage 
the younger trapper in seasonal, legitimate 
trapping. 


T the present time it is too early to 

actually set traps; for which reason 
this article shall have more to do with 
the preparation and “ethics” of trap- 
ping. 

October is the ideal month in which to 
take the little rifle and stroll along the 
banks of streams and lakes looking up 
“signs” and haunts of fur bearers. Do 
not wait until the season opens to do this. 
The boy who expects to trap should have 
well in mind the exact locations where 
he will place his traps before going out 
to set them. During the fall months fur 
bearers are moving about more than 
usual, looking up dens and taking on an 
ample supply of fat to carry them through 
the winter siege. The result is they have 
well worn trails along the creeks, shores 
of lakes and ponds and in the woods, 
especially around bluffs and other places 
affording protection. It will be an easy 
matter to tell whether a den is occupied, 
as in such case the entrance will be well 
worn and shed guard hairs lying around in 
the immediate vicinity. 


| you meet up with a mink trail, follow 
it a way. An animal’s trail as an 
open book to the professional and Indian 
trappers. It should be to you. Take the 
mink for instance, there are certain 
places along its regular route where a 
trap could be properly placed with the 
certainty of a catch. You will notice, 
perhaps, where it crawls through a hollow 
log or under a drift pile or enters a hole 
in a stone wall. Such places as these are 
regularly visited by the mink every time 
it passes them. By following its trails 
with your eyes open, narrow places in 
the trail, dens, etc., will be located. A 
mental note can be made of these 
locations and when the trapping season 
opens, you know just where to set out 
traps. 

Marsh muskrats are trapped usually in 
their runways and on mounds which are 
easily located by the trapper. However, 
stream ‘rats are somewhat nomadic, 
traveling up or down where the feeding 
is best. They do not always depend on 
the roots of aquatic plants, but make 
nightly raids on the farmers’ crops. Corn, 
especially, is liked and where a crop of 
this grain borders a stream, there you 
will find well worn slides up the banks 
made by the muskrat in climbing in and 
out of the water. In such a case, any 
farmer would willingly give permission 
to trap on his lands. 


is 


N the fields back from the highways, 

on ridges and in woodlands are the 
places to search for signs of skunk, fox 
and ’coon. These animals ramble out dur- 
ing the night to the farms and streams 
in search of food, but retreat to their 
isolated dens at the approach of dav- 
light. The skunk’s den is easily located, 
usually under old barns, straw-stacks, 
rock ledges and up-turned tree roots. 
Examine old woodchuck burrows in 
particular, for the skunk doesn’t hesitate 
to utilize any unoccupied den. 

The ’coon more often dens in a hollow 
tree than elsewhere, but it is a good idea 
not to overlook rock bluffs where they 
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sometimes live in ground holes and cavi- 
ties in the rocks. 

You will know if a skunk den is oc- 

cupied, by the musty, skunk smell at the 
entrance, but it is quite a different mat- 
ter to ascertain for a certainty if a ‘coon 
or fox is at home. If the mouth of the 
den is Worn smooth at the entrance (nut 
clogged up with leaves, or spanned by 
cobwebs) it is a good sign to rely on. 
You can usually tell what sort of an 
animal is in the den by the hairs that 
have attached themselves to rocks, sharp 
sticks, etc. Skunks shed long black or 
white hairs; ‘coon, grayish-white; fox, 
gray or red, owing to its color. 
OW is the time to prepare for the 
1 season by stocking up with steel 
traps of sizes 1, 1%, 2, 115, 215 and a few 
3’s for fox. The 1'4 and 115 will hold 
nearly any common fur bearer and should 
compose most of your outfit, although 
that is up to your own judgment. 

Stretching boards should be made out 
of light pine or poplar boards one-half 
inch thick for skunks and larger animals, 
and three-eights for smaller furs. Any 
of the guide books, furnished by fur 
houses and trap-making concerns, will ex- 
plain fully about sizes, and other details 
of trap line preparation. 

Actual trapping should not commence 
much before November. Every trapper 
should procure a copy of the game laws 
of his State and observe its rules. Before 
cold weather, furs are unprime and only 
worth on the market about half what they 
would command in season. 





OUR RELIGION, TOO 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM, 
Dear Sir: 

We have just returned from a camping 
trip and if more men would take this 
kind of an outing, I believe we would 
have better and stronger young men and 
boys. 

“We” consisted of Ed and his son Jack, 
and myself and son Billy, the two young- 
sters both aged ten years. We were 
camping for two weeks in northern Wis- 
consin on a portage between two beau- 
tiful lakes. We took our entire outfit 
with us excepting two canoes which we 
rented at the goin-in point. We had two 
light tents, one a Forester and the other 
an Amazon which gave us ample storage 
and sleeping space. Our commissary de- 
partment was well stocked and we lived 
well. We had ham and bacon, cereal, 
dried ftuit, peanut butter, home-made 
apple butter, sugar, syrup, fresh butter, 
a plentiful supply of condensed milk, 
sweet chocolate, pancake flour, corn meal, 
wheat flour, etc. Our home-made re- 
flector baker kept us supplied with fresh 
bread and an occasional raisin cake was 








OUR CAMP 








much appreciated by the youngsters, 
We all had a most enjoyable and J be. 
lieve beneficial outing. The boys learned 
a great deal about the big outdoors besi 
developing a self reliance and power of 
observation which seldom comes to a 
in the city and more important Perhaps 
was the comradeship and mutual under. 








THE 


BOYS LOVED IT 


standing which grew up between father 
and son, 

Neither of the boys had ever been in 
a canoe but we loaded them into the bow, 
our outfit amidship and ourselves in the 
stern and started. We had gone only a 
short distance before Billy asked if he 
might paddle. I said yes, that will help 
very much, and it did. He enjoyed the 
work, feeling that he was really worth 
while and not excess baggage. Jack saw 
Billy paddling in our canoe and he soon 
followed suit in his father’s. When we 
made camp the boys helped in every way 
possible and when we cooked our first 
meal they were around the fire and mar- 
veled at what could be done out doors 
without a gas stove. 

We had fair weather and foul, the boys 
were happy in the sunshine and good 
natured in the rain. They gathered wood 
for the ever-hungry fire, helped wash 
dishes, air bedding, clean up the camp, 
catch frogs for bait and were always ready 
to do our bidding. It was a pleasure for 
them to get up early to go fishing and 
they were pleasant when it was suggested 
that they stay in camp for we were going 
without them this time. They learned to 
cast fairly well and caught fish, when there 
was a portage to be made we had to be 
careful the boys did not carry too much 
for they were so willing and wanted to 
be useful. 

Near us was a site where a party of 
Indians camped the year before for the 
wild rice harvest and the boys spent many 
hours poking around it and one would be 
surprised at the acute observations they 
made and the number of articles 0 
Indian workmanship which they dug wp 
around it. 





We took the boys for numerous tramps . 


through the woods along the Indian trails” 
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and showed them how the trails w 
marked and how to use a compass to 
termine the direction of camp. Jie 
knowledge the boys picked up quickly 
and during the last week of our stay ae 
made a number of trips into the w 

alone. My son got off the trail and lost 
his sense of direction one of these times, 
but instead of blowing the whistle wh 

we insisted the boys have with them at 

times to signal us with if necessary, 

got out his compass and light belt axe 
he blazed a few trees to mark his position, j 
and after a little head and foot work got 
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You Need a ) 
~ Dependable Hunting Lamp “@% 


Next to gun and grub, it is the most important item of equipment ZY * 
for your hunting trip. “iy 
Yet it is one of the things most often overlooked. Hunting the ’ possum, 
coon and other nocturnal animals, spearing and night fishing and gigging 
frogs, are all fine sports when you are equipped with a @ ” 


Justrite Hunters’ Headlight \ 


= (Burns 10 Hours on One Charge) 
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orth No. 44— Complete — $5.00 (Cap not included 
saw No. 234 Canvas Cap with metal Fibre Shield ‘es i $ .35 
soon No. 236 Corduroy Cap with metal Fibre Shield . 1.00 
we No. 233 Cap Shield, Metal and Fibre (Can be attached to any Cap or hat) P ‘ 15 
No. 49 Special Concentrating Lens. P ° - ‘ P ‘ .50 
way 
first Generator weighs 114 lbs., concaved to fit snug to body carried on belt at back or side or in the 
mar- pocket, leaving both hands free for gun, rod or paddle. Head lamp, weight 5 ounces, equipped 
loors with glass lens, projects a strong white light 200 feet. No. 49 Special Lens fitting inside of Ai ; 
regular lens (50c extra) concentrates and projects the light 250 to 300 feet. Self lighting attach- 4 
bovs ment—no matches required. Gas regulated by a valve, can be shut off and relit as desired. hs 
good Dependability carried in trunk or grip —sold by dealers evervwhere. /s i 
vood justrite Acetylene Lamps are reliable. They never run Figure an ounce of carbide per hour's light. 
wash down—no bulb to burn out miles from civilization. Self-lighting—No Matches 4 
amp, The Hunters Headlight is used by professional trap- _ Matches are often scarce in the woods — and still more 
mt pers throughout the world. Justrite Lamps are sturdy often wet. Justrite Camp Lamps have a self lighter as 
eady self contained lighting plants. No ordinary misuse simple to operate as the starter on your auto—except 
> for will put them out of order. this one really works. From the lamp you can in turn 
and Cleanliness-Cost light your camp-fire or pipe, ; ' 
ested Acetylene is a pure white flame and burns without Camp Lighting 
sOiNg smoke — no grease or smell to spoil the camp things or  Justrite Acetylene Lamps and lantern are ideal camp oa 
- { : grub. Costs about 1 cent per hour—less than smelly lights. The No. 100—nickel plated with folding handles j ae : 
ih to and greasy oil or candles, and hook, 3 hour capacity, $1.50; No. 95, same lamp yet © 08 4 
there larger size, 4 hour capacity $2.00; Lantern packed 
1o be Fuel (Carbide and Water) in metal case —5 to 6 hour capacity $500; No. 85 : — - 
h Carbide comes in solid lumps like gray pebbles—perfectly polished brass without handles—2?e hour ca- “4 F 
ry harmless and can be packed in the camping outfit or _ pacity, $1.00. eM 
od to : 
See the Justrite Hunters Headlight, Camp Lamps and Lantern— 4 
y of at your dealers — If he hasn’t them in stock, he will get them for you or we , we 
r the will send direct, postage paid on receipt of price — with your dealer’s name. a 
many : 
Id be Illustrated circular No. 106 free on request. \\ 
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| Learn at Home by Mail to 


Mount Birds 
and Animals 


Be a taxidermist. Learn the wonder- 
ful art that enables you to mount and pre- 
serve ee in life, all kinds of birds, animals, 


far a ee pe Also how to 
LF kinds of furs and skins and make 
id rugs and robes. Ea 

at ,— We can teach you easily and 
quickly by mail. Full course of @ lessons, 
graraniced or 0 fee taxidermy. Success 
guaranteed or no fee. Old reliable school. 

Over fifty-five thousand 
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Nature Lovers 
and Sportsmen 
- me vad Know 


A new, splendid art, 
extremely interesting and 
fascinati Men, women 

boys ne enthusi- 
astic over it. Send today 
for free finely illustrated 
book, and see for yourself 
} what taxidermy really is. 
We teach you at home pod 


mail, ad 
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You soon know Tax 

and learn to mount yor 
Splendid trophies. Youcan 
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back on to the trail and returned to camp, 
very happy to think he had been lost 
and found himself. We praised him for 
his ability to take care of himself in an 
emergency and I think the experience 
made him more self-reliant. 

Both the boys were much interested in 
the animal life about them. They saw 
ducks, loons, blue herons, hawks and once 
an eagle. Porcupines were common, and 
the boys chased one out of camp that was 
attempting to raid our larder. Owls 
hooted and foxes barked at night, the 
boys wanted to know “what made that 
noise,” but showed no fear. When we 
ran into a deer in the. woods they were 
much pleased, for we had been preaching 
absolute quiet if you wish to see the wild 
life, and the boys felt they had succeeded 


in their attempt. They also learned the 
various varieties of trees which grew 
around the camp and the making of the 


balsam beds was greatly facilitated by the 
help the boys gave. 

I hope you will publish this letter for I 
am sure if more of us would take our 
sons with us on our outings it would be 
a great help and pleasure to the boys and 
make better sportsmen of them in the 
years to come, and in our case at least it 
was the most enjoyable outing we had 
ever had. 

I am enclosing a few pictures taken on 


our trip that possibly you may care to 
use. 
Yours truly, 
Horace S. Poore. 





AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
BULLETIN 


(Continued from page 581) 


young birds, which were almost old 
enough to fly, had been captured. Of this 
number, only thirty were dead, but, no 
doubt, at least half of those liberated will 
not survive their experience. Besides the 
birds actually taken, it was found that 
many nests had been tramped over and 
eggs broken, 

Of course, they were catching the birds 
to eat, as any and all birds are considered 
as food by our foreign-born poachers, 
who constitute our principal law violators 


| where insectivorous and non-game birds 


are concerned. 

If the prompt action that brought results 
in this case were the rule, instead of the 
exception, there would soon be a notice- 


| able decrease in game law violators. 





EMERGENCY SPURS 
By Van Allan Lyman 


HAVE seen poor Mexican vaqueros 

using spurs of a type which is well 
worth bringing to the attention of Amer- 
ican sportsmen, for they have the distinct 
advantage of being procurable anywhere, 
and costing absolutely nothing. 

These spurs are made simply from the 
fork of a small tree. The shank is left 
about three inches long and sharpened, 
the point being hardened with fire. For 
straps, either tough tree bark or rawhide 
is used. 

At a cost of two cents (or “dos centa- 
vos” if you are in Mexico, one cent U. Ss. 
currency) one may add rowels to the 
spurs, though they are not essential. Lay 
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tired and ach. 


kind to them, 


specialists recommend the 


EZ 


GARTER 


‘‘WIDE FOR COMFORT” 


because the 
genuine wide webbing permits unrestricted 
circulation with no pressuré on the muscies, 


as the right one to wear 


veins or nerves. 


Single Grip E. Z. . . 35¢ and 50c 
The E. Z.2-Grip. . . 45c and 60c 
In medium, small and large sizes 
Prices subject to change without notice 


Do not accept a substitute. 


Dept. F 





TABLETS 


Grippe 
Cold 
in the 
Head 

Headaches 
Neuralgias 

Spanish Influenza 

Women’s Aches and Ills 

Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 


Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 
(If he cannot supply you, write us) 


Small Size Dozen Size 


10c 25¢c 








Fac-Simile 


See Monogram AK on the he Genuine 
The Antikamnia Remedy Company, St. Louis, Me. 


Write for Free Samples 


Be Kind 
to Your 
Feet 


If your feet 
are constantly 


ing you are not 


Foot trouble often 

means poor circula. 
tion. When veins and 
nerves of the legs are 
bound by tight garters 
free circulation of the 
feet is impaired. Foot 
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Bridgeport, Conn. 
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the coins on a block of hard wood and 
punch through their centres with a nail 
or the end of a file. Cut teeth in the 
edges with a triangular file and insert in 
slots cut in the ends of the shanks, using 
small nails as pins for the rowels to turn 
on. 

Such emergency spurs will save the 
man who has to hire a saddle horse oc- 
casionally the trouble of toting a pair of 
spurs about with him and the $$$ expense 
when the store bought ones get lost or 
stolen. For all practical purposes, of 
course, these emergency spurs are as good 
as the most expensive ones that could be 
purchased. 


(Continued from page 574) 
AFTER HIS MAN 


Unable to stand, even with a crutch, for 
more than a few moments, his left arm 
virtually useless, the hours were weary 
ones for Bob. He got through the first 
and second day somehow, but the third 
seemed endless. He checked up things 
in the front room and saw that Sidwell 
had taken nothing but a small pack of 
Provisions, his blanket and rifle, 

“Oh, he’ll be back safe enough,” he 
muttered, “to murder me if for nothing 
else. But meantime I’m getting stronger.” 

Even as he spoke the man realized his 
weakness. With a final expectant look 
down the trail, he closed the door, leaving 
the bar down, took a book, and went back 
to bed. As usual, he stood his rifle near 
the bunk. 

Not long did he read. 
warned him, 
door opened. 


“H ANDS up stranger!” commanded 
Hickson. He could see the front 
door from where he lay, and had the in- 
truder covered with his rifle. 

Smiling, the man complied, and walked 
up to the bedside. 
“Go easy, Mr. Hickson. 


Boone’s bark 
and the next moment the 


You doubtless 
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“Why didnt you use the Daylo?’ 


HY risk valuable property— 


and lives? 


Daylo is the one absolutely safe light 
—far more convenient, better in every 
way wherever there is inflammable 
material—out in the barn—down in the 


Look for the 
Daylo “Safety 
First’? medal 
design in the 
dealer’s win- 
dow; he will 
have the right 
Daylo for you. 


cellar—up in the attic. 


Don’t risk “I-told-you- 
so—avoid it with Daylo, 
cut out the matches, the 
candle and the lantern 
—and the grave risk of 
fire that goes with them. 


Accept no sub- 
stitute. Ask for 
the genuine 
Eveready 
Daylo or the 
long-lived, 

brighter - burn- 
ing Tungsten 
Battery. 


AMERICAN EVER READY WORKS 


Long Island City 


of National Carbon Co., Inc. 


New York 


IN CANADA: Canadian Nattonal Carbon Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario 

























| 


i 


tee For 
Distiay uished 


. Service” 


el 




























Genuine French briar, special Demuth 
seasoning, and master- workmanship, 
Sostered by an industrial democracy, 
od reasons for the s 


are ally 
ality 9 
ndW DC 

ry the better kin 


DC 


is a guarantee agat 


| at popular prices. 





quipment. 


Wma. DEMUTH & CO.. NEW YORK 


WORLD'S LARGEST MAKERS OF FINE PIPES 
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On Slightly 


SAVE 25% 10 60% tres 


GRAFLEX—KODAKS—ANSCO, 
REXO and PREMO CAMERAS 


10-Day Free Trial Guarantee 
If unsatisfactory, money will be 
refunded in full. 

} Complete Line of Motion Picture 

ameras 

Write at once for our Free BAR- 
GAIN BOOK and CATALOG 
listing hundreds of slightly used 
and new cameras, also supplies 
of every description. No matter 
what camera you want we can 
Compare our prices with others on 
slightly used and new cameras and we know you will 
be another one of our satisfied customers. Our prompt 
and fair dealing will please you. Established in the 
Photographic Business 18 years. 


CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 124 5. Wabash Ave., Dept. 410, Chicago 





save you money. 














e Nyoil 
In the Handy Can 


For lubricating and 
polishing around the 
house, in the tool shed 
or afield with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at 15c and 25c. Send us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
other necessaries for sports- 
men and we will send you 
® dandy, hardy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 3/4 ounces post- 
paid for 35 cents. 


WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. 
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| cordially. 


think me the Mad Hunter, because 
size and from what the real Mad 
has told you. I see he got you.” 

“Nobody’s got me. Explain,” 

“Very simple. I’m Kirk Sidwell. Tha 
fiend shot me the day I was to start down 
to Gray Cliffs to meet you. He took my 
papers, all our correspondence, and im- 
personated me. I knew what he'd do: he 
has done it before. He’s fooled several 
parties I was to guide. He thought I was 
dead; I played possum or he'd have fin. 
ished me. But I have built up my strength 
again, with the one purpose of getting 
that fellow. The world will be rid of him 
ten minutes after he enters this Cabin, 
Where is he?” 

The speaker deliberately lowered his 
hands, in spite of Bob’s repeated warning, 
and threw his rifle out of the back wip. 
dow. “I don’t want any weapon for him 
I have always wanted to match my 


of my 
Hunter 


strength against his, and now revenge has 


increased that desire. I’m going to break 
his spine with these bare hands. He 
bested me once by trickery; this time 
Where is he?” 

30b explained all. Though he had come 
to believe it his special mission to cap 
ture or kill the Mad Hunter, he was not 
so foolish as to refuse assistance. 

“But he has been kind to me, even 
saved ¥ 

“He is like that, capricious,” answered 
Giant Number Two. He stepped into the 
front room, then hurriedly: “He’s coming 
now, your gun quick,” 

Before Bob could stop him he snatched 
the Remington off the bed, and ran back 
to the front room window. 





’ 


UT again he changed his mind, and in 

a moment returned Bob his gun. “Td 
rather maul him with my hands. But if 
he should overpower me, shoot!” 

Bob was trying to rise, but a twinge of 
pain held him on the bed. “Listen,” he 
ordered, “as an officer, I command you not 
to kill him unless you have to. Stand out 
of sight. He always leaves his rifle ia 
the front room and comes in here to se 
me.” 

Before more could be said the guide was 
in the house. He stood his rifle in the 
corner and approached Bob, speaking 
The next instant he received a 
stunning blow in the face. 

The trapper was a marvel of quickness 
for his size, and he ducked the second 
blow. He seemed to take in the situation 

“Shoot, Bob,” you’ve got him.” _ 

“ve got you,’ Bob returned grimly; 
“better surrender.” 

The guide was too busy to reply, ort 
secure one of his own weapons in th 
front room. He landed a blow that sta 
gered his opponent, then jerked his knit 
from it’s sheath, 

“O, you will, eh?” screamed the other, 
also yanking out a hunting knife. 

Around the room they maneuvred, like 
boxers sparring for an opening. q 

“Shoot, Hickson, or he will kill us both, 
begged Giant Number One. 











Bob made no reply, but kept an eagle 
| eye on the combatants. 

The newcomer was getting the better of 
the contest. He forced his herculean 
| antagonist around the room, slashing him 
| twice. 
| “Shoot, you fool,” panted the trapper. 
| “Yes, shoot, idiot,” bellowed Giant 
| Number Two, seeming suddenly to lost 
| his head; “try shooting that gun, after 
had it.” 


E laughed diabolically, turning 
wild eyes full upon the man yer 
bed. Then Hickson grasped the tf 
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ss was the Mad Hunter, and the excite- 
a of conflict had brought on a violent 


spell! 


pulled the trigger. There was no report; 
the gun was empty ! 

With another taunting laugh, the mad- 
man closed in and threw Sidewell to the 
foor. With his left hand he twisted the 
trapper’s right arm till the latter groaned 
with pain and dropped his knife. _Then 
he raised his own right hand high in the 


a Kirk Sidwell struggled with all his tre- 
mendous strength, but that moment would 
have been his last had not Bob Hickson’s 
“pet,” the automatic pistol, flashed from 
beneath the bed-clothes. There _was a 
sharp report, and the Mad Hunter’s knife 
spun across the room. ; 

Furious as a wounded rhinoceros, he 
shook himself free of the trapper, and 
rushed at the bed. 

“I guess not!” cried Hickson. Bang, 
bang! Two bullets crashed into the Mad 
Hunters pelvis, and the giant went down, 
unconscious. 

“Quick, Sid, my handcuffs; we can’t 
take any chances with this hippo.” 


‘4 GAIN the trapper’s medical and surg- 
LY. ical skill came handy. He examined 
the wound. “He'll live, you couldn’t kill 
him with a sledge.” 

“Two patients for you now, Sid,” 
grinned Bob; “till we’re able to travel. 
Aren’t you ready to talk now, old man?” 

“Not much to tell,” answered Sidwell. 
“I caught the Mad Hunter in my cabin on 
the Big Hoover. He had gone through 
all my papers and was packing up a lot 
of stuff. Knowing that my place would 
never be safe after that, I shot him. I 
thought he was dead, and threw him in a 
hole.” 

“You didn’t have to keep that a secret,” 
interjected Bob. 

“True; but the Mad Hunter scare was 
useful to me; it kept people out of these 
mountains. You're the first man I’ve told 
this: I know from float I found near my 
cabin that the richest kind of gold ore lies 
in those hills. I have tried to keep peo- 
ple out till I could find the vein. By ad- 
vertising, I managed to guide most of the 
hunting parties that came into the 
Shadows. You saved my life, Bob; you’re 
aman clean through, and I like you. I 
need a partner; what do you say?” 

‘Til think it over,” replied Hickson, 
gripping the extended hand, warmly. 





(Continued from page 560) 
CALLING THE WILD TURKEY 
By Tom Turpin 


yelp, and before we had much chance to 
hide the drove was coming right to us. 
George had not forgotten about hiding 
with his back to the tree, but as yet he had 
not learned the importance of getting to 
a tree that was large enough to prevent 
some part of his body from projecting on 
the sides nor did he get his knees well up 
in front of his face (which means to sit 
down on one’s back), so when several of 
the wise ones got within sixty yards from 
him, they saw something wrong and be- 
gan to shy off. George at once fired and 
broke a young gobbler’s wing. In the ex- 
citement he sprang up and ran for his 
turkey, leaving his gun behind. His first 
teach and grab was well done and netted 
om several feathers, which seemed to 
ighten the long-legged gobbler so much 
bn he was encouraged to try his legs 





wickly he raised his Remington and | 








ce he found his wings of no use. George | 


What Every 
Sportsman Should Know About Canvas 


Every man who enjoys outdoor life—camping, hunting, fishing, etc., should 
know about the greater protection and increased service that may be had by 
using PRESERVO-treated canvas. For experience has shown that untreated 
canvas does not provide economical weather protection because it is not water- 
proof against any but the slightest rains. 


Moreover, untreated canvas is short lived, moisture soaks into the fabric, 
mildew forms, causing decay and rapid disintegration. 


PRESERVO is a scientific soft finish waterproofing of unsurpassed preserva- 
tive qualities. Canvas treated with PRESERVO at once becomes waterproof, 
mildew-proof and rot-proof, and, best of all, will wear at least twice as long 
as untreated canvas. 


In fact, PRESERVO has given such universal satisfaction that it is recog- 
nized as the standard soft finish waterproofing for canvas. 


PRESERVO is inexpensive and easily applied to new canvas or old canvas. 
You can be assured of satisfaction by having your tents, ground covers, bed- 
rolls, pack-saddles, canvas wearing apparel, duffle bags, supply covers, etc., 
PRESERVO-treated. 


Add new life to your old canvas by treating it with PRESERVO. Almost 
any canvas goods dealer can supply you with PRESERVO-treated canvas or 
with the liquid PRESERVO. 


Insist On PRESERVO 


While there are other methods of waterproofing canvas, there is only one 
PRESERVO. You can insure maximum service and economy by insisting 
on the genuine. 


Write us about your canvas needs and let us tell you about the saving you 
can make by using PRESERVO-treated canvas. Ask for our special book 
for campers and sportsmen. 


Robeson Preservo Company 
416 White Block, PORT HURON, MICH. 


Eastern Branch: Canadian Branch: 
357 Western Ave., BOSTON, MASS. SARNIA, ONT. 


THE HUNTER-JOHNSON CO., 209 California St., 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
Distributors for the Pacific Coast 





PRESERVO is furnished in one 
gallon and five-gallon cans. Also 
in 55-gallon steel agitator drums. 
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You’ve Never Experienced 


The Real Thrill of Fishing 


until you have tried the Most 
Wonderful Lure in the World!!! 


BITE EM BATE 


MAKES EM BITE EM! 


The Talk of the Entire Sporting World. 





Patent pending 





White body with 
red head and tail 





Nothing like it 
ever offered 





Entirely New in Construction Features. 
The 100° Result Getter. 


The BAIT Sensation 
of the Year! 


Live Dealers Everywhere are Selling 
Them Like Wildfire. 


The only bait that revolves in a cage flashing 
its colors to all parts of the water. It wobbles 
and wiggles just enough, floats when not in 
motion, revolves in action! 


ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED 


to catch more fish than any other bait 
on the market or money refunded. 


Send f uf 
DEALERS! (ren NOW! Every 


sale you make will bring you another! 








Famous fishermen everywhere are 
enthusiastically endorsing them. 


Retails for 95c. Send P. 0. Money Order 
Will send prepaid anywhere in U.S 


BITE EM BATE SALES CO. 


FORT WAYNE, IND., U. S. A. 
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HANDS UP 


AND EVERY POSITION OF 
THE ARMS ATTAINED WITH 
COMFORT WITH 


Perfection Capes 





FOR 
CAMPING 
FISHERMEN 
AUTOMOBSBILIST 
FOREST * 
SERVICE 
RANCHMEN AND ALL OUTDOOR REQU REMENTS 
GUARANTEED 
Absolutely Waterproofed 
TYCO —Rubberized Silk 


Weighs 19 Ounces 
Packs 4 x 8x 1% in an 
Athol Leather Case 

FREE Catalogue of Metro- 

litan Air Goods for Camp, 

acht, Automobilist, Home, 
Office, and Hospital. 





¥% Actual Size 


Mig. only by ATHOL MFG. CO., Athol, Mass. 
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had a collegerecord in the 100 yard dash, 
and he made a pretty race for half a mile, 
but somehow the turkey seemed to get 
better all the time and George—but why 
say more, where is the hunter of any ex- 
perience that has not had his run for a 
young gobbler with a broken wing, and 
where is the one that has not come back 
to hunt his gun, with his tongue out and 
only a few feathers for the loss of his 
breath and maybe half of his shells? 
“Well, I let him get away,” said George, 
“but I will get some of them now sure, 
as I know I can call better to-day than I 
did yesterday.” “I’m afraid not, George,” 
I replied. “Did you not see how they 
went off to the trees over that dense cane 
brake.” We tried, however, but the drove 
had taken to the trees, and though spread 
out like a fan, they could see each other 
and the whole drove flew off, one and 
two at a time, as soon af? the old hen hail 
made a call or two and had led the way 
to a glade several hundred yards away. 


( ;EORGE seemed much disappointed in 
Jour failure, but I helped him a little 
when I said that such a failure was worth 
much more to him than a dead turkey, as 
it would very forcefully impress the im- 
portance of getting in the right position 
and choosing a large tree in hiding in this 
manner, as well as the great lesson of 
knowing when to get up and leave a scat- 
tered drove of birds instead of wasting 
hours in calling them after they had long 
gotten together. Our hunt continued until 
late in the afternoon, before we were en- 
couraged any at all. I improved the time, 
however, in trying to keep George’s eyes 
ever on the alert, as well as to teach him 
the importance of firing his gun as fast 
as he could at turkeys, if he should come 
upon them suddenly and see that they haa 
discovered him first, and it would be use- 
less to call. 


BOUT an hour before sundown we 

found some very fresh’ signs, the 
scratching leaving very large, round 
spots, from which the leaves were thrown 
in places quite a few feet. I suspected 
several old gobblers in this drove, and on 
turning a sharp angle we ran into three 
great, big, old, long beards. George 
emptied his gun at them and they scattered 
as well as we could ask for; so we 
secreted ourselves in a good place and I 
waited to hear George try his call. He 
started out with a whine and young hen 
yelp. I asked, at once, what was the 
meaning of that call, and what kind of 
turkeys he thought we had scattered? He 
replied they must have been old gobblers 
and he had seen the beard of one of them, 
and they all were big fellows. We told 
him he was right in this, but his hen yelp 
would likely have no effect on them, and 
we would have to give them just such a 
call as an old gobbler would make, as at 
this season they did not run with the hens. 
In fact, we told him a coarse cluck given 
now and then was the call to make, with 
an occasional coarse gutteral yelp. George 
soon made a very good imitation, but we 
did not let him make this very loud or 
very often; however, we got no answer, 
and as the sun was ‘nearly down George 
said his last lesson about not wasting time 
calling was now proving its worth and 
we had as well go home. We thought it 
best to let him follow his own ideas, so 
agreed to go home, but no sooner had we 
come from our hiding place, but that we 
saw two of the big fellows coming to our 
calling as nice as could be asked for; but 
alas, George’s lesson did not work this 
time, and the two old soldiers flew before 
we could get our guns on them. If we 
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Russell Carter, of Colorado, 
3 days trapping and 

to Biggs at Kansas City. 
You also can make big money trapping. 
Get busy now. Write for Free Advance 
Information now, and be ready to cash 
in the first day the fur season opens, 
Prices higher this year than ever before, 


TRAPPERS’ MAGAZINE FREE 


All the secrets of successful trapping yours 
for the asking. Simply write us today for 
free subscription to the TRAPPERS’ EX. 
CHANGE—the greatest exclusive trappers’ 
magazine published. No matter if you 
never saw a trap, this magazine and ‘the 
other information we send you shows you 
how, and makes you an expert. Write at 
once. Guns, Traps, Baits, etc., at low fac 
tory prices. Free Catalog. 


E.W. BIGGS & CO. 


“Backed by 38 years of Square Dealing” 
89 Biggs 
Building 











—a Great Book on Trapping. Full S 
of hints of how to make big catches, 

MS. Holds you with the thrilling adventures of 
America’s trappers — Crockett, Carson, 
Boone, Kenton and others. Tells of 
their skill, daring and woodcraft. It fol-¥% 
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Tents made with and 
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had just waited five minutes longer !— 
George will be a long time forgetting that 
mistake. Alas! turkey hunters’ luck, so 
fortunate yesterday, but to-day nothing at 
all, and yet we had hunted just as hard! 
“Cheer up, George, remember those old 
gobblers are still scattered, and hope for 
the morrow. It is needless to say, with 
such prospects, three old gobblers well 
scattered, we were well secreted near this 
same spot the following morning, and at 
the first sign of day, George gave his 
cluck, was almost immediately answered, 
and in a short time we had the great 
pleasure of hearing the turkey fly and 
seeing him alight not more than a hundred 
yards away. 


N a few minutes George lived hours, 

as he saw the great beard of the old 
fellow and heard his own heart beating 
when the gobbler once stopped and seemed 
to be about to go another way, but it all 
happened too quickly to give a graphic 
account of George’s good aim, etc., and we 
have not the time to tell of his joy when 
he lifted the twenty-pounder by the neck, 
even if it gave him a blow in the face 
with its wing and quite an ugly scratch on 
the hand with its huge spur. The funny 
part of it was George had the big fellow 
on his back and headed for home, before 
we had time to remind him that the two 
others were still there, and it was his duty 
to call one of those old fellows up for 
me to take home. We were an hour at 
the job, but that coarse cluck and gutteral 
yelp, given about every fifteen minutes, 
did the work. The only hitch came, how- 
ever, when the last turkey proved to be 
a monster, weighing twenty-four pounds, 
and we could see how George wished his 
turkey was the big one; but he said 
nothing, until I suggested he take home 
the big one, which pleased him more than 
the kill of his first turkey. I have hunted 
with many novices, but George proved to 
be the most careful and apt one I have 
ever seen. In a short time he had pretty 
well learned how to conceal himself under 
different conditions, the importance of 
hiding in an open place where he could 
see around him, as well as staying near 
to spot his game which had left the cover 
or trees, and keeping away from any close 
cane or thicket patch. He had learned the 
importance of keeping still when the bird 
came up from behind him, and waiting 
until he had moved to a place he could get 
his gun in position instead of snatching it 
up and taking a chance at the running or 
flying bird, and above all the importance 
of getting the right kind of call and prac- 
ticing until he could duplicate any notes 
he might hear made by a young turkey 
trying to get back to the drove. He had 
learned to remain still and let the old hen 
cluck the young birds up under right con- 
ditions, and to discern her rally call and 
run her off as soon as she began it, as well 
as to make the lost call of the young 
turkey and call up a drove that had not 
been scattered or disturbed that day. 


‘ST NOW see the importance of good 

calling,” he said, as he took the train 
for home the following day, and when 
I come back again I am going to be able 
to make any call I hear in the woods!” 
Very well, George,” I said, “but remem- 
ber what we have learned applies to 
calling mixed flocks only in the months of 
November and December. In January the 
young gobblers will go in droves to them- 
selves, and do not use the whining call so 
much then, and you will have to learn 
their special cluck and call, and a lot of 
patience to hunt them at that season; and 
then when the gobbling season opens in 
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Cutter Boots 


ADE to measure—at the bench—by queer old-fash- 
ioned Scandinavian bootmakers who have never out- 
grown their “wax-end” days. No sewing machine 

touches these custom boots, nor is a “factory lot” of leather 
so much as considered for their material. Each square inch 
of sole and upper must test “100” before it passes. 


Cutter Sporting Boots 


| embody these quality standards in their highest form. They 
-~_ bring you comfort with extreme ruggedness, long wear with 
lightness and the highest waterproof qualities possible to 
put into a boot. Better can’t be made. 
Selected oak-tanned sole, uppers from “heart-o’-the- 
hide” specially tanned chrome chocolate leather. Inner 
sole, stitching and every detail ultra perfect. Fit guar- 
anteed from self-measurements. 
Write for descriptive literature and get your dealer inter- 







































| ested in Cutter Sporting and “‘Pac’”’ Boots. Al 
| A. A. CUTTER CO., Box 10, Eau Claire, Wis. : 
| an al 











“Moose Head 
Brand” 


PALMER’S 
Sporting Moccasin 
Footwear 


You are going on that Hunting Trip this fall 
That’s sure. That suggests Boots, doesn’t it? 
And you know to get the right type of boot is 
essential. 


For fifty years Palmer's have had the patron- 
age of Sportsmen who know the best to buy. 
Isn't this experience worth something to you? 


Remember, we make to measure. 
Write us for catalog “S” 


THE JOHN PALMER CO., LTD. 
FREDERICTON 


NEW BRUNSWICK CANADA 











BE WELL AND KEEP WELL 


The Roche Electric Hygienic Machine 
Don’t Be a Dead One at Fifty 

= Should be in 

= every Home 

y 30 days’ Trial 


It increases blood 
cireulation, strengthens ang 
soothes the nerves. 
sleep to the sleepless. 
The Vigorous Men or 
Woman is Leader of all 

You cannot realize the 
benefits derived from this 
machine except you try it. 
One treatment will con- 
vince you of its extraordi- 
nary qualities. If you are 
a sufferer of paralysis, lo- 
comotor ataxia, vertigo, 
headaches, neuralgia, nerv- 
ousness, general or sexual 
weakness, apoplexy, neu- 
ritis, rheumatism, gout, 
lumbago or hardening ar- 
teries, be sure to investi- 
gate this machine. Takes 
the place of exercise. Give 
your muscles firm elas- 
ticity; be neither <3 
fat nor thin. 


NORMALIZE 
YOUR WEIGHT * 








4 He forgot 
to take 
Sloan’s along! 


OTING a gun all day in 

the rain, a little twinge of 

rheumatism, sore muscles, 
stiff joints—think of the many 
times you'll need Sloan’s Lini- 
ment in camp or afield! Don’t 
forget to keep a bottle handy. Apply 
a little and let it keep you in trim 
for the sport ahead. Penetrates Do you realise 
evithout rubbing. Brings warm, what this me- 
| iar ty relief = All me wanting in 
ruggists. 35c, 70c, $1.40. 





Invented and Patented by 
Prot. J. B. Roche 


vital strength, or 
suffering from nervous debility, insomnia, prostate 
land trouble and varicose veins ? 


’ BOOK la iia a Remember this Ma- 


. chine is not a vibra- 
tor or a high frequency or a galvanic nuisance; but 
a genuine health-helping, life-prolonging apparatus. 
No wires to connect All you have to do is to throw 
on the switch. Be sure to write for FREE BOOK. 


| It is for men and women who want to become healthy, 
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vigorous and efficient This means you! Address: 


Roche Electric Machine Co., FS, Grand Rapids, Mich. 

















OUTDOOR BOOKS gas Athens Ns Ra) A and Stream 


Camp Craft The latest and best of camping books. 282 pp. profusely illustrated. 
equipment that vou do not find in earlier works are described in this work. 
with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $2.50. 

Camping Out A sequel to Camp Craft A book for veteran wilderness travelers, canoe cruising, horse- 
back, camping. lone hiking, winter camping, etc. Cloth, illustrated, $1.50; with a year’s subscription to Field 
and Stream, $2.75. 

RIFLES AND SHOTGUNS Military riffe shooting, big game rifles, and how to learn shooting 
at big game; sights, targets, rifle mechanics trap-shooting, wind shooting. patterns, snap shooting, ete A 
complete and authoritative work for the big game and feathered game hunter. Special chapters on the U. S. 
Springfield. Cloth, $2.00; with a year’s subscrivtion to Field and Stream, $3.25. 

The Boys’ Book of Hunting and Fishing with ten chapters on camping for boys. How to 
catch trout, bass and muscallonge, and the tackle to get that a boy can buy How to learn wing shooting and 
rifle shooting. How to make your own camping outfit. 70 illustrations. 
subseription to Field and Stream, $2.75. 

Canoeing, Sailing and Motor Boating Ten chapters on the motor boat, besides many on 
canoeing, canoe cruising, how to build a decked canvas sailing canoe; boat building and rigging for sail 
batteaux, dories, skiffs, duckboats, catboats and knockabouts, 350 pp., 127 illustrations. Cloth, $2.50; with 
@ year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $3.75 i 

The American Hunting The latest and best book on the subject. 252 pp., 32 illustrations. 
Selecting and training bird dogs. hounds and special breeds, raising puppies, kennel building, hygiene, 
diseases. Cloth, $2.50; with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $3.75. 

Send checks direct to FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th St., New York City 


All the modern camping 
Cloth, handsomely bound, $1.25 


291 pp., Cloth, $1.50; with a year’s 
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the spring, and the great big fellows my, 
the woods ring with their mighty ce, 
lenge, and you have to slip up close ani 
give that just right old hen yelp, with ix 
vibrating peculiar tone, and maybe * 
home morning after morning without t 
wise old one, when you thought you hai 
him in your hand, you will learn tha 
killing the young ones now is smal] spor 
compared to the pleasure and skij} " 
quired to bring one of the wise old fellgy. 
to bag.” 





RINGNECK PHEASANTS 
By George H. Ely 

HE ringneck pheasant has ap. 

parently become acclimated 1 

Pennsylvania, breeding and jp. 

creasing in natural condition; 
under which other wild life has to exis 
In our section of the State, either }, 
petition to the game commission, or }j 
local agreement, and the posting of land 
they have been protected from shooting 
and I believe now they have a permaner; 
place in the game list. During the sym. 
mer months I have seen numerous brood 
by the roadsides, and heard the cock 
calling in the mornings and_ evening 
During the shooting seasons have stum. 
bled over an occasional bird, and hav 
heard of some being killed in unprotected 
areas, but as yet have had no experien 
with them as a gun bird, and have neve 
tasted their flesh. 

A number of our old grouse and quail 
hunters complain that they are nil asa 
sporting bird, will neither lie nor rise toa 
dog, meaning a setter or pointer. This, 
I believe absolutely. Some other manner 
of hunting must be used to get sport, or 
meat, from them. They seem entirely 
too fast on foot, and loathe to take wing 
as long as there is cover, to be hunted 
in the leisurely manner that makes quail 
hunting such a gentle “manly sport.” The 
quail have been so scarce in this particular 
county that I have not shot one here in 
ten years, and until the winter of 191) 
seen none after the middle of September 
The grouse are also gone, except in ou 
roughest parts, and are now under State 
protection. Bird dogs are corresponding: 
ly few. I know of only three broken 
dogs owned by acquaintances, and they 
bet one week’s work per year on some 
trip outside. 


GREAT deal of our hunting grou 
A is scrub and briars, in broken patches 
on rolling ground. In prefernce to keep- 
ing a hound eleven months to one 0 
hunting, I have lately been using an aife 





















dale in this kind of cover, for rabbits 
and from a few experiences past, I be 
lieve a trained airedale is going to be tht 
dope for ringnecks. While his nose 5 
not so good as the strictly hunting bre! 
hound, pointer, or setter, he has somt 
sniff, his sight is unsurpassed by atv 
other dog, and though individuals differ 
his brain is the equal of any breed. Th 
ringneck frequent this broken covet, 
overgrown fencerows, weedy fields, mort 
than the cedar thickets, swamps, etc. that 
the American grouse uses, and grequently 
I have seen the airedale pick up a tral! 
work around a clump of briars, and ™ 
double-quick time put up a ringne€ 
Walking along the road this fall 1 saw a 
pheasant cross into the fencerow. We 
put the airedale on his track at once, ut 
the bird ran at least three hundred yares 

















in a weedy field before the dog could get 
him up, but flew only about one hun a 
yards into a clump of brush. A less 


strenuous animal would never have ral 
this bird. We put a pair of airedales o 
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the trail of a cock pheasant in a half 
acre of uncut corn, with as much heavy 
briar adjacent, and although we saw the 
hird at times, the dogs were unable to 
flush him. This was very thick, and it 
was remarkable how well the dogs worked 
as they had never had a bird killed over 
them or mouthed one; yet trail pheasant 
equally as well as other game. Under 
normal conditions the airdale’s speed on 
the trail makes it impossible for the leggy 
rascals to run a mile out of range never 
flushing, as they will before the steady 
working of a regular bird dog, but if 
your airedale is taught to range reason- 
ably close, you can count on having a 
reasonable amount of chances when the 
bird first breaks cover. 


T is evident that we must learn a new 

game of pheasant hunting “on the 
American plan,” and though untried with 
the gun so far, I have had a lot of fun 
seeing them go before the dogs, and I 
believe, handled in some such manner as 
this, they will make regular sport. 





THE MOST POPULAR MAN AT 
THE 


By Captain T. K. Lee 


HO was he? You weren’t there, or 

you'd know without asking. How 
well did he shoot? What make of shells 
did he use and was he shooting a foreign- 
made gun? Nope, none of that. He 
didn’t shoot—and to be frank with you, I 
don’t know whether he’s a shooting crank 
or not. I do know that he knows when a 
gun is working right—and knows how to 
make balky ones behave. Before we get 
to the end of our little story, I may as 
well tell you—“Nick.” 

For the fourth year now, the Ithaca 
folks have had Nick (Knickerbocker is 
too darn long to have to say) on hand at 
the G. A. H. to repair any old make of 
gun of any old trouble, free, gratis, with- 
out cost or expense and likewise for 
nothing. And Nick does this. Sometimes, 
a half dozen anxious owners of recalitrant 
shooting irons will be hovering around 
Nick’s table simultaneously, all together 
and at the same time, each with his little 
trouble to be smoothed out. Maybe, it’s 
a broken hammer, main-spring, balky 
trigger pull, stock needs altering, butt 
plate off, etc., etc. 

The first thing you heard when a gun 
misbehaved was “take it to Nick.” Nick 
saved a lot of lives, figuratively at least, 
at the last G. A. H. In spite of the fact 
that he’s a he man, he “mothered” a lot of 
orphan guns with more or less extended 
pedigrees, during the big shoot. The shoot 
wouldn’t seem right without Nick tucked 
away in the lower half of the gun tent. 
Nick’s something of a wizard with guns 
anyway, and it’s worth your time, even if 
it isn’t worth his, to get an earful of 
advice from him on gun subjects. The 
profit will be yours. 

Our Ithaca friends of the “any man can 
break more, etc.,” fame are due a vote of 
thanks for their generosity, kindness, 
thoughtfulness, or whatever you are a 
mind to call it, for having Nick there— 
and here’s hoping he’ll be there next time, 
ad infinitum, While I don’t hope any com- 
petitor ever has to enlist Nick’s help at 
the shoot, yet’s he’s like good life or ac- 
cident insurance—mighty handy to have 
around in time of need, also showing a 
thoughtfulness to be thoroughly com- 
mended by the Ithaca folks who want to 
see the game of Trap Shooting brought 
to a high level. 


‘ 
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Sheltered Nook = 


out of the wind, but full in the 
warm sunlight, stop for a com- 
forting bite and a hot cup. 
That’s when Beech-Nut Pea- 
nut Butter counts! 

In good husky sandwiches, put 
up before you left camp, or spread 
on fresh-cut bread from a_ loaf 
tucked in your kit, nothing goes 
to the keen hunger spot like Beech- 
Nut Peanut Butter. 

Taste — satisfaction — nourish- 
ment—all in a glass jar that takes 
up little room in your pack. 


Don’t 


overlook taking some 


Beech-Nut Peanut Butter on your 
Get it from 


next hunting trip. 
grocer or outfitter. 


Beech-Nut 


Peanut Butter 


Beecu - Nut 
Packinc Co. 
Canajoharie, N.Y. 
*“Foods of 
Finest Flavor** 


a’ 




































Send You a Lachnite 


ON’T send a penny. Just send your name and say: * 
a Lachnite r i 
trial.’’ We will send it prepaid right to your home. hen 
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it tr a bdhamon 
roma 
—send us $2.50 a month until $18.75 


\ ame . Tell us which of the |3 
‘| Write Today Send eld reas illustrated ‘above you " 

(adies’ or men’s). 

Lachman Co.,12N.M 










deposit $4. 
li days. if you, or ot amy 








* 
mounted in a solid gold ring on 10 ‘s” 

5 with the postman and then wear the 

you, oF a Of your friends can tei fy 

ck. Butif you | 

scat has been paid. 


Be sure to send finger size. 


ichigan Av.,Dept, 7027 Chicago 9) 








GO CAMPING WITH A 
STORM KINGLANTERN 


A lighting marvel—for campers, 
hunters, boatmen, fishermen. 
Storm, Rain, Wind and Insect 
proof. 
Automatic 
Tip Cleaner 
permits high or low candle power, 
saves oil, and cleans gas tip with- 
out extinguishing light. 
Operate 15 hours on one filling 
oil. 
See at your dealer or get our 
protection giving dealers’ name 


NATIONAL STAMPING & ELECTRIC 
WORKS, 4725S. Clinton St., Chicago 

























A DAY’S GRUB 


IN YOUR HIP POCKET 


No need to worry about your stomach 
with a package of 


WN POWELL’S EMERGENCY RATION 


PoweELt’s EMerGENcy Ration will keep you go- 
ing all day—24 hours’ supply of food concentrated 
in this little package—small enough to slip into 
your pocket. Out of the way until hungry time 
arrives. You will relish munching it at any time. Will stave off 
that empty feeling. 

PoweE.L.’s EmerGENCY Ration is a scientific food highly nutri- 
tious, satisfying and delicious, with chocolate a base. Under 
an exacting test a package was found to contain sufficient food 
for a period of 24 hours. A real life saver. You shouid 
always have a package in your pocket. Put up in 8-oz. tins 
and sold by first-class sporting goods dealers and outfitting 
stores. If your dealer can’t supply you, order direct from 


POWELL’S CHOCOLATE MILLS 
415 Canal Street New York 

















Here--Mr. Sportsman fs the boot you’ve been longing for--so 
@ light and pliable that you can tramp all day init without get- gy 
§B ting footsore; built to give you years gruelling service. 


‘Russells “Ike. 
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SLEEP rovtend tenscst sep sonred 


| ON AIR OUR AIR MATTRESSES 


are Sanitary, Vermin and Waterproof, 
never get hard or lumpy. When deflated make 3 
light compact package. 

“METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS” 
guarantee quality, service and satisfaction. Rec- 
ommended by Campers, Hunters, Physicians, 
Autoists and Woodsmen as the best for outdoor 
purposes, ILLUSTRATED CATALOG A FREE. 

MADE ONLY BY | ESTABLISHED 1891 
Athol Manufacturing Co. Athol, Mass. 


a 7 ee 

















Would You Know the West? {vvr. "ic 


monthly epic 
of the great game country? Would you learn how master huntsmen bag 
Big Horns, Grizzlies, Lions, Elk, Wolves, Coyotes or Bob Cats? Would you 


know the high places, the wild places, e 

the fierce free game-life of mountain Out | f 
wold and wilderness? Then read oor 1 . 
We know our West. Outdoor Life is distinctly the Western Magazine. The story of 
trail and_camp in that great stretch from Alaska to Mexico is unfolded in the pages of 


Outdoor Life as nowhere else. Send 75 cents for a special 6 months’ trial subscription, It 
will bring you six monthly feasts of sport, adventure and game-lore. 


October Number Now on Sale at Bookstands, 20c 
OUTDOOR LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 2. Cr Resi 
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AFTER A FLORIDA PANTHER 
By F. R. Jerome 


66 OU are sure gonna lose some oj 
them fine hounds of your’ jj 
you sic them on them there yal. 
Jar panthers what runs in th 

hummock. It’s a heap easier and safer 

to get them big cats in a trap.” 

I agreed to be sensible at least once ip 
my life, and followed the suggestion oj. 
fered me by an old Florida Cracker, | 
went trapping. 

It was late afternoon on the third g 
February when I began my novel work 
Dense darkness had set in by the tim 
I started to fasten the last trap to a hari. 
wood log that sprawled across a wimpled 
runlet. The wicked looking steel jay; 
were finally tucked into the soft tangle oj 
ferns and epiphytal orchids that wove, 
woodsy tapestry over the fallen log, | 
drew my feet out of the dank mire, whic 
opened with a liquid gurgle and the 
quickly closed like newly-kneaded dough, 
I was ready to start for my cabin. 

But where was the cabin? You might 
as well have plucked out my eyes and then 
asked to count how many fingers wer 
up. There was nothing but darkness ty 
show the way. No. I'll take that back 
There was some light. Above me th 
stars shone with the splendor of Egyptia 
starlight. Myriads of glow wor: 
throbbed about me like golden dus- 
particles. A wondering will-o’-the-wis 
now and then rose from the distant 
marshy lowland, and after a brief dis 
play of cold, white light, burned itself to 
velvet darkness. I admit all these lights 
were just the glorious things that would 
fit in Aunt Jennie’s poem, “The Lights In 
Jungle’s Broadway,” but they were far 
from being bright enough to keep me 
from stepping into the various panther 
traps which I had set. What did I do? 


UST what a (lost) man like yourself 
would do. Having no sense of orier- 
tation I just went right ahead where the 
luminous calls of the male glow worms 
glittered with greatest frequency under 
the leafy shelter of the Yaupon and Wax 
Myrtle. After a brisk walk through the 
dark, thorny tangle of the jungle, my 
worries ended abruptly, for I stepped 
into the bright moonlight that flooded the 
open glade, where under the glossy shel 
ter of magnolias I saw my hunting cabin. 
I had only to feed my hounds and then 
tumble into the wholesome pile of pine 
straw. é 
In the morning after breakfast and just 
as I got to the gate, the thick clump 0 
saw palmetto gave an ominous rustle. 
Snuff and Plug, my two largest hounds 
yelped and whined. There was an angt 
growl, and a lithe tawny body leaped ot 
of the scrub palmettoes, and dashed into 
the forest, with my two best dogs in hot 
pursuit. They were after a panther. 
Of course I followed. 


THE cracking of twigs and the eager 
yhine of the hounds led me along 
the difficult trail which I had just traveled. 

The dogs were closing in on the pat 
ther. I knew this from the gleeful pitch 
of their barking. 

Suddenly there was silence. 

Could they have lost the scent? 

No. ; 

The dogs gave tongue again. This 
time there was no mistaking the meat- 
ing of their tongues. They had the pat- 
ther treed. I broke into a run, and after 
rounding a clump of giant acrostichums, 
that hid from view the open stretch 0 
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beyond, I beheld a sight that thrilled 
4 On the top of a tall 
largest pan- 


glade | , 
me with delight. 
loblolly - swung the very 
ad ever seen. 

7 ao raced about the tree barking 
with impotent rage at the temporary es- 
cape of the quarry. The big cat growled 
his defiance, and spat in frothy anger. A 
better target never presented itself. I 
took deliberate aim, and shot. 

What? 

A clean miss. 


OU have probably done often what I 

did now,—missed—and then blamed 
the gun. At any rate, I blamed the gun 
and began to examine what might be 
wrong with it. Of course there was 
nothing the matter with the gun. I raised 
it for another shot. 

Have you ever got out of the way of 
those fool chauffeurs that hit it about 
6) per on the Long Island concrete roads? 
Well, I have got out of their way by just 
fraction of an inch many a time, and I 
know just what sensations accompany 
that big jump and the song of the tires. 
Well, the same feelings lodged just be- 
neath my pharynx when I lifted the gun 
for another shot at that panther. He was 
not up in the tree, but down on the hum- 
mock floor in mortal combat with my 
hounds. The dogs fought viciously. But 
it was not long before the panther had 
disemboweled the larger hound. This 
was more than I bargained for when I 
left my Woolworth office. I did not even 
curse, but sprang toward the scene of 
strife. The panther, on seeing me, gave 
a fearful growl, then leaped with pow- 
erful bounds toward the Withlacoochee 
bend where I had lately set my heaviest 
trap. 

I did not care for the sport after the 
tragic loss of my favorite dog. Revenge 
is all I cared to satisfy when I followed 
the panther through that Florida hum- 
mock. When I got to the huge live oak 
that leaned over the runlet above the 
fallen hickory log, I again caught sight 
of the panther in the tree. 


Y nerves were about to pop when I 

saw that tawny murderer of Snuff. 
Steadying myself against a pine sapling, 
I took careful aim at the yellow target 
in the tree, then shot. 

A puff of pulverized bark rose just 
aside of the panther’s forepaws. I missed 
again. Please don’t ask what I said at 
this bungling talent of mine, because there 
are ladies around. But whilst I was still 
repeating those naughty things the pan- 
ther bounded to the hardwood log that 
stretched across the stream. There was 
a metallic click, and then a piercing 
scream. The trap on the log had sprung. 
_On approaching the spot I saw the vi- 
cious panther swinging from the log. 
Another shot broke upon the tropic still- 
ness, and the struggling body shuddered, 
then hung a limp, yellow carcass above the 
pale blue hyacinths that wimpled the 
Surtace of the runlet. 
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Pipin 
Hot Mea 


Hot soup, hot beans, hot coffee with a bird or a piece of meat quickly fried to a 
queen’s taste—could anything be more appetizing and satisfying after a keen 
day’s sport outdoors? All this is comfortably possible—without the trouble and 
weariness of making a damp, smoky fire—with a 


Theroz Blue Flame Stove—Price $3.50 


This is a compact, readily portable, light weight stove with cooking capacity for 
a whole party. It has two burners and plenty of room inside for dishes, provi- 
sions, etc. 


Can be carried as easily as a suit case. 


Solidified Alcohol Fuel 
“Stays Solid While Burning” 


Just remove the lid from the handy Theroz can, apply 
a match and start cooking right away, 
muss. No smoke or smell. With Theroz you can have 
all the hot water you want for dish-washing, shaving or 
filling the hot-water bottle to put at your feet during 
the night. Put Theroz in your hunting kit. 


At your local drug, hardware, department, or grocery 
stores, or direct from us if your dealer can’t supply you. 


THE THEROZ COMPANY 


No fuss, no 


New York 


W. G. PATRICK & CO., Inc., 
Toronto, Canada 

















MAKETLA 
“CAMP-RITE” 
BLANKETS 


lightens your pack. Do not burden yourself 
with heavy cumbersome blankets that con- 
tain little or no warmth. Maketla Blankets 
combine greatest warmth at lightest weight. 
Carry a warm, sturdy, durable Maketla on 
the trail, have it handy in camp. You will 
find it the best companion you ewe on that 
trip in the woods, or along the stream. 


Style C—Color Oxford Grey. Size 66x84 in. 


Weight 4 Ibs. 
Price $7.80 (or three for $22.50). 
Ask for Information, How to Make 
Your Own Sleeping Bags. It is Free. 


MAKETLA CO. °1,¥,,Drexel Bldg-. 





NAILING A LIE 


Some unscrupulous competitors have been cir- 
culating the report that the Crosby Taxidermy 
Co., of Bangor, Me., was no more, and that 
goods sent there would not be received, and 
several of my customers have written asking if 
this were true. 

Now as a matter of fact, it is a huge mis- 
representation, for this firm has been doing 
business continuously for over 40 years, and 
was never in a more prosperous condition than 
to-day. We are doing the same quality of work 
that has won fame for us all over the world, and 
shall continue along the same lines for many 
years to come. Send for shipping tags before 
starting on your fall hunt, and you will find 
that we are not Dead, or Sleeping. 


The Crosby Taxidermy Co. 


ngor, Me. 











Prop. | 














iL FRED C. N. PARKE 











596 

















SUNSET MAGAZINE 


I enclose $....cccccccsccsccccace 





Out of the 
Great West 


—came that remarkable political figure 
—once the running mate of THEO- 
DORE ROOSEVELT and the choice 


of the late ex-president as his successor— 


United States Senator 


HIRAM W. JOHNSON 


of California 


—a two-fisted fighter who now has the 
eyes of the world upon him. 


SENATOR JOHNSON has assumed a. significant 
leadership in the upper house of Congress, and he is 
the most widely-quoted statesman, with the exception 
of the President, in America today. 


SENATOR JOHNSON’S written views, under the title, 


“WHAT OF THE NATION?” 


will be expressed in a series of articles during the 


unset 


The Pacific Monthly 
** The West’s ONLY National Magazine’’ 
OCTOBER 








September 15th. 


You Should be a Reader of SUNSET 


—not only because this Magazine of the West will be the on/y magazine con- 
taining the writings of the leading Republican candidate for President, but 
because it is the only publication through which you can absorb the real at- 
mosphere—learn to know—the Great West. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW! 


so that you many not miss a single article from the pen of the man who has 
come out of the West to be one of the great political leaders of the country. 


—beginning in the number—out 


Regular Subscription Price, $2 a Year 
Special TWO YEARS’ Subscription, $3 








USE THIS COUPON <<—<<<<<<<<------ 
F. S. 


464 Fourth St., San Francisco 
Send me SUNSET for ......e0- cccccccececcee FORE(S)- 
NQMC. ccccccccecccccccce Cooccccccccccceccocccccesococe eecccesecececere 





7 





THE UMBRELLA CAMP STOVE 


WOOD being free and plentiful;'-a CAMP FIRE being the center of camp attraction, 
an indispensable feature of camp life from a standpoint of economy, necessity and 
pleasure and the UMBRELLA CAMP STOVE being adjustable over any camp fire, even 
upon the side of a hill, makes it the logical camp stove. It is made of iron and steel 
amd will hold its shape. It sets up in 30 seconds. GRATE REVOLVES. Stove folds 
like umbrella into bundle 4 by 36 in. Instantly converted into camp table. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Weight 10 Ibs. Send for illustrated folder. If your dealer can’t supply 
you send your check for $8.50 and we will send you stove in bag prepaid. 


UMBRELLA CAMP STOVE CO., Mt. Vernon, Wash. 
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DOG CRATE FOR AUTOMOBILE 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


I enclose photos. of a dog crate we built 

to carry our dogs with when we use the 
auto to go to the shooting grounds. [ft is 
built of one-half inch lumber, top and the 
outside opens on hinges, fastened with 
trunk snaps, it is bolted on running board 


The Crate Inhabited 


with one-fourth inch carriage bolts. | 
have found from measuring dogs that the 
average dog is just as high as he is long. 
I allow an inch or two for good measure. 
Mine is 28 inches long and 28 inches high, 
and ordinary width of foot-board. 
F, J. HEcKEL 
The Bradford Club, 
Bradford, Pa. 





THE GROUSE SITUATION IN 
PENNSYLVANIA 


Ralph O. English, Port Matilda 


‘6X 7OUR suggestion a few months 
ago in this magazine of a close 
season on grouse prompts me to say 4 
word. The more discussion, the better it 
will be for grouse or any other species. 

I have hunted this bird with dogs for 
twenty-two seasons consecutively: for the 
last ten years I have lived in the imme 
diate habitat of grouse and other gamé, 
and in this way I have had a better oP 
portunity than comes to most sportsmen 
to observe their habits. nt 

“Twenty years ago the man who broug 
out the big bag of grouse from our cov 
ers in Pennsylvania used a cocker ag 
iel, this barking, busy tyke flushing te 
birds into trees from which they were 
potted. I think the grouse family sent an 
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s. 0. S. to the birds all over the state, 
os I haven’t seen a cocker in the woods 
for fifteen years, and it is a rare thing 
nowadays to see a bird flush into a tree 
above a dog Why the change in habit ? 
It lies in an instinctive realization of its 
life depending on its removing itself as 
far from man and dog as possible. The 
bird to-day hops into a tree to observe 
the cunning tactics of a fox and lays tight 
to cover when a hawk is soaring above, 
just the same as did his progenitors cen- 
turies ago. To outwit man he had need 
to change his tactics as have other game 


. species. 


To-day with the help of several bad 
hatching seasons, the shooter has the 
grouse down and out, our cover is just 
as favorable, nay more so, in this state 
than twenty years ago; vermin are not as 
plentiful. We had bad hatching seasons 
in the good old times, but we did not have 
300,000 hunters making a united attack 
on the game, neither were they equipped 
with high-toned dog and gun, motor-cycle 
or automobile. It used to be a man’s job 
to get up at 4 a.m., feed the horses and 
hitch up in order to be at a good piece 
of cover by daylight. The automobile 
nowadays slips you out fifty miles where 
the horses took you ten. 

There are parties leaving our towns and 
cities by the “gas” route each September 
to locate birds. Some of these tour every 
county where grouse are found. In 
October they make the raid in force, and 
clean ’em up. I can take you to section 
after section, township after township 
in this state which were teeming with 
birds 15 or 20 years ago, but which are 
barren to-day, due to over-shooting. Too 
many men reason, “well if I don’t kill 
‘em some one else will.” This, coupled 
with highly trained bird dogs (they even 
are required to cover five times the 
amount of ground formerly asked of a 
No. 1 grouse dog), ballistics quite differ- 
ent from the muzzle loader, and the fa- 
cilities for getting to the birds by the 
gasoline route, has made it mighty pre- 
carious to be a grouse at any time or 
place. 

I begged, five years ago, that we spend 
some of the enormous hunters’ license 
fund for Hungarian and Mexican quail 
and ringneck pheasants to relieve the 
pressure on our native stock. I was told 
that these couldn’t stand our winters, that 
neither did they bud, and that generally 
they were not up to the style and class of 
our natives. Now the guardians of our 
game are trying to get anything that wears 
feathers to take the place of our natives. 
Where birds are known to be in numbers 
there will the hunter be; witness the 
boundaries of our shooting clubs where 
birds are propagated. Had our Game 
Commission planted birds, foreign spe- 
cies, we would have our beloved grouse 
with us in force and numbers to-day. 

Editors’ Note—We are not inclined to 
agree with our correspondent that Hun- 
arian partridge and Mexican quail are 
suitable for stocking covers in this coun- 
try. We have rarely known of a success- 
ful attempt with either species. Mexican 
quail was, we think, tried out unsuccess- 
fully in Pennsylvania by the Game Com- 


Mission in recent years. The Commission 
'S Now stocking the state heavily with 
ringneck pheasants, 


we are informed. 
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16 
Inch 


and every inch 
solid, pliable, 
high grade, 
chrome tan 
leather. 





Order Now 


People all over the country will rush 
their orders for these shoes, so don't 
delay. There's only a limited quantity 
of leather like this to be had in the 
whole United States. This offer is 
only open for a limited time. Send 
the coupon with a $1.00 P. O. order or 
a dollar bill. Don’t wait a minute. 
Remember, you take no risk. Send 
this coupon right now. 


Elmer Richards Co. 


Dept. 9027, W. 35th Street, Chicago 














DOWN 
Brings You the 


Famous Winter King’ 
16-Inch, Men’s High Cut Shoe 


Send only $1.00 and we will send you this 
splendid shoe bargain on approval. If en- 
tirely satisfied have six months to pay 
balance. You can’t imagine what this 
shoe is until you see it and feel what won- 
derful quality is in every inch of the 
leather. You don't run the slightest risk. 
If you aren't delighted return the shoes 
and your dollar will be returned immedi- 
ately. The stock is limited. Order now. 


Chrome Tan Solid 
Leather Throughout 


Winches tall. Every inch selected, softest, pli- 
le, h, storm proof, solid, dark chrome 
ther, best wearing leather in the world 
at the same time pliable and easy on the 
ee Foll oak tanned, double soles, 


insoles. Back s ql etra: 
buckles. Positively the best shoe in the world 
for work or bunting. 

Sizes 6 to 11. Order by No. E-6. Be sure to give 
your size. $1.00cash. $2.00monthly. Total $12.96, 


Six Months to Pay 


Think of it, less than 7 centsa day 
—just about three postage stamps 
that’s all it takes to buy these 
splendid high cut shoes. We 
open this charge account for 
you gladly, We don’t 
charge a penny for the 
credit — not one 
cent discount for 
cash. We trust 
honest people every- 

wi . All business 


Use yours. Send for 
these shoes today. 








Elmer Richards Co. 

Dept. 9027 West 35th Street, Chicago, Uinois 
Gentlemen:—I enclose as first pay it. Please 
turn them and get payment back with charges her- 


. Ot 
wise I will pay advertised terms, $1.00 with » $2. 
monthly total peice S12 On ComDON, £2.00 
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same day we receive your order. 
Bf The prong is made of beautiful me- 
f tal, never break or wear out; the 

rubbers are elastic and lasting, 


name Zip-Zip and our address ap- 
pear on the one you buy. Order 
from us or any Sporting Goods 
Store. 


NZIP-ZIP (200%) | 


The greatest 50c article On the market. 
Shipped right to you from the factory the 






AUTOMATIC RUBBER CO., Columbia, S.c. 


GIVE QUICK RELIEF 
FOR THROAT TICKLE 









plain 
Shedpel Khaki olive, 20 oz. 
sleeves; 26 oz. biack plai 


95.00 or over. 


The Filson Cruising Coat for 
Fishing, Hunting, Outing 


(U.S. and Canadian Patents) 
Recommended by cruisers for whom it was originally designed. 
It is the most practical garment for all outdoor life. Has six 
pockets, one large BACK pecket 30x21 inches making & oom- 
plete We Best material and weight guaranteed. Made in 

J. 8. Shelter Khaki, tan or olive drab. Waterproof 


id, red and black plaid mackinaw; 
26 oz. red mackinaw. Furnished shirtetyle, as shown, or open 
front coat style. State preference and collar size when ordering. 
We make outing ciothing for men and women—woolen shirts, 
khaki clothing, mackinaw clothing, corduroy clothing, woolen 
comforters, sleeping bags. Kend for catalog 6 which dese ibes 
these and gives prices. We deliver free on orders amounting to 


©. C, FILSON, 1011 First Ave., Seattle, Wash. 


y filanne', single shoulders and 
















































SUN NEVER 
SETS ON OUR 
CAMERA MEN 


EALIZING the possibilities through the motion-picture screen of 
R creating a greater interest in the lure and charm of the open as well 
as the vital necessity of arousing sportsmen of America to the imme- 

diate need of more and better Forest, Fish and Game Protection, FIELD 
AND STREAM has, during the past few years, been making a series of 


Hunting, Fishing and Game conservation motion pictures. 


HESE pictures have been shown to hundreds of thousands of sportsmen 
through the co-operation of various Hunting, Fishing and Conservation 
Clubs, as well as through the motion-picture theatre. 


T does not take a great deal of vision to realize that these 








pictures mean greater conservation, increase in our 
game, the protection of our ‘forests, the stocking of our 
lakes and streams, a keener interest in clean sportsmat 
ship, and at the same time offer an opportunity to educate 
Young America to a healthy love of the outdoors. 
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IELD AND STREAM wishes to announce that beginning 
with September 15th, the C. L. Chester Pictures, 
acknowledged the most beautiful scenic and educational 
pictures on the screen, will be made in co-operation with FIELD AND 


STREAM. 


S this announcement goes to press, our camera men are turning the 
A crank in the four corners of the world, South America, Africa and 
China, while our staff here in North America is making big-game pictures 
in the North, feathered game and fishing pictures in the South, leaping 
tuna at Catalina, and sheep, goat and bear pictures in the Northwest, to 
be added to the thousands of feet taken this past summer of fishing, camp- 
ing and game breeding. 


E can truly say that the sun never sets on FIELD AND STREAM 
CHESTER Camera men. 


HE stories of these varied and interesting expeditions into the far corners 
of the world, together with many exciting hunting and fishing experi- 
ences, and a remarkable collection of photographs, will be published in 


FIELD AND STREAM during 1919 and 1920. 


F you are a sportsman—if you want to see magnificent country—if you 
are looking for a thrill—if you want to see the most beautiful 
scenics, the best hunting and fishing pictures produced on the screen, 














find the theatre in your city or town that is running the C. L. Chester- 
Field and Stream weekly release. 


[* you want to read a series of splendid articles beautifully illus- 
trated from photographs, “cut outs” from the motion-picture film, 
we suggest subscribing now for the coming year. 


CHESTER emsfican, PICTURES 
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ARMS AND AMMUNITION _ 





This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. While the manufacturers put out the | 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 

themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor, 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 





Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


THAT “HE” .22 RIFLE 
By Captain Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


S early as 1905 the British Gov- 

ernment, seeing the handwriting on 

the wall, invited bids on a military 

type of .22 caliber rifle to be built 
on s.milar lines and proportions to the 
Lee Enfield service rifle with military 
sights. This rifle was subsequently pro- 
duced by the Birmingham Small Arms 
Company, under the name of the War 
Office Miniature Rifle. 

Small bore rifle clubs sprang up all over 
the United Kingdom, hardly a town was 
too small to have its organization where 
both men and women were welcome and 
practiced for their local shoots and for 
the national Small Bore events at Bisley. 

Consequently, when the German war 
cloud began to cast its shadow over the 
horizon of Europe, the small bore craze 
was in full swing and being stimulated 
more and more each day by the warning 
rumble in the distance, and when the 
storm finally broke which deluged Europe 
it found thousands of Englishmen pro- 
ficient in marksmanship who would other- 
wise have been entirely ignorant of its 
first principle. 

Our American Arms manufacturers 
were quick to appreciate the success at- 
tained by the B. S. A. rifle, and realized 
that it was time to heed the rifle crank’s 
plea (so long ignored) for a real “he” .22 
caliber man-sized bolt-action repeating 
rifle. But unfortunately the war overtook 
us before the plans were completed and 
the new rifle had to be laid aside until the 
Hun was properly licked. 


T last we have 

it, and it cer- 
tainly will fill a 
long-felt want on 
the part of the 
American sports- 
men. The first 
concern to put 
such a rifle on 


the market Cor- 
poration. 

It is known as the .22 Savage Model 
1919 N. R. A. rifle, as it is especially de- 
signed for use in the National Rifle As- 
sociation Small Bore matches. The rifle 
has a 25-inch barrel and weighs about 
seven pounds. 

Right here I want to say it is the first 
American rifle yet produced that is 
properly stocked. It has a high thick 
comb that fits up snugly to the shooter’s 
cheek, the stock is 13% inches long and 
the toe is slightly shorter than the heel 
so that together with the roughed steel 
built plate there is little likelihood of it 
slipping on one’s shoulder. The pistol 
grip is worthy of the name—curving 
short and close to the guard, as on the 
best of foreign rifles; an advantage and 
not an ugly, useless eye sore. And “thanks 
to the makers” it is oil finished and not 
varnished ! 


is the Savage Arms 


HIS rifle hangs like a well-balanced 
shotgun, and for me comes up quickly 
in the line with the target. 

The distance between sights is 29% 
inches, giving one the advantage of a long 
sighting plane. The front sight is the 
new cut under military type so that the 
square-cut edge will be visible in any 
light. The rear sight is adjustable for 
windage and the elevation screw has click 
graduation, each click corresponding to 
14-inch variation for every 25 yards. This 
rear sight is fastened to the barrel by a 
screw about 1% inches in front of the 
bolt head, but can be taken off and set 
7 inches further up the barrel in case this 
position in front of the chamber is pre- 








ferred, simply by taking out a screw and 
screwing on the sight. The aperture s 
.040 in diameter and this, I believe, is too 
small, although the sights give excellent 
definition. It is too small for anything 
but fine target shooting. Personally, | 
should prefer an aperture about twice the 
size, and intend to enlarge mine. 

No stock rifle was ever turned out with 
such sights before. Good sights generally 
amount to extras that cost about half a 
much as the gun, 











HE rifle is made for either the 2 

short or the .22 long rifle only and wil 
not take both. This is an advantage, be 
cause many a good .22 has been ruinet 
because it took interchangeable ammun: 
tion. 

The box magazine holds five cartridges 
and is quickly and easily extracted aml 
replaced. 

The bolt handle is exactly like that 0! 
the Springfield and placed when the piect 
is locked about 1 inch in front of tht 
trigger. By holding the trigger back whe 
the breech is open the bolt slips out at 
the barrel can be cleaned as it should & 
from the breech end. The trigger pulls 
short and sweet as the trigger engagt 
directly with the cocking piece, eliminating 
the sear entirely. The trigger is checkel 
like that of the U. S. Model 1917 and 
front of.the guard is an adjustment scre# 
to regulate the pull. 

The bolt mechanism is simple and strong 
and the extractor looks powerful enous! 
to draw out a ton of coal. A novel 
feature is the double firing pin whic 
strikes on both sides of the shell, so tht 
the chances of a missfire are small i 
deed. The throw 
of the bolt 
only 134 _ inches 
so that the a 
tion, of course, 
is fast. 

The safety is one of the best yet, and 
for handiness has it all over the Spring: 
field-Mauser or Enfield safety. 
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ASTLY, the barrel was bored with 

four instead of six grooves after long 
and careful experiments by the makers at 
the suggestion of some of the most 
prominent small bore artists in the coun- 
try, with the result that a greatly superior 
accuracy is claimed for the rifle at one 
hundred yards to two hundred yards. 
Certainly it leaves nothing to be desired 
in this respect, in the little practice that I 
have had with it. 

We at last have a rifle to teach man and 
boy the details of military markmanship 
with that any one can afford to own and 
shoot. It cannot help but stimulate an 
interest in the military small bore matches 
which the War Department is so anxious 
to do. 


CHOOSING THE PISTOL 
By Captain Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


GREAT many inquiries come to 
FieLp AND StrREAM for advice as 
to what kind of a pistol or re- 
volver to select. And, of course, 
this depends principally upon the chief 
purpose for which it is intended. 

They may be properly divided into five 
classes: pocket and home defense guns; 
target pistols; meat getters for the 
camper; man killers for offensive and de- 
fensive use; and, lastly, general purpose 
guns, 

There is a broad field of choice in all 
five classes, and it cannot be gone into 
thoroughly in the space of one short 
article. The writer will only attempt to 
give his personal choice, backed by some 
logical reasons gained in the school of 
experience. 

It should be borne in mind that the 
gun that suits any individual’s fancy the 
best is the one for him to use. He has 
confidence in it and will therefore attain 
better results with it. As a pocket or 
home defense pistol no better choice can 
be made than a .32 or .380 Colt or Savage 
Automatic; or the .35 Smith & Wesson 
Automatic. They are safe, reliable and 
more ‘suitable for the pocket than a double 
action revolver, as they are less bulky and 
easier to draw without fear of catching 
in the clothing. And they are more ac- 
curate for rapid fire. No one can operate 
a pocket revolver as a self-cocker and 
be sure of hitting anything a few feet 
away. 


SUALLY such a gun spends most of 

its time reposing in a bureau drawer 
at home, and it should be such a gun as 
your wife could depend upon in your ab- 
sence and use with safety to herself. Here 
again the automatic is the proper weapon, 
for the average woman, with her small 
hand, cannot cock the hammer of a 
double-action revolver unless she uses 
both hands and runs the risk of having 
the hammer slip under her thumb with the 
possibility of driving a bullet through her 
foot; and, of course, she cannot operate 
it as a double-action weapon accurately 
any more than a man could. 

The recoil spring of an automatic is 
also too strong for a woman to pull back 
to feed the first cartridge from the clip 
into the chamber. So the best plan is to 
keep the pistol in a safe, handy place with 
a cartridge in the chamber and the safety 
on. But first make her fully familiar 
with the pistol, impress it upon her that 
the gun is ready to fire the moment she 
turns the safety off, and make her practice 
with the gun empty, pushing down the 
safety and squeezing the trigger, until she 
knows it thoroughly. It is then the best 
gun for her to have around, and she will 
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be more careful in handling it because she 
knows its danger. 

The writer has no use for target re- 
volvers or saloon pistols doctored up with 
special sight. It should be borne in mind 
that the pistol is a defensive weapon, and 
that some day you may want to use it 
seriously, and it is more profitable to 
learn to shoot, well with a_ practical 
weapon—particularly the one that you 
have decided is best suited to your needs. 

Nor has he much use for long-range, 
slow-fire practice. The pistol is dis- 
tinctly a short-range weapon, and the man 
who can draw quickly from pocket or 
holster and hit a moving object the size 
of a man at any distance up to twenty-five 
yards, is a lot more useful in an emerg- 
gency than the man who can knock the 
eight-inch bull out of the L target at fifty 
yards, and take a lot of time to rest be- 
tween shots doing it. 


HE writer recommends the Smith & 

Wesson Model 1905 for the .38 long 
cartridge, or the Model 1908 for the .44 
S. & W. special load if a large calibered 
weapon is desired, and, of course, that 
is desirable, for one thus has an excellent 
general purpose arm as well. There is 
no more reliable gun made than the Smith 
& Wesson, and its fine construction and 
smooth pull makes it the ideal target re- 
volver. If, however, one desires to in- 
dulge in target shooting purely for target 
shooting sake, there are no better guns than 
the .22 Colt Automatic or S. & W. Model 
1911 .22 caliber revolver with 6 inch bar- 
rel. These guns lend themselves more to 
restricted districts where the range and 
noise must be considered. 


2? 


S a meat getter for the camper the .22 
Colt Automatic is in a class by itself. 
It is light in weight, accurate as a one- 
hand gun can be made, it does not make 
much noise, and as the ammunition is light 
a lot of it can be carried, and it is power- 
ful enough to kill all such small game as 
one would use it for about camp. 
Personally I do not care to bother with 
a pistol on a hunting trip. No matter 
how well you shoot, and the average 
hunter is to say the least an indifferent 
pistol shot, you cannot do as good with 
it as you would with a supplementary 
chamber in your hunting rifle for the 
partridge, squirrel or duck you run across. 
When you carry your rifle and a sup- 
plementary chamber you are ready for 
anything, without the bother and extra 
weight of the pistol to carry about, and 
a second gun to clean and care for at the 
end of the day. You never see the “old 
timer” tote a pistol into the woods on a 
hunting trip—he has learned to forego 
any extras that don’t add to his 
comfort. 


S a killer to knock down a dangerous 

man and keep him down there is no 
gun, in the writer’s opinion, on a par with 
the Colt Government .45 Caliber Auto- 
matic. This brute was designed with one 
idea in view, to kill and kill quick the most 
dangerous game on this earth, an armed 
man with blood in his eyes—and for that 
purpose the .45 Automatic is unexcelled. 
It has a punch in each of its seven big 
slugs and the powder behind them to 
discourage the most determined assail- 
ant, and you don’t have to hit him in a 
vital spot to do it, as the smashing effect 
is demoralizing to man or beast. 

It is reliable, simple in construction, 
easy to clean as it is readily dismantled, 
has little recoil, great rapidity of fire, is 
quick to reload and accurate. 








has a similar shocking power and j 
quicker to draw from the holster. But 
is slower to load and has not the rapidi 
of fire, except in the hands of the 4 
timer” who knows how, and it takes years 
of practice and costs lots of money jp 
these days of high-priced ammunition {9 
acquire the skill. 

The old single-action still has its place 
but it is not as a fighting weapon, for that 
purpose it is passé. To begin with, the 
ability of the “old timers” to shoot with 
them has been grossly exaggerated and if 
they had our automatic arms they would 
have learned to shoot well in half the 
time it did take with the old guns, and it 
would not have required half the practice 
to retain the ability to shoot fast as well 
as accurately. Don’t believe the old worn. 
out stories of the natural-born shots of the 
plains. Some men learn quicker than 
others and some can never learn to shoot 
a pistol or revolver well. But the really 
good ones the world over, now and in the 
past, ptactised and practised hard to 
acquire their skill, and, although they 
don’t all admit it, if they want to keep 
in form they keep on practising. 


"T= old Colts .45 and .44 single-actigg 







N other words, to get back to the point 

in question, of speed and accuracy of 
fire combined, it took the “old timers 
years of practice to gain the same rapidity 
of fire with accuracy that the present 
generation can get with the automatic in 
a few months. 

Lastly, we come to the general purpose 
gun, and when you get down to brass 
tacks “there ain’t any such animal,” but 
there is one that nearly approaches it, and 
it is not a new invention either. 

By general purpose gun we mean one 
that is good medicine to have about the 
house for a stray burglar; to take along 
on the spring fishing trip in the mountains 
where you might run into a cross old she 
bear by accident; to carry along if you 
must have a belt gun to take into the big 
woods on your hunting trip—as a second 
to your rifle to shoot small game—or to 
help out if that wounded moose charges 
with your rifle jammed (if he does ten to 
one you lose any way); to shoot at the 
target with; and, lastly, for vour Western 
hunt where you want a reliable belt gun 
that is safe to carry and use mounted. 





HAT gun is the Colt Single-Action 
Frontier Model—for the .32-20 cat 
tridge. 

This may seem contradictory after what 
we had to sav about it before—but then 
we were talking of man killers for 
present-day conditions. 

There is one place where the single- 
action gun is supreme—and that is for use 
mounted—no double-action or automatic 
is as safe on horsebock as the single 
action, 


cannot be squeezed off unless you have 
deliberately cocked it before to mr 
and after the single discharge it is as safe 
as before. The automatic is not so until 
you have put the safety on, and 
double-action gun never is. Many valu- 
able horses and lots of men have beet 
accidentally killed because the horse 
reared and plunged as the pistol was fired. 
and naturally the rider  instinctiv 












grabbed for the reins with the weapon ® 
hand, thereby firing a shot into the horses 
wethers or hitting a nearby companion 
This cannot happen with the single-action. 
Another advantage is its strength 
simplicity of construction which makes 
it ideal to take out into the 
sections. 
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Smokeless and 


Black Powders 


Money-Back Shot-Shells 


Get a box of The Black Shells from 
Shoot them—in the field or at the traps. 
like them, get your money back. 


Just take the unused part of the box back to your 


our dealer. 
f you don’t 


dealer. We authorize him to refund to you at our 
expense the price of the whole box with absolutely no 
question or quibble. 


: BLACK SHELLS 


Smokeless and Black Powders 


of shooting in The Black Shells. 
Go to your dealer for a free copy 





The Black Shells have reached 
such a state of perfection —in water- 
proofing, in speed, in power and in’ of the U. S. Game Law Book. If 
uniformity —that we can guarantee he doesn’t carry The Black Shells, 
them without limit. You can get send us his name and address with 
your pet load, in smokeless or your own, and we'll send you the 
black powders, for every kind book by mail. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 111 Broadway, New York 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St. Louis, Cin- 
cinnati; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; National Lead and Oil Company. Pittsburgh; 
James Robertson Lead Co., Baltimore; American Smelters Securities Co., San Francisco Hingston-Smith 
Arms Co., Winnipeg; John Hallam, Ltd., Toronto. 








Exactly the same 
guarantee that goes 
with The Black 


Shells applies also to 
(Us)CARTRIDGES 


Have you tried our 
22 N. R. A. Long 
Rifle Lesmok Car- 
tridges? They are 
as accurate at 250 
yards as the larger 
calibers are at 1,000. 
Madewith solid lead 
and hollow-point 
bullets. Cost no 
more than other car- 
tridges of same size 
and style. Send for 
circular C93. 
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object, in any light. 


No. 1A No6 N°3 
;-% 
aint 

iicmatamieaal 
No. 6 Leaf Sight, $1.50 (for Remington Mode! 8, $2) No. 3, $1 


An Ideal Hunting Equipment 


These sights, designed for quick shooting 
in varying lights, make an ideal hunting set, 
and fit most popular sporting rifles. 
with that painstaking accuracy that for 
forty years has characterized 


2 LYMAN SIGHTS 


No. 1A, Combination Rear Sight, helps you to concentrate on the front sight, 
and get a clean, accurate bead quicker. i 
crotch and bar that takes the place of the regular crotch’ sight. 
with triangular ivory center, is an excellent twilight sight. 
down close to the barrel when not in use. 
Sight, gives you a clear white bead that can be seen distinctly against any 
At your dealer’s, or 
SEND FOR FREE BOOK 


showing and pricing complete Lyman line of sights for every purpose and every gun. 


LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


Made 


No. 26, $0.75 


No. 6 Leaf Sight is a combination 
The bar, 
Both leaves fold 
No. 3, or No. 26, Ivory Front 


70 West St. Middlefield, Conn. 














Let Us Tan Your Hide 


And let us do your head mounting, rug, robe, coat, 
and glove making. You never lose anything and 
generally gain by dealing direct with headquarters, 

We tan deer skins with hair on for rugs, or tro- 
phies, or dress them into buckskin glove leather. 
Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other kind of 
hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and 
finished soft, light, odorless, and made up into 
rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and women's garments 
when so ordered. 

Get our illustrated catalog which gives prices of 
tanning, taxidermy and head mounting. Also prices 
of fur goods and big mounted game heads we sell, 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 


~ 











MADE EASY 


The Wilbur shotgun peep sight will S\ 
revolutionize wing shooting; no excuse for missing: 
game birds or clay birds. Patented and perfected by 
an old trap and field shooter. Teaches the art of wing 
shooting; will Increase the score of the trap shooter; 
corrects the faults of old shooters; shows how to lead 
your birds; compels proper handling of gun; puts the 
shooter down on his gun where he belongs; proves the 
correct fitting of your gun. 

Blued steel, clamps instantly and rigidly on breech 
of barrels. 12 and 20-GAUGE ONLY. Not made 
for single-barrel or pump guns. Postpaid, $2.50. 

Write for ‘‘Treatise Wing Shooting Made Easy” 

LBUR GUN SIG 


H 
£116 West 39th Street, Room 140, New York Ci N.Y. 














KING’S 
Rifleite 
Shooting 


Glasses 


e 912 Already used 
banners sod coals 











a Rochester, N. Y. D, 








E. C. Crossman, Capt. Townsend Whelen, Capt. 
McDougall. Capt. Leigh. Lieut. Lee, Dr. McDonald, 
Navy: Col Hart Metlar , Jno. Hessian, Lieut. Col. 
Paul Wolf and over 30 issi Officers of the 
regular Army and National Guard who saw and 

the glasses at Camp Perry. We can actually guarantee 
that Rifleite will improve your vision and shooting whether 
with Rifle, Revolver or Shotgun. No frame genuine 
urless stamped King. Write at once for new circular. 
Orders filled in rotation 


[THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. _Dept.C. Cleveland, Ohio 





























Newton Rifles and Ammunition 


Now Made and Sold by 


THE NEWTON ARMS CORPORATION 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK 


Successors to 


THE NEWTON ARMS COMPANY., Inc., 33 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 

















LS eee 











As an “old timer” so aptly said: “Yoy 
can get ammunition for a Colts §. A. 
anywhere where they carry ammunitig 
and the old gun is just about as can 
plicated and just as liable to get out of 
order as a monkey-wrench, and that ain't 
possible.” 





: 








The above photograph shows the comparative et- 
fect of the regular .22 long rifle solid point bul- 
let and the United States Cartridge Company's 
N. R. A. .22 long rifle cartridge with the hollow 
point bullet. This is the cartridge to use with 
the .22 rifle for small game and vermin. The 
target is a piece of soap.—Ebpiror. 


THE KRAG RIFLE 
Editor, Fittp AND STREAM: 

I have an opportunity of acquiring a 
.30 Krag musket in good condition inside 
and out. Although I am familiar enough 
with small-caliber rifles. I have never done 
much with the big-game guns and will 
be greatly obliged for some information 
in regard to ammunition, etc., as follows: 

1. How can the gun best be remodeled 
into a sporting rifle at moderate cost? 
Principal object is to reduce weight, as 
the gun weighs 914 pounds now. 

2. What are the trajectory and velocity 
figures of the cartridge this gun handles? 

3. Can soft-point bullets be used, and 
will they work through magazine and 
action O. K.2 Who makes them? 

4. What, if any, reduced loads do you 
recommend? 

5. How do you classify gun and car- 
tridge (.30) as compared to .30 and .256 
Newton and .250-3000 Savage? 

6. Is it too much of a gun for Minne- 
sota big game? a 

7. At what range should it be (or is it) 
sighted for point blank? 

8. What should I pay for such a gun? 

F. O. Woopwaro, M.D. 


Ans.—Replying to your letter, we will 
say that a good gunsmith could cut down 
the 30 barrel of the Krag musket to 24 
inches, set a sporting front sight on tt. 
This would reduce the weight about 4 
pound and a quarter. The stock shoul 
also be shaved down to make it less 
clumsy and checkered on the grip. 
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The trajectory for 200 yards is 5.48 
hes at 100 yards range. The velocity 
of the .30-40 cartridge for which the gun 
is made, is 1,997.2 feet at the muzzle. 
Energy 1,949 pounds at muzzle. ; 

Soft-point cartridges should be used for 
all game shooting. hey are made in 
this caliber by all of the ammunition 
manufacturers in this country and can be 
bought almost any where, where ammuni- 
tion 1S sold for sporting rifle. 

You will find the following reduced 
load very satisfactory: Ideal gas check- 
ered bullet, 308284 or 308334, cast of 
Ideal bullet, metal No. 1 and sized to .311 
inches--25.4 grains of Du Pont Military 
rile powder No. 21 and Remington U. 
M. C. Premier No. 9. 

The .303 Savage or .256 Newton sim- 
ply means that the caliber has been car- 
ried out to three decimal places. In the 
250-3000 Savage the 3000 refers to the 
velocity of 3,000 feet per second. 


inc 


It is an excellent caliber for Minnesota | 


big game. Ae 
The battle-sight with the leaf laid flat 


is adjustable from 100 to 400 yards, about 


correct for sporting purposes. 


The rifle should at present prices be | 


worth from $18 to $20, as it is second- 
hand.—Ed. 


IT CAN’T BE DONE 
Editor, Firtp AND STREAM: 


1. Can a .22 rifle 
model, be rebored so as to shoot .25’s: 


If so, what is the address of a reliable | 


gunsmith that can do the work? 

2. About what would it cost to have 
this work done? 

3. Is there any difference in the effect 
of the gases of lesmok and black pow- 
der on the gun-barrel? Is the lesmok 
injurious to it? 

Frep CHAPPELL. 


Ans—In reply to your letter, we will 
2? ] 


say that none of the .22 repeaters can be | 
*. cartridge as | 
The frame and 


rebored for the .25 R. F. 
the single-shot rifles can. 
the mechanisms are not large enough to 
accommodate the larger cartridge. 

Lesmok powder is less injurious than 
black powder and easier to clean from 
the barrel.—Ed. 


38-56 WINCHESTER 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 
I have a .38-56 Winchester Repeater 


rifle. What is the point-blank range of | 


i, and how far is it accurate? Is it 
more or less powerful than the .30-30? 
Is there an auxiliary cartridge for the 
38-56? Will hand-made bullets that are 
made with a reloading tool go straight? 


LEROY E. MILter. 


—Replying to your letter, we will 


at the trajectory of the .38-56 Win- | 


chester is 2.61 at 50 yards when sighted 
tor 100 yards. It is accurate enough for 
big-game shooting up to 400 yards. The 
point-blank range of any rifle depends up- 
mn the sights, but for practical purposes 
the rifle would shoot well up to 100 yards 
Without elevation. : 


The velocity of the .38-56 is 1,397 feet | 
Per second: the velocity of the .30-30 is | 


? ? 

“54 feet per second ; the energy of the 
5-96 1s 1,105.3 teet pounds; the energy 
t the .30-30 is 1,515 feet pounds. , 
40 the .30-30 is the most powerful of 
rwo. There is no auxiliary cartridge 
or this weapon. Home-made bullets if 
well made. ” 
Tifle—Eq. 


Marlin make, 1892 
> | 


shoot accurately in such a 


It Can't Go Off by Accident! 


They were breaking camp. Sam came hurrying 
down with the last load of equipment, which included 
the revolver. 

Somehow it slipped and fell 
heavy thud at his feet. 
an Iver Johnson. 


IVER JOHNSON 
auTomanic RR Ee WOLWERS 


The Iver Johnson can’t go off by accident. Drop 
it, thump it, bang it, throw it against the wall—it 
won't go off. Just one way to discharge an Iver 
Johnson—pull the trigger a// the way back. 


with a 
it was 


Vey-telare 
But it didn’t go off 


Drawn tempered piano-wire springs keep the Iver 
Johnson permanently alive and alert. And_ the 
perfect rifled barrel speeds 
the bullet straight as a 
streak of light. 

Choice of three grips: 

Regular, Perfect Rubber, 
Western Walnut. 

Three Booklets Free 
“A” —Firéariis, ‘““B’’ 
Bicycles, ‘‘C’’—Motor- 
cycles. All for the 

asking. 


free 


| GH Zo) 0 me (ar-1 (cs mer bat oloye 
supply the Iver Johnson, 
send us his name and ad- 
dress. We will supply you 
through him. 


IVER JOHNSON’S 
ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 


190 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass 
99 Chambers Street 
New York 


717 Market Street 


San Francisco 


Iver 


Johnson 





you asked for — 


The New .22 Savage N. R. A. Rifle 


ee Kc ERE is the rifle that you have been wait- 
iy kg ing for so long. And we have made it 
~~ your way—from muzzle to butt-plate. 
It is the result of years of experimental work, 
guided and checked by the ablest military and 
civilian experts, and designed especially to fill 
the exacting requirements of National Rifle 
Association small bore match shooting. 


25-inch round barrel, full military stock, oil 
finish, pistol grip, sling swivels, Marine Corps 
type front, and wind-gage aperture rear sights, 
5-shot detachable box magazine. Chambered 
for .22 Long Rifle cartridge only. Supplied in 
-22 short on special order only. 





25 Yards—10 Shots, 
1 -inch bull, by 
Marine Gunner J. L. 

. ae. 


Renew, U. 8 


And remember it’s as good for small game 
shooting as for target work. 
See it at your dealer’s, or write 
us for particulars. 
SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


UTICA, N. Y. 
Detroit, Mich. Philadelphia, Pa. 
Executive Offices: 50 Church Street, New York 


Sharon, Pa. 





50 Yards, 9 Shots, 
1-inch bull, by i 4 









25 Yards—10 Shots, 
%-inch bull, by Gun- fsx 
nery Sergeant Peter 

Lund, U. 8. M. 0. 3 


The New .22 Savage 
N. R. A. Rifle, 
Model 1919. 
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The best gun no better than the man behind it. The 
proper aim is up to you but you can leave the result to 


Tre L:C:Smith 


The Gun that Speaks for Itself 


The Dead Duck Counts! “Siw” 


with perfect confidence. 


These patterns were made by 
an ordinary shot , Choke 

at 30 yards. The circles were 30 inches in diameter and the 
birds life size. Exclusive of wings the right barrel landed 
23 killing whot in the duck’s body, the left barrel 56. 


That’s the Smith Story! 
Ask for Catalog 















4 ET; 


ARMS CO., Inc., 30-50 Hubbard Street, FULTON, NEW YORK 


cDONALD & LINFORTH, 739 McCall Bldg. San Francisco, Cal. 






HUNTER 
Pacific 


Coast Representatives: 

















THE LENGTH OF BARRELS 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 


I want your opinion on a rifle question 
My experience with a rifle is such tha: 
you carry the gun much more than yoy 
shoot it, so a light gun is desirable } 
am interested in a .32-40 carbine. Noy 
what I want to know is just what differ. 
ence the shorter and lighter makes, Wha: 
is the difference of point-blank range 
and the difference of accuracy in a shor. 
barrel, high-power rifle with a barred 
length of 24 inches? I believe that th 
Marlin has a 20-inch barrel, also the Win. 
chester. 

WIeert SHELpoy. 

Ans.—We are in receipt of your letter 
and will say in reply that there js , 
apparent difference between a 20 and a 
barrel on a high-power rifle at point. 
blank range. At long range over 3 
yards a difference in accuracy will le 
noticed, but the .32-40 is not intended fo 
long-range work. 

Our experience is that with a tang peep- 
sight the carbine accurate as th 
full-length rifle, as it increases the sight 
ing plane about six inches. 

With the common factory sights y 
would be at a disadvantage, as there would 
only be about 17 inches between the sights 
which is not enough for accurate holding 


is as 


UNITED STATES DEPARTMENT 
OF AGRICULTURE 


Bureau of Biological Survey 
E. W. Nelson, Chief of Bureau 
SERVICE AND REGULATORY AN. 
NOUNCEMENTS 
AMENDMENTS TO THE MIGRATORY BIW 
TREATY ACT REGULATIONS 


By the President of the United States 
of America, a proclamation. 

Wuereas, The Secretary of Agrictlture, 
pursuant to the authority contained in Sec- 
tion three of the Migratory Bird Treaty 
Act (40 Stat., 755), has submitted to me 
for approval Regulations, amendatory 0! 
the Regulations approved and proclaimei 
July 31, 1918, which the Secretary of Agr: 
culture has determined to be suitable 
amendatory Regulations permitting and 
governing the hunting, taking, capture 
killing, possession, sale, purchase, ship- 
ment, transportation, carriage, and export 
of said birds and parts thereof and ther 
nests and eggs, which said amendments 
are as follows: 


REGULATION 3.—MEANS BY WHICH MIGR 
TORY GAME BIRDS MAY BE TAKEN 


Regulation 3 is amended so as to read 
follows: 


The migratory game birds specified 0 
Regulation 4 hereof may be taken during 
the open season with a gun only, no 
larger than No. 10 gauge, fired from the 
shoulder, except as specifically permitted 
by Regulations 7, 8, 9, and 10ehereof ; they 
may be taken during the open season from 
the land and water, from a blind or float- 
ing device (other than an airplane, power 
boat, sailboat, any boat under sail, or ay 
floating device towed by powerboat, of 
sailboat), with the aid of a dog, and me 
use of decoys. 

REGULATION 4,—OPEN SEASON ON AND POS) 
SESSION OF CERTAIN MIGRATORY GAME BIR 
Regulation 4, subtitle “Doves,” 
amended so as to read as follows: 

Doves.—The open seasons for mournil 
doves shall be as follows: 

In Delaware, Maryland, Virginia, Té 
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nessee, Kentucky, Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, 
Nebraska, Kansas, Missouri, Arkansas, 
Oklahoma, Texas, New Mexico, Colorado, 
Utah, Arizona, California, Nevada, Idaho, 
and Oregon the open season shall be from 
September 1 to December 15; vee 

In North Carolina, Mississippi and 
Louisiana the open season shall be from 
September 16 to December 31 : and 

In South Carolina, Georgia, Florida, and 
Alabama the open season shall be from 
October 16 to January 31. 


BRITISH COLUMBIA GAME 
REGULATIONS—1919 


OPEN SEASONS 


Voose, of the male sex, in the Electoral 
Districts of Atlin, Fort George, Omineca, 
and Cariboo, from September Ist to De- 
cember 15th, both dates inclusive. 

Caribou, of the male sex, throughout 
the Province except Queen Charlotte Isl- 
ands, and except all that portion of the 
Province lying to the south and to the east 
of the main line of the Canadian Northern 
Pacific Railway, from September Ist to 
December 15th, both dates inclusive. 

Wapiti (elk), of the male sex in the 
Electoral Districts of Columbia, Fernie 
and Cranbrook, from October Ist to Octo- 
ber 15th, both dates inclusive. 

Mountain-Sheep, of the male sex, north 
of the main line of the Grand Trunk 
Pacific Railway, from September Ist to 
November 15th, both dates inclusive, and 
in the Electoral Districts of Columbia, 
Fernie, and Cranbrook, from October 1st 
to October 15th, both dates inclusive. 

Vountain-Goat, throughout the Province 
from September Ist to December 15th, 
both dates inclusive. 

Bear, throughout the Province from 
September Ist, 1919, to June 30th, 1920, 
both dates inclusive: 

Provided that no bear shall be trapped 
in any part of the Province south of the 
main line of the Canadian Pacific Railway. 

Deer, (mule, white-tail, and Coast), 
throughout the Province, except Queen 
Charlotte Islands, from September 13th to 
December 15th, both dates inclusive. 





SUMMARY OF GENERAL GAME 
LAWS OF THE STATE OF 
MAINE WHICH BECAME EF- 
FECTIVE JULY 4, 1919 


Big Game 


Caribou and cow and calf moose pro- 
tected. 

Open season on bull moose last ten days 
of November ; limit one moose. Non- 
resident must have special $25 license to 
hunt bull moose. 


Deer—Open season in Aroostook, Pen- 
obscot, Washington, Hancock, Piscataquis, 
Somerset, Franklin, and Oxford Counties, 
October Ist to November 30th, both days 
inclusive, limit in these counties, two deer 
to a person in one season. 


Special Deer Laws—Open season in 
counties of Androscoggin, York, Cumber- 
land, Sagadahoc, Lincoln, Waldo, Kenne- 
bec, and Knox during the month of No- 
vember. Limit in these counties one deer 
to a person in one season. 

_ One person can kill only two deer in all 
in this State in one season. 
pa eer and moose cannot be sold or given 

Way to be taken out of the State. 

resident of Maine cannot carry or 


transport any deer or moose out of the 
State, 
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Look Through 
These Barrels 


No pitting. No 
metal fouling. 
Just a clean 
sweep of pol- 
ished steel that 

ives the entire 
ad proper di- 
rection at every 
shot. 


















Pyramid Solvent 
did it all with very / 
little human effort. | / 


PYRAMID |) 
SOLVENT | 


\ 
easily dissolves smokeless ‘W 
and black powder residue. 
and loosens metal fouling. 
cleans all firearms so oe 













Vhs 














It gets under 
That’s why it 








The action is purely chemical—but there’s 
nothing to attack the gun metal—not even 
moisture. Pyramid can be left in firearms 
for a long time without danger from rust. 














Pyramid Solvent is for saic 
by most firearm dealers, 
3 ounces in a convenient 
flat can that fits the pocket 
or shooting kit, 30c per 
can. If your dealer can’t 
supply you, send 30c and 
we will send you a can 
postpaid. 








302s. PRICE 304 








y Aas 
gPYRAMID 
® SOLVENT. 









Three-in-One Oil Company 
165 CAG. Broadway :: New York City 


















After Pyramid Solvent, use 
3-in-One Oil to prevent rust 
and to lubricate. 
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Waltham 4 C= ; eg Prestige 
Movement : oe = —~. Accuracy 


The Depollier Waterproof and Dustproof Strap Watch 


LD AND MARINE 
Registered U. S. Pat. Off. 
The Depollier Waterproof Case now adopted by the Signal Corps of the United 
States Army for the saving of watch movements purchased during the war and 
for future use. Ordinary strap watches were not constructed 
to withstand the wear and tear of field duty, H Patented 
A. heat-insulated disk protects the delicate 
movement from the injurious body heat ot 
the arm, which has a tendency to dry or gum 
up the watch oil. 
Waterproof Oxidized Case with 14-k Solid 
Gold Disk on Back and 15-J Waltham 
Movement ° ° e ° $42.00 
Write for Booklet 
JACQUES DEPOLLIER & SON 

Manufacturers of High Class Specialties for Waltham Watches 

15 Maiden Lane - New York,N. Y. 

Dubois Watch Case Company, Established 1877 Stamped Ui, S.A. cola fer te U.S. Arm 























ITHACA r Gun Clean 
WINS ? HOPPE'S 
NITRO POWDER 
Lieutenant Commander SOLVENT N o. 9 
F. P. Williams, Pay- (Trade-Mark registered) 
A liquid not made with acids; thor- 
oughly removes the residue of any 
high-power powder, including black 
° ‘ p powder—prevents rusting in any 
; championship of the climate—removes metal seating me 
: leading. Nitro Powder Solvent has 
U. Ss. Navy for the been put to the test at National 
third consecutive Rifle Ranges; Used by U. S. Rifle- 
ith Ith men; endorsed by prominent sports- 
year with an ithaca men; never fails to do all claimed 
gun. for it. Sold by dealers in guns and 
A . k at Post Exchanges. 
ny man can oree* | FRANK A. HOPPE, 2314 N. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
more targets with} _ 


an Ithaca. 


master of the United 








Single barrel trap guns, 
$64.34 and up. 
Double guns, $41.00 aa : 
end up. —plusyour.22riflegets 
the game and doubles 
eens . your sport. Write for 
+) Address Box II book of humorous Maxim 
Silencer experi- 
ITHACA GUN ences. Fi 
co. 4 Maxim 
ITHACA, Silencer Co. 


N. Y. 68 Homestead Avenue 
HARTFORD, CONN. 











FRED GILBERT and The Parker Single Barrel \ 
Trap Gun make the world’s record in competition. 


589 Without a miss 589 


EVENTUALLY YOU WILL SHOOT 1HE PARKER. WHY NOT NOW? 
Send for catalogue and free booklet about 20 bore guns 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers Meriden, Conn., U.S.A. 
New York Salesrooms, 25 MURRAY STREET 
A. W. du BRAY, Pacific Coast Agent, P.O. Box 102, San Francisco 








Perpetual closed season on deer in the 
towns of Deer Isle and Stonington and on 
Mt. Desert Island, Hancock County: on 
Isle au Haut, Knox County; on Cross and 
Scotch Islands, Washington County: and 
in the town of Perkins, Sagadahoc County, 
_ Perpetual closed season for hunting and 
fishing _on southerly point of Swap 
Island, Sagadahoc County—on all territory 
situated southerly of the land formerly 
owned by Robt. Reed to high water mark 
on the shores thereof. 

All hunting prohibited on Kineo Point, 
Moosehead. Lake; in certain territory jp 
town of Eden (Bar Harbor); and op 
Prout’s Neck, Richmond’s Island and cer. 
tain territory in Cape Elizabeth, Cumher. 
land County, and on Bartlett’s Island jp 
Hancock County. 

All bird and water fowl hunting pro. 
hibited in Back Bay. Portland. 

FUR BEARING ANIMALS 

Beaver—No open season except when 
declared by Commissioner upon complaint 
of timberland owners of actual damage 
done to their property. Trappers, hovw- 
ever, must procure $25 beaver trapping 
license to trap on territory thus opened, 

Muskrat—Open season October 15th to 
May 14th inclusive. (Special laws in sec. 
tions of Oxford and Washington Coun. 
ties). 

Raccoons—Open season August 15th to 
last day of February, inclusive. 

No closed season on Bears, Bob Cats, 
Loupcervier, Canada Lynx or Weasels. 

Open season on all other fur bearing 
animals, October 15th to the last day of 
February, both days inclusive. 

Digging out of fox dens prohibited in 
close time. 

Rabbits—Open season, October, No- 
vember, December, January, February and 
March. 

Gray Squirrels—Open season, October: 
perpetual closed season, however, in all 
public and private parks, and within the 
limits of the compact or built up portions 
of any city or village. 

Bob cats, Canada Lynx and Loupcervier 
—$10 bounty on each of these animals 
killed in Maine. 

Bears—$5 bounty on each of these ani- 
mals killed in Maine. 

Persons who hunt and trap fur bearing 
animals (except bears and bob cats) in 
unorganized townships, must procure trap- 
per’s license, fee $10. 

ALL SUNDAY HUNTING PROHIBITED 

Sunday is closed season on all wild birds 
and wild animals. 

ALL NIGHT HUNTING PROHIBITED 

It is closed season on wild birds from 
sursct to one-half hour before sunrise 0 
the following morning; and on wild an 
mals from one hour after sunset until one 
hour before sunrise of the following 
morning. ’ 

Hunting with automobiles or jack light 
illegal. Unlawful to carry loaded rifle of 
shotgun in an automobile, or cartridge m 
magazine thereof. 

GAME BIRDS 

Partridge and Woodcock—Open seasof 
in Aroostook, Penobscot, Piscataquis; 
Somerset, Washington, Hancock, Oxfor 
and Franklin counties during October and 
November; open season in remaining 
counties (eight Southern counties )—dur- 
ing October only. 

Ducks, Brant and Geese, Coots, Gal 
linules and Jacksnipe or Wilson  Snipe— 
Open season September 16th to December 
31st. d 

Black-breasted and Golden Plover, 4° 
Greater and Lesser Yellowlegs—Open se 
son, August 16th to November 30th, im- 
clusive. 
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Rails, except coots and gallinules—Open 
September Ist to November 30th, 


season, 
inclusive. “ 

Perpetual closed season on Eagles, Hun- 
garian Partridge, Capercailzie, Black 


Game, all species of Pheasant (except 
Rufied Grouse or Partridge) _ Curlew, 
Woodduck, Swans and all shore birds (¢.r- 
cope Black-breasted and Golden Plover, 
Wilson or Jacksnipe, Woodcock and 
Greater and Lesser Yellowlegs) and all 
other wild birds (except Crows, Hawks, 
Owls, English Sparrows and Kingfishers, 
which may be killed at any time). 

Daily limit on Game Birds—No person 
can kill, have in possession or transport 
in any one day more than five Partridges, 
10 Woodcock, 10 Ducks, 10 Snipe and 5 
Plover. (Federal law limit, 8 Geese, 8 
Brant, 25 Rails, Coots and Gallinules, and 
6 Woodcock; Plover and Yellowlegs, 15 
in all). 

Game birds cannot be sold or purchased 
at any time. 

Motor boats cannot be used for hunting 
sea birds, ducks, or water fowl in any in- 
land or tidal waters in Maine. 

Dogs must not be used in hunting deer. 
Unlawful to use silencers on firearms. 
HUNTING LICENSES 
Fee for a non-resident to hunt in any 
county up to time deer season begins in 
that county $5; to hunt deer and _ birds 
juring deer season $15; to hunt bull 
moose during season $25; a $5 license may 
e exchanged for a $15 license upon pay- 
ment of $10, or for a $25 license upon pay- 
ment of $20; a $15 license may be ex- 
changed for $25 license on payment of $10. 
Licensee may transport out of Maine by 
common carrier, under tags detached from 
license, two deer, one bull moose, ten 
ducks, ten woodcock, and five partridge 
which he has legally killed by presenting 
game and hunting license to agent of com- 
mon carrier, whereupon agent, after iden- 
tifying shipper as holder of license, will 
detach proper tags from license and at- 
tach same to the game and it will go along 
to its destination without further looking 
after on the part of the owner. When 
game is transported by motor vehicle, or 
any conveyance other than by common 
carrier, game must be identified and tag 
approved by a game warden or the Com- 

missioner, 

Unnaturalized, foreign-born residents of 
Maine, who have not lived in the State 
two years continuously prior to the time 
they desire to hunt, and who are not tax- 
payers upon real estate in Maine, must 
Procure $15 hunting license before they 
can hunt or carry firearms; all other resi- 
dents must procure 25c hunting license. 

(Notre—In Androscoggin, Kennebec, 
Cumberland, York, Knox, Sagadahoc, Lin- 
coln and Waldo counties a $5 license may 
be used also during the month of Decem- 
er, after the deer season closes in these 
counties). 

Non-resident hunters must be in charge 
ol a registered guide during the months 
“ May to November, inclusive, when 
‘tamping or kindling fires in unorganized 
or unincorporated townships while hunt- 
ing. No guide can guide or be employed 
at the same time by more than five non- 
residents in hunting. 

Hunters and trappers of fur bearing 
animals while hunting and trapping these 
— upon lands in unorganized town- 
ma must take out trapping license, fee 
; . Must have permit of land owner be- 
= setting traps in an organized or in- 
omy place. Traps must be marked 
vi name and address of party set- 
ting same, by stamping same on trap or 
metal tag firmly attached to trap. 
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No. 
American Sportsmen 
Series, Painted for 
Remington UMC by 
F. X. Leyendecker 





The Critical Veteran 


N? ONE is more acute in appraising the true value of service 
to shooters than the veteran sportsman who as a business- 
man keeps abreast of the times and handles large affairs. 


And nothing is more significant of the clean cut superiority of 
Remington UMC than its large partronage of such widely 
experienced, progressive and somewhat exacting men. 


emingto. 
Ree 
for Shooting Right 


For an example of service which earns patronage, take the famous Wetproof process. 


Invented and developed in the Remington UMC laboratories, Wetproofing is 
used exclusively in ih Bn UMC shells—your “Arrow” and Nitro Club” 
Smokeless Steel Lined Speed Shells, old favorites for shooting right. 


At no additional cost to you, you receive in Remington UMC the first com- 
pletely waterproof shells, Regardless how you may expose them to wet, they 


will remain firm, smooth and absolutely watertight in body, crimp and top wad. 
Worked through your modern Remington UMC Autoloading or Pump Gun, 
they will slide as smoothly, fire as surely and pattern as well as ever. 

For sale by your local dealer, whose store is your community sportsmen s head- 
quarters one of more than 85,000 Remington UMC merchants in this country. 


THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Inc. 


Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition in the World 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING NEW YORK CITY 














DOWN THE LINE AT THE GRAND 
AMERICAN HANDICAP 


By Capt. T. K. Lee 


HEY were all there, except a half 

dozen or so—the scatter-gun art- 

ists of America, which means 

Canada, too. Like Barnum used 
to—and his successor still does—adver-y, 
tise about the circus—“bigger, better than 
ever.” For the third year in succession 
the Windy City (ask any competitor if it 
wasn’t windy) has put over the shotgun 
classic in good style. 

The shooting was of a high order as 
usuel, but even a bit more usual than here- 
tofore, In fact, 97 per cent did not get 
in the money in some matches, and the 
98s were so numerous the division of the 
purse was a meager sum at that. One 
world’s record went to pieces under the 
hammering of Frank Troeh of the north- 


west corner State, he breaking the en- 
tire 200 birds in the 18-yard American 
amateur championship Tuesday. Bart 


Lewis, the green-jacketed “pro” did like- 
wise. In most of the hundred bird races, 
the perfect score was not unusual, and 
99s too common to mention. If you got 
’em all prepare to shoot off the tie; if 
you missed one, you were defeated. 
There are always some high lights at 
a shoot of this size, and some unusual 
people and unusual performances that 
catch your attention. At a shoot of this 
magnitude, it takes something out of the 
ordinary run of events to attract atten- 
tion—something like breaking a clean 200 
straight in an 18-yard match, for instance. 


F course, the Aries were there. Troehs, 

McNeir, Henderson and Jennings, 
and some hundreds of hardly lesser lights. 
Troeh always shoots in that flaming red 
sweater—I doubt if he would shoot un- 
less he could wear it. And I’m certain 
he wouldn’t shoot unless he could use that 
old antedeluvian Winchester hammer 
pump that he bought second-hand years 
ago to hunt ducks with, and later declared 
war on Blue Rocks equipped with the 
same artillery. It cost a whole $19 he 
says; it rattles and complains when you 
shake it, and it appears as though it might 
be on the verge of declaring a strike just 
any minute. At one time in its hard life 
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it was given a coat of 
what appears to be 
plain black carriage 
paint, and use and 
heat has gradually 
worn it away until 
just about half a 
coat still clings to it, while the rest of 
the exposed metal shines like new tin- 
ware. Only some $40,000.00 odd has been 
won by Troeh with the old relic. For 
the chap who takes a wondrous pride in 
his beautiful gold and silver thousand- 
dollar gun it’s rubbing it in a bit to have 
Troeh and the hand-me-down lick him so 
cleanly. 

But at that the stars didn’t shine as 
was expected. Anyway a star can’t shine 
all the time because it was clear and sun- 
ny, and the light from the water early 
in the day strained more than one pair of 
eyes—ask Gentry Hillman, of Birming- 
ham, who usually shoots around 97 per cent 
or better, and won the G. A. H. at Dayton 
some years ago, but who turned in some 
80 odd per cent at Chicago this year. In 
the 100-bird race Monday, the Classifica- 
tion Thursday, and the G. A. H. Friday, 
none of the stars did anything unusual. 
It’s nearly always the way though at 
these big shoots; most of the more im- 
portant matches are won by shooters from 
some little known hamlet, and _ possibly 
a little-known shooter who never made a 
real good score before, but gets off on 
the right foot, and first thing he knows 
he has won a hot race over the best shots 
in the country, and the poor fish spends 
the rest of his life wondering how he did 
it. Ye humble author wouldn’t mind 
wondering the rest of his days though 
for the honor of tucking one of the big 
’uns under his belt. It’s nearly a thou- 
sand to one bet you DON’T win, because 
all or nearly all the shooters who attend, 
figure by some sort of equation that he 
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MRS, HAROLD ALMERT HAS A HANDICAP 
BACK TO 18 IN HER SQUAD 
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TRAP 


“SHOOTING 


keeps secret that HE of all the rest wil 
be the gink to turn in the winning score, 
If they ALL figure that way the odds be. 
come apparent that poor YOU will go 
home licked good and brown. 


NUMBER of the fair sex, likewise 
4 as usual, were with us. Mrs. A. H. 
Winkler won the woman’s championship 
with a score of 90 per cent. Mrs. CE 
Groat, equally well known, came second 
with 87. It seemed to me, however, that 
the women shooters were not nearly so 
numerous aS in past years. Surely the 
sport is not less attractive than heretofore 
to them. 

Little George Miller, of Brewton, Ala, 
was one bright particular star. He won 
the Junior championship with the grand 
score of 49x50. His pump gun, which is 
a regular man’s sized 12, locked out of 
proportion with the size of this little 10- 
year-old boy, who isn’t any too large for 
his age at that. Funny thing about George, 
every time he’d shoot he’d turn around 
and spit. I overheard a lady remark 
after a while that if he ran out of saliva 
he’d be a goner sure. Anyhow, he won it, 
and deserved to, and the winners are al- 
ways the ones we want to hear about 
mostly. 


HERE were all kinds of guns, liter- 

ally. $1,500 down to $16 then ran 
in price. Short stocks and_ stocks 16% 
inches long—Laird of the Navy had a 
16%4 incher as to stock. Gold sights 
ivory, brass, open and peep—just one peep 
sight on the grounds. The scores mate 
with it averaged about 95 per cent, hat- 
dicaps and all. Some guns without sights 
of any kind. Trigger pulls that could ® 
wished off and others of eight to t 
pounds. 

There were flinchers that almost fell 
in the lake trying to pull off a simpk 
little 2 or 3-pound trigger. Quick shots 
and slow ones. And Elliott! It made me 
nervous just to watch that boy § 
He held his gun down by the elbow 
yelled pull with all his might, at the 
time throwing his gun to the shouldet 
and getting the shot off without any # 
parent aiming at all—and he shot mighty 
well at that. fer 

The shoot-off of ties were the most i> 
teresting events to the student of humatt 
nature in shooters. You could spot me 
chap instantly who had never gotten ta 
gled up in such close competition. * 
tried so hard to control himself that ™ 
a few cases one just hurt for the poo 
devil, and felt a wee bit glad it wasn! 
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Bunch Your Hits! 


ois 





HIGH GUN 
IDEAL on Give your gun a chance to show you what it can do! 
TARGET Don’t be satisfied with an average score at the traps 


—or a hit-or-miss day in the field. Bunch your hits 
and keep ’em bunched by shooting shells loaded with 
Infallible or ‘*E. C.”’ 


You can shoot these powders in your favorite shell, for 
any one of the 14 standard brands listed at the left 
can be bought loaded with 


HERCULES 


Smokeless Shotgun 


POWDERS _ 


INFALLIBLE 


Remiggion 
\P ARKO CLUB 


NC SELBY LOADS 
CHALLENGE GRADE 
SUPERIOR GRADE 





rest wil (g):BLACK SHELLS 
ng score AJAX 

odds be- CLIMAX 

will g ‘ 
These powders never vary. They will always burn 
free and clean, give high velocity with light recoil 


and uniformly even patterns. 


likewise 
rs. A. H FIELD 


npionship RECORD 
rs. CE 


le second 
ever, that 


nearly so VUN CHESTER 


urely the 
ositiialie REPEATER 
eretolore LEADER 


The next time you buy loaded shells insist that they 
be loaded with a Hercules Smokeless Shotgun Pow- 
der. Look on the end of the box or on the top wad 
of the shell for the name Infallible or ‘‘E. C.”’ 


HERCULES POWDER, CO. 
55 West 10th Street 


Wilmington Delaware 
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himself. And in the majority of cases that it proves quite a handicap to 


7. — the scores in the shoot-offs were poor. inland shooters who attempt it for 
% =r Take the G. A. H. as a sample. Gordon, first time, especially early mornings 
Hellyer and Lorimer tied with 98. In the sun is shining towards you and 
sed the shoot-off Hellyer dropped four in light flaring from the lake surface, Bj 
Herman twenty. Gordon was one bird to the good are often lost entirely from sight, 
Style 69 at the end of the 16th, but fidgeted away Anyhow, it was an enjoyable week: 
two out of the last four, while Lorimer nearly everybody. We swear off ge 
went on through, giving him a one-bird again, but next year will see us back ag 
lead and the match. Psychology and Seven dollars a week is now going in 
nerve fever. That’s the place to study little savings bank to accumulate | 
them. If some shooters dropped a shell wherewithal for 1920—you see it will g 
on the ground, while filling his pockets, more to go on then as nine-tenths of 
he wouldn’t use it. If something balked family ‘lows she wants to go next ye 
him out would come the shell from his Hurrah for George Miller, the you 
gun to be replaced with a new one. Some est shooter there. ; 
there were who worried the squadding And a yet bigger one for Capt, 
Send for office trying to get in or out of squad Meaders, the oldest shooter there, 
Catalogue thirteen. Those were the superstitious 
boys. J MOWELL HAWKINS, one of 
cael , ? * most popular men in trap-shooti 
AKE a helpful lesson from NUMEROUS cases of “blowing” were has been appointed manager of the § 
our soldiers who went to noticed. Nerve fever took the ing Promotion Department of the W 
Europe and make Herman’s U. smooth control away from a lot of near- chester Repeating Arms Co. of New 
winners. You'd actually hear some re- Haven, Conn. This is a new department 
: : mark he was glad he’d missed one after for the Winchester Company and one that 
footwear for business and out- a long run because the strain was becom- they expect will be of great value to rifle 
door pleasure. ing uncomfortable. and shotgun users of this country and 
ia In the future it is to be hoped that Canada. 

Ihe Army men wore Mun- more traps will be available for use to 
son-shaped shoes because they avoid the unseemly crowding and haste 
give the feet the most comfort- most of all to lessen the time a competi- 
to finish a big event during the day, and 
tor has to wait his turn to shoot. 
Sportsmen wear Herman’s On a vote I dare say the majority would 
vote for “down the line” shooting system 
instead of the section business. Any man 
the same good reasons. gets worn out sitting around watching 

Thev make vou enjoy walk- the same thing over and over for several 
; : hours between 20-bird events. Down the 
line he can calculate when or about when 

Scientific construction on the fa- his turn comes, have it over in an hour 
mous Munson foot-form lasts—as and be through for the day, and not have 
required for U. S. Army men— to stick around the grounds from early 
plus the use of top-grade leathers until late. 
and fittings, gives Herman Shoes The office end of the shoot is to be 
the quality that distinguish fine complimented on the splendid service 
footwear from ordinary. rendered. However, much complaint was 
heard from shooters because of very 
young boys acting as scorers-referees. 
There properly should be both a scorer 
correctly and quickly through our and a referee. At least the person so 
MAIL ORDER DEP'’T at Boston acting should be grown and competent 
to make just decisions a: a 
should understand the rules thoroughly, 
JOS. M. HERMAN SHOE CO. which is more than several of the boy 

809 Albany Bldg. referee-scorers knew. 
BOSTON, MASS, 


Plump Gun 
% = Metal Uppers 


For Civilians 





S. Army Shoes your standard 











able fit obtainable—and wear. 


Munson-last shoes for precisely 








ing as you never have before. 


Sold in 8,000 retail stores. If you 


are not near one, we will fit you 
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to think 97 per cent will win some part of 
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HUNTING COATS, a purse. Instead of guaranteeing the 


winner a certain amount he should be ; ‘ ‘ 
VESTS and HAT limited to a certain figure. There should This department will do everyt 
Made of heavy khaki > be at least three moneys to every ten promotion department should do: 
color duck, thoroughly entries in ANY match. There are some the formation of clubs, extend its s¢ 
meres, . Cost dozen or so of the crack amateurs I could in the conduct of shooting tour 
numerable p ckets. mention who will invariably take fully and give advice to all those who ré . 
— 75 per cent of any purse in any old match Same. ae: aa 
wee and do it vee madi every time. Ina With Mowell Hawkins in charge off 
SPECIAL match like the G. A. H. where there are department sportsmen know that they ™ 
846 entries, that means that about 834 be well taken care of. Hawkins has 
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wae der clap den Rh: balance of 25 per cent. when the sun is shining, when the rail 
sie 7 mens p mene 5 ~. And I’m likewise wondering why the falling, when the thermometer 1s 
“ tal 23-yard mark has been abandoned. The Over the top or out at the oe pe 
1919 programs stated 16 to 23 yards would always makes good scores. ; e Fs 
be the handicapping marks, but no one picks his days nor events and year : 
37 West 125th Strest, New York City was further than 22. A few of the won- year out he compiles a high average. 
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Want to Swa Guns get 23 anyway. 9622, .9569 and .9376. Day in ane 
. Es out he is one of the best trapshots m 
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The Winchester 
Tropshooting Outfit. An 
by oy contribution 

sport to the American 
People. 


entirely 
t 





A whole new field of sport 


WONDERFUL new game is locked up in the 
A trim, compact assembly of the Winchester 
Junior Trapshooting Outfit—the Winchester 
game of{family trapshooting—an entirely new con- 
tribution of informal sport to the American people. 


You know what wonderful training for eye and 
touch the veteran trapshooter gets—the splendid 
nervous relaxation that comes from smashing the 
flying clay “birds.” The Winchester Junior Trap- 
shooting Outfit brings these benefits to you and 
every member of your family—and at a very mod- 
erate cost. 


A family gun club in itself 


Take a look at the outfit in your dealer’s win- 
dow. Note the trim, perfectly proportioned .410 
calibre sport gun. Observe the efficient little hand 
trap and the midget clay targets—just like the 
clay birds you see out at the Gun Club, but smaller 
in size. The Winchester Junior Trapshooting Out- 
fit is a family gun club in itself. The little sport 
gun is accurate and dependable, like all the world- 
famous Winchester shotguns. Every part of the as- 

sembly is in keeping 
with the Winchester 
high standards of 
quality. 

Women and chil- 
dren enjoy shooting 
with the little sport 
gun. Its .410 calibre 

<a is so small that 
Enlarged view 
of bor con- 
taining twen- 
ty-fire .410 
shells. 


Junior 


The new Winchester .410 sport gun. 


the gun has practically no recoil. Yet men and 
boys who are accustomed to bigger shotguns ad- 
mire its beautiful lines, its perfect balance—value 
its accuracy. 


Have a family shooting-outing 


Off for a family shoot. Slip the outfit in the 
back of the car. Or is it a boating party? Stow 
the outfit in. 

All kinds of games can be organized with the 
outfit. Boys against girls, adults against children, 
individual matches, tournaments and prizes. Keep 
the scores of your shooting-outings. It will en- 
hance the sport. 

There’s no limit to the fun you can have with 
the Winchester outfit. Clay targets and ammuni- 
tion are both inexpensive. The sport gun and 
the hand trap, with proper care, will last for years. 
It is the most economical sport you could pick out 
considering the fun it will provide. 


Your dealer has it 


Call on your dealer to-day and 
look at this storehouse of new 
sport. Handle the little sport gun, 
fit it to your shoulder. You can’t 
keep your hands off it. Examine 
the whole assembly. Every requi- 
site for days of royal sport has 
been provided. 

Get the Winchester Junior Trap- 
shooting Outfit and give it to the 
whole family. Get it to-day. 

WINCHESTER REPEATING 

ARMS COMPANY 
Dept. 2010 
New Haven, Conn., U.S.A. 


The 
chester hand trap 
for throwing the clay 
targets 


aturdy Win- 


Accurate and dependable 


like all the world-famoug Winchester shotguns. 


WIN CHESTER 


World Standard Guns and Ammunition 


Additional 
targets can be 
obtained at 
your dealers. 


Midget clay 
targets—the 
prey of the 
little aport 
gun. 
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No true sportsman shoots mating birds. 


What about this fellow who is lying in wait somewhere 
to get a pair of mated teal? He shoots the hen, but the 
drake escapes—only to turn and alight by the dead body of 
his mate. 


Is it “sport” to shoot the drake? 

The American Game Protective Association says “No!” 
Behind that “No” speak the voices of thousands of American 
sportsmen, members of this Association. 

During the mating season birds are not wild—they are too 
busy with their love, family and housing affairs—and it is 
then that next year’s supply of game is raised. 

Not only that, but birds who have gone through the winter 


Birds—Is This Sport? 


yee EME ot ela IRE Yer 


Shooting Mating 


have already proved their hardihood—and it is certainly not 
sportsmanlike to kill off such birds. 

If you are anxious to stop this kind of killing off of birds, 
deer and game of all kinds, join the American Game Protec- 
tive Association. 

Among other game preserving measures, it is fighting for 
the Migratory Game Law—and your help as a lover of clean 
sport is needed. 

Join today and stop this bird-thief in the picture from 
stealing your game. 

NOTE: The magazines listed below are heartily in sym- 
pathy with our work. When you fill out the Membership 
Coupon, check the magazine you are most interested in and 
it will be sent to you for one year. 








AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION, 





THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
: WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY (Abbreviated) 
Gentlemen: I believe that a sportsman should 
I enclose a check for $....... «+++ to cover dues of $1 and subscription to 1. Never in sport endanger human life. 
the magazine checked below for one year beginning (at once) (at the expiration 2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or bru- 
) y pres shi tally. 
Sa ee. 3. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for 
Publication Price, including better laws, and uphold the law-enforcing 
Draw Regular ene year’s member authorities. 
circle around Subscription ship in American 4. Respect the rights of farmers and property 
publication Price Game Protective owners and also their feelings. ; _ 
wanted Association 5. Always leave seed birds and game in cove 
ss re 6. Never be a fish-hog. 
Field and Stream - - - - $2.00 - - - - $2.50 7. Discourage the killing of game for com- 
Michigan Sportsman - - - 1:50 ° ° i i 2.00 mercial purposes by refusing to purchase 
National Sportsman - . ‘ 1.00 . ‘ - - trophies. . 
Outdoor Life - ° ° . ‘ 2.00 a 8. Study and record the natural history of game 
Outer’s Book—R . 9 3 a 5 . 2.50 species in the interest of science. 
a % 2.00 ¥; . . . 2.50 9. Love Nature and its denizens and be a Gew 
Sportsmen’s Review - - . 3.00 . - - ° 3.50 tleman. 


If you are already a subscriber to the maga- 
sine you indicate and wish to renew for one 
year from the expiration of your subscrip- 
tion, please mention that fact. 


Signed ..... 


Address ... 
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ARBLE'S CLEANING IMPLEMEN 
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Keep Your 
Gun Clean 


The clean gun is the sure gun, the gun that lasts for 
years and years. You can’t keep your gun clean without 


the proper  imple- 
tie lewd} ter)! 


ments. Marble’s clean- 
ers are designed by sea- 
Marble’s Jointed Rifle Rods 
made in all steel or brass, with steel 


soned hunters. Made to 
do the work right. 

joints. Sections connected by steel 
cores making it as strong as a one- 


piece rod. Price $1.10. State caliber, 
and whether steel or brass is wanted. 
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Marble’s Field Cleaner 


Same as rifle cleaner, but equipped with 
cord. Fasten loop to twig, drop weight 





Marble’s Shot Gun Cleaner 


Brushes are composed of 12 washers of finest brass 
gauze, separated by wood fibre washers. Reaches 
every part of bore, cleans thoroughly, lasts for 
years. Price 85c; state gauge wanted. 





een a £03 ct s 

GARRISONPAT. — oo 
Marble’s Rifle Cleaner 

Made of softest brass gauze washers, on spring 


tempered steel wire, follows twist, removes all 
rust, dirt, etc. Can’t injure gun. Price 





through barrel, move gun back and forth, 
State cali- 


gets all bad spots; price 85c. 
ber wanted. 





% see 


)) 





a} S77 ON 


Write for Complete 


55c. State caliber wanted. 









sRaTTANOR Nitro-Solvent Oil 


~ “SBN NUNN 
~ — 
= 
fect condition. 
or rifles, 55c; for revolvers, 30c. 
6-0z. can, 55c. 


der. 2-0z. bottle, 30c; 


Catalog of 


Marble’s Anti-Rust Rope and 


Worth their weight in gold. 

Ropes soaked with oil and 

drawn through bore prevents 

rust, keeps bore of gun in per- 
i For shotguns 

State gauge or caliber wanted. 

Marble’s Nitro-Solvent Oil cleans, polishes, preserves, dissolves residue of all pow- 


Marble’s Sixty Specialties 


. MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 













for Sportsmen. 




































































dred and one other things that a shooter 
might want to know, just drop Hawkins a 
Cd INeiSOn UO. |||" 
ig 
261 Fifth Ave., New York 
Near 29th St. Phone 2003 Madison Square MOONLIGHT FLY-FISHING 
NOWLEDGE of the habits of fish 
7 not BREECHES . oe sometimes enable a person to 
take them in the midsummer months, | |/q 
irds, MAKERS when the trout are lying in the deep holes i" ~ 
otec- and lake fishing is poorest. es ARE 
CIVIL a — of the coldest water.| 94 - a9 
, for en the lakes grow warm under the SAFE-~SOUND 
Sow MILITARY steady heat of the July sun, the trout lie 
NAVAL throughout the day in deep holes; but at Guaranteed Not To Shoot Loose 
aa and night, when the air is cooler, they leave 
their chosen hiding places. Those that 
SPORTING have stayed during the day in the cold, There are twenty reasons 
sym- ack spring holes in the streams, will ° 
= TAILORS run Sy ws at sunset to the lakes to feed why the FOX is ‘‘the 
an a : , 
Distinctive Clothes for on the insects that swarm over the shoals fines ins 
Dative Clthn or aot ge cal nest gun in the world. 
waa If you are camping on a lake, the inlet 
LADIES’ COATS and BREECHES of which has one or two deep and very Send for them. 
cold holes, and at its mouth crosses a 
broad sand bar grown with reeds and 
TO ORDER ONLY lily pads, take your fly rod and a book of 
bru flies and go up the brook in a canoe in 
ve the late afternoon. As the sun sets, drift 
wt me _—_ down oo ey ae Guaranteed For Life 
a the current, which will reveal itself by a 
perty Fishing Rods Repaired fairly well-defined waterway through the A. Fi. Fox Gun Company 
and A Good Red D Good T rushes and lily pads. As you drift, cast . oe 
eserves reatment the “—" the current ahead of your 
com- If your rods have earned the canoe. hen the light fades and the in- 
chase right to start next season’s sects sooner in —_ cool night air, the Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 
game shing in perféct condition trout begin to feed, and then, if ever, - iss aad, 
‘ send them to us. they are likely to take the fly. If there mF Prise Picking p vdlgg ® ey -— 
ew is a full moon, it may be possible to fish] just as it is, or if you are too far back in the 
We Are Experts full il late coh woods have your guide skin it and send me the 
successtully unt! ate at night. Moon- skin. make a specialty of mounting fish in 
veka Kendall & MacMartin light gives no perceptible heat, but it en- | life-like poses. 
Fayetteville, New York || 2bles the trout none the less to see well JOHN MURGATROYD, Tazxidermist 
seeee me enough to hunt insects successfully. 57 West 24th Street New York City 












































Catchiry Mackerel 


with Delicatessen 





By A. F. Westervelt. 


6s EE WHIZ! Summer nearly 

over, thank the Lord, I’m all 

in, down and darn nearly out, 

too. No let up to work this 
year, Doc, guess you’d better dig out some 
sort of a tonic for me—l’m nervous, can’t 
sleep and don’t seem to be able to con- 
centrate on any work lately. If I’m at the 
office, | wish I was home, if home I find 
myself wishing for the office. If I’m 
riding | wish to walk, if walking I wish I 
was in my car. 1| want to be doing some- 
thing all the time except the thing | am 
doing.” 

“Old stuff, old stuff, boy,” chuckled Doc. 
“You haven’t had a breathing spell, you 
are fed up on work, that’s all. Don’t you 
remember how you felt, when a boy, just 
before your mother let you run barefoot 
so as to start your summer vacation 
properly, with the good old mud squashing 
up between your toes as you waded in the 
rain puddles? 

“In other words you do need a tonic, 
but not the kind I give in bottles—you 
need to knock off a bit—go out and play 
for a few days—go for one day even. 
Huh? Can only spare a day just now; 
well, give me five dollars please, for my 
diagnosis, and I'll let you come along 
with me to-morrow. I’m going after old 
H. C. L., and as you have been kicking 
at the profiteers all season I'll see if I can 
help you out, too. You see the fall run 
of mackerel, or Thimble Eyes as they call 
"em here, is on, and we'll meet here on the 
corner at five o’clock sharp to-morrow 
morning, take a trolley car out to Throgs 
Neck, get a little row boat and spend the 
day on the Sound.” 

“Fine,” I exclaimed, “sounds good to 
me, but what do I bring along, what tackle, 
bait and everything do we use?—I never 
met up with a mackerel except on the table 
or in a tub.” 

“Well,” replied Doc, “course you want 
your old clo’s and bring your Thermos 
bottle full of iced tea and a cold lunch. 
Bring a handful of cotton, a cup of flour, 
a can or two of cheap sardines, a can of 
cheap salmon, and ten cents’ worth of 
smoked salmon. For tackle, you had bet- 
ter bring your trout rod, fill your reel 





with linen thread and bring some very 
small hooks on single gut leaders.” 

Some crazy order, thought I—whoever 
coaxed a fish to bite on a tin can; but 
never mind, he’s the doctor. Well, I 
rounded up the queer list, leaving the iced 
tea and lunch to be prepared by my better 
half, and she seemed glad to find that I 
really had decided to knock off for a 
day’s fishing. 

A bright, crisp morning dawned and 
found me eager as a kid for the coming 
event. A most disreputable figure at the 
corner with bag and rod boomed a greet- 
ing, and on to the trolley car we piled. 
We hung on by our eyelids and teeth, as 
every he-male in Manhattan Island seemed 
to have been stung by the same bug that 
had penetrated Doc’s hide. “Never mind,” 
grunted Doc, “we’ll be there soon and the 
walk’ll soon limber you up.” 

A short ride up Westchester Avenue in 
the Bron-nix brought us to a cross-line 
car, to which we all raced like mad, piled 
on and—off again in the direction of the 
Sound. A ten minutes’ ride brought us 
to Throgs Neck, and the end of a half- 
mile walk found us at Dave’s boathouse. 

“Good thing I phoned Dave to keep this 
boat for us,” said Doc, as he unmoored, 
“she’s the only one left, everybody goes 
mackerelin’ while the run is on.” 

We piled in our junk and pushing off 
pulled out into the Sound—boats, boats, 
boats, all kinds of craft; launches, skiffs, 
canoes and sail boats were on the way to 
the fishing grounds. Grounds, did I say? 
The grounds seemed to be anywhere, we 
could see boats anchored all over the lot, 
and every once in a while we could catch 
the flash and shimmer of some quickly 
boated fish. 

“Well,” said Doc, “they are in all right, 
all right—look at ’em, all about us. Guess 
I know where I'll go through; see that 
spar sticking up away over there? Well, 
I'll head for it—keep your eye on it and 
keep me straight.” A half a mile or a 
little more it seemed, and a line of boats 
reached from the spar to the shore—it 
seemed a favorite spot to a great many. 

“Here we are,” sung out Doc, “make fast 
that rope to the spar—fine! Here we be and 
b’gosh here we stay, it’s the best place 
of all. Now, while I rig up the rods you 
prepare a dough ball; make a dough with 
the flour you brought along and then mix 
that cotton in with it, knead it all together 
thoroughly—sprinkle a little salmon oil in 
too. You see after you make that ball up, 
you pick out a bit at a time and roll it up, 














‘bout the size of a No. 6 shot, and sti¢ 
it on the end of a hook for a bait, it; 
usually a very good lure. The cottons 
mixed in to hold the dough together 
otherwise the water would soon soften i 
and would wash it off the hook. Now for 

another bait we have smoked salmon; cut 

it up into quarter inch squares, that’s a fine 
bait, too. See—here I have some scallops 
to cut up also, the mackerel are very fond 
of scallops sometimes. After we catch a 
fish or so we'll have plenty of bait 

a mackerel is a regular cannibal and often 
won’t touch anything but another mackerel 
cut up into bits.” 

While the Doc thus rambled on he had 
been rigging the trout rods, using black 
linen thread for line and tiny hooks, two 
to a rod, on single fine gut leaders; m 
sinkers were used at all. “Now,” e& 
claimed Doc, “we’re all set ’cept the chun 
—we’ll have to keep feeding it to ’em al 
the time, after we strike ’em, or they'l 
be off to another boat that is using chum. 
See this bottle and bag I brought along’ 
Well the bottle is full of mossbunker oi 
and in this bag I have some corn meal 
I'll show you a mess in a minute.” 

A mess it did seem to bewildered me- 
truly, I thought, it isn’t all fish in fishing- 
what sort of a devil’s brew is he making: 
A lot of the oil was poured into a pail that 
he had filled nearly full of water, then le 
squashed up the contents of two sardine 
tins, dumped that in—squashed up two 
cans of salmon and dumped that mess 1 
then he poured in a lot of corn meal ant 
stirred the liquid around and round wit 
a long-handled spoon. H’m, thinks - 
soup for the first course. ; 

He seemed to be perfectly satisfied 
seemed to like his work very well, 0! 
felt that he must know what he was about. 
He did. 

“There,” said Doc, “that chore’s done- 
we can begin to start now. That mess 's 
our ‘chum’; every once in a while, we! 
throw a spoonful of it overboard—yvou st 
it spreads all over the water and forms 
what we call a slick, and the fish follow 
it right up to where we are fishing*, 
long as the tiny particles of fish and m¢ 
keep near us so will the mackerel! 

Gee, mused I, I thought I knew some 
thing about fishing, but there are. ways 
and ways as yet undreamed of. Come 
on, what are you dreaming about?” & 
claimed Doc. “Look at ’em, look at © 
after our chum.” The flashing forms ° 
dozens of fish gleamed in the water, bu 
so swift were their movements that 
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could not follow them; I could detect 
‘hem only as the sun would play for an 
instant upon their silvery sides. Br-r-r-r 
sang my friend’s reel. “Here you come, 
brother,” sang he, as his linen thread cut 
through the water. Gamey? Say, if all 
fish had the pep and ginger of those 
small mackerel, there would be no one to 
question Dr. Briggs’ story of the game 
cod fish. Have you ever heard our be- 
loved President of the Angler’s 
League? 

“By the way,” said my com- 
panion, “did you notice that four- 
foot stick, all covered with hooks, 
hanging on the wall of the boat 
house? You did—well that is a 
jig used by these market fellows. 
When a school is thick they throw 
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| it over right among ’em and haul 
J a bunch in on the hooks quicker’n 
a cat.” 

“Of course,” said my com- 
panion, “all around us you see 
( fellows hauling ’em in, two 
: and three at a time on heavy 
Jig rods, but I love to take ’em 
on trout tackle, they are the 
fightenest little devils ever, ain’t 

[ they 2?” | 

They were, they struck like 

| trout, too—no waiting for a 

heavy strike or pull—one watches 

the baited hook slowly settle, sud- 

ly denly several fish make a rush 

toward the morsel of bait, all at 

once the bait is not seen, then 

one must strike. One cannot as 

a rule see the fish take it, nor does one 

feel a tug—strike as soon as the bit of 
bait disappears. 

Freakish little beauties, too, these mack- 
erel; they bite like mad for a few minutes, 
then mill around the boat for a spell, 
paying absolutely no attention to any 
bait. All of a sudden ail get hungry at 
once and bite again on anything. I hada 
lot of fun later in the day with a small 
white fly that I found in my book—they 
struck it eagerly. I also found a tiny 
spinner and gave it to Doc, and the last 
hour of the day’s fishing found us taking 
a few on the fly. The small surface fish, 
however, were taken this way—the larger | 
ones stayed deep. 

Such a day’s fun I had not had in a 
long time; I felt ten years younger. We 
relaxed over our cigars after our evening 
meal, but finally got up enough energy 
to count up. 

Boy, oh! boy, three hundred and forty— | 
No, no, wait brother, don’t say “Game 
Hog,” every one of that lot has now 
passed beneath the belt line. 

“Tell you what,” said Doc, “let’s clean 
em right here, we'll save a lot of extra 
weight if we do.” At it we went—didn’t 
take us very long to cut off their heads 
and tails, slit ‘em up, swash ’em over- | 
board and then drop ’em in the bag. Be- 
sides it saved friend wife a spasm—she 
hates to have her sink smell fishy and 
mackerel do smell very fishy. We made 
the proper divvy and parted on the corner 
with another date made—you bet. 

I salted most of my share down in some 
butter tubs that my grocer, with an eye to 
business, kindly gave me, and friend wife 
put up three quart jars, pickled and 
spiced. Oh, what a breakfast for the 
winter, a salt mackerel with a poached 
egg on top. For summer how appetizing 
1s an icy cold, spiced mackerel on crisp 
lettuce leaves, covered with a Russian 
dressing. We sure do appreciate these 
little fish and not one of them purchased 
at | * x ? ? * ner pound! Oh, H.C. L., 
where is thy sting, or profiteer, where do | 
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IE Leck me sty |, 
he pow out. about.-the bail! 


“Yes, sir; that’s the gospel truth. 
“Six years ago a fellow came into my sporting goods store asking 


for a split ring and a treble hook. 


“T thought nothing about it, but pretty soon in come some more 
fellows for more split rings and treble hooks. 





‘Season after sea- 
they kept com 
ing more and more 
of ’em each year, 
until my curiosity 
aroused’ and I'd 
‘em what in 


Bulletin! 


Big catches of Lake 
Trout reported from 
Canada, on our all 


thunder they were 
copper Dardevle, dqin’ with ’em. No 
some 2l-pounders answer, but a know- 
im the lot. in’ look and a wise 
wink, 


“Well, sir, I knew 
they had somethin’ 
awful good or they 
wouldn’t be keepin’ 
so mum, so I got to 
nosin’ around and 
finally discovered 
that one of my old 
customers had been 


Big strings of Wall- 
Eyes and Great 
Northern Pike being 
taken on the 
Dardevle at Hough- 
ton Lake, Mich. 











making this ‘mys- 
tery spoon’ and sell- 
ing them to his friends, and then to their 


friends, until finally ’most everybody in Detroit 


was usin’ them. 

“Last summer T verified a report that 36 
pike had been caught on this spoon at Echo 
Lake, Mich., in ome morning” 


“The photo shows a catch made by the in- 
ventor, m three hours’ fishing! Three other 
men, one in the same oat, using other baits, 
did not get a single fish! (Yes, I know it 
sounds ‘fishy,’ but they all will make affidavits 
it’s true.”’) 

“So I am selling the whole bait now—and I 
call it the OSPREY DARDEVLE casting and 
trolling spoon. If your dealer hasn’t gotten 
them yet, I’ll send it anywhere in the U. S. or 
Canada,epostpaid, for 75c. Made in 26 different 
finishes, all proven successful, the one shown 
above is one of the killers. Made of solid brass, 
weight 1 oz., length 3% inches, width* 1 inch, 

“Tt wiggles and wobbles, and whirls. 

“Casts further than other baits, and with less 
effort. Rides high or low, controlled with your 
cod and reel.” 


For Expert Taxidermy—Send 
Your Trophies Here 


The sportsman who has traveled hundreds, perhaps thousands, of 
in railroad fares, licenses, guide hire, etc., to secure a cherished trophy, will do well to 


money 


miles and spent much 


select with thought the taxidermist in whose hands the hard-earned trophy is placed for mounting. 


Be assured that 


work sent here will be cared for with all the thought and experience known 


to the art of taxidermy, that it will be turned out promptly, and with @ lifelikeness and durability 


that customers tell us is rarely duplicated. 


Whether the subject is a lordly record moose head, or a tiny bird or fish, our pride is to 


turn out work that will be 


a lasting memorial to the prowess of the sportsman and to the skill 


of our workmen. 

Decide to have at least one trophy mounted each year. With every passing season your 
collection of trophies will acquire greater value, both practical and sentimental. here are no 
decorations for den or dining-room that are so virile and manly in character as the “trophies 
of the chase.” Start this season. Send it to us. 


Send for catalog today. 


Send today for Your Osprey Silk 


Orlando, Fla., 
Apri. 22, °19. 
Lou J. Eppinger 
Detroit, Mich. 
Dear Sir:— 
_I am sending you a 


picture of a _ Large 
Mouth Black Bass 
that I caught April 
18th, 1919, on an Os- 
prey line I got from 
you. I have been 
using your lines now 
for 2 years. This 
fish weighed thirteen 


(13) pounds on tested 
scales and sworn to 
by two witnesses who 
were with me when I 
caught him. 

Yours truly, 


Arthur Butts. 


Casting Line 


“OSPREY” lines are waterproofed so they 
won’t rot, are braided so they shoot through 
the guides like greased lightning, and are guar- 
anteed to stand anything excepting rough or 
cracked guides. ‘Osprey’? lines have stood the 
test for ten years. 


STOCK UP NOW! 
PRICES ADVANCE JAN. Ist! 


15-lb. test $1.25 20-lb. test $1.50 
4 1.80 


23-lb. *‘ 1.65 26-1b. 
30-lb, “ 2.00—Post Paid 
The 26 and 30-lb. test are suitable for salt 


water fishing as well as muscallonge and other 
large fish. Satisfaction guaranteed. Write for 
Samples and dope sheet. 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


68 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Mich. 
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costing less than 4 cents. 


mailed free on request. 





if. 


Ask for the Brilliant Search Light at all dealers or direct. 


THE CARBIDE GAS 


a Brilliant Search Light 


To Wear on the Head, for 
Hunters, Trappers, and Campers, 
That want the Best. 


Single or double lens with darkening door. 
Several types from $7.50 to $9.25 


Candle Flame burns 10 hours, Flat Flame 5 hours on one filling of carbide, 
The brilliant light is due to the 3%-inch reflector. 
Present owners please note the 1919 double curve reflectors are now ready, 
will be shipped to any address on receipt of $1.00; fits all models since 1908, 


Catalogue 


Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co. ™ & "ciinse fiz 2! 














Boston 


Garter 
VieSuije 


The comfort and 
long service you 
enjoy in wearing 
the Boston Garter 
are the results of 
our fixed policy— 
Quality First 


GEORGE FROST Co. 
lakers Boston 







































Tells all secrets of successful trapping. 
Old trappers say it is best book of its kind 
everpublished. Shows fur g animals in color 
ws 

it today. ibes ices 
RS ee 
Shows aad wane: iter outfit for money. Par- 

rings Free Fur Book, Market Re- 
ports and Shipping Tose, ws 


F. C. TAYLOR FUR CO, Person’, 
70 Fur Exchange Building, ST. LOUIS, MO. 
























38 Ibs. 


| PULLMAN’AU 


Good soft CHAIRS for your whole at, a TABLE large 
enough for six people, and a fine DO BLE BED. You Sit, 
Eat and Sleep on your good soft cushions. Folds completely 
under back seat cushion, sosnug that youcan’tseeit. Weight 
Unusually attractive catalogue covering automobile 
camp equipment mailed free upon request. 


M hanrely by 
THE F. J. BURCH MFG. CO., Pueblo, Colorado 


janulactured enc 





WRITE FOR CATALOG 




















A REAL BOAT for use with 
« your Outboard Motor 


This is the Kidney Special Rowboat for Out- 
board Motors. 

It is built extra broad on the bottom and full 
in the stern. With one person sitting in the stern 
the boat is on an even keel and not, like most 
boats, with one-third out of the water at the bow. 


Specially built for the detachable rowboat motor, which 
requires a boat very flat and full at the stern, so it will 
not “squat” down at the stern when running. With a 


2-h.p. motor does 6% to 7 miles an hour. Built extra 
strong to withstand vibration of motor. Also a fine row- 
boat, safe, light and easy rowing. Draws little water 
and has large carrying capacity. 

Over 300 sold last season. 


famous Kidney canoe 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
West De Pere wi 








Several thousand in service. | 
Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats and the | 





Take it on your next 
trip—you’ll wonder how 
you did without one! 


The “A & N” 
MUSETTE 
BAG 


Something you have 
long wanted. Adapted 
for fishing trips, hunt- 
ing, hiking, camping, 
etc. Made of extra 
heavy water-proof duck, 
leather lined bottoms; 
has five compartments, 
Long, heavy straps and 


$3.50 


ARMY & NAVY SUPPLY CO. 
7th Ave. at 41st, NEW YORK 


each a bag in itself. : 
buckles for fastening. Sent any- 
where on receipt of price = - - 




















NATIONAL SURF _ CASTING 
CHAMPIONSHIPS 


By C. E. Holgate 


Secretary-Treasurer Assn. Surf Angling 
Clubs 


HE national surf casting cham 

pionships, which were held under 

the auspices of the Association of 

Surf Angling Clubs at Ocean City 
N. J., August 9, brought out the biggest 
crowd that has attended any of the na. 
tional events since they were inaugurated 
three years ago. 

In addition to the team contest for the 
Ocean City Cup, the classic of the surf 
casting world, two other national cham. 
pionship events were scheduled, one call. 
ing for the longest cast of three open 
field, and the other for the best average 
of five casts open field, both with four. 
ounce leads, and both held under the per. 
centage classification system, on a basis of 
100, 80 and 60 per cent. 

The Ocean City Fishing Club’s quintet 
captured the feature event of the day, the 
Ocean City Cup contest, leading the As. 








DR. F. C. RAYNOR AND CLAUD E. HOLGATE 


bury Park Fishing Club’s team by nearly 
a thousand feet, and going through the 
event without a single broken line. _ The 
Long Island Casting Club’s squad finished 
third. Neither Belmar nor the Midland 
Beach club, both of which have been cot- 
testants in previous matches, were repre 
sented. 


A records for the cup contest were 
shattered by the South Jersey com 
tingent, their average per man being 
twelve feet better than the record made 
by the same club when they won last year 

The Long Island club, which was com- 
peting for the first time, had gathered a 
team with John Shaw, the world’s long- 
distance champion as anchor, and they 
had great expectations of being im the 
running, but a break by Elder during & 
first round practically put them out of it. 
The battle between Ocean City and As 
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bury for three rounds set everyone on 
edge. Ocean City led at the end of the 
first round by 49 feet. In the second 
round the Asbury Parkers let out a trifle, 
and at the end of the round but twelve 
feet separated them from Ocean City. At 
the beginning ot the third round, Stel- 
wagon led off for Ocean City with 358 
feet, and was followed by Jack Clayton 
of Asbury Park, with 371 feet, which 
placed Asbury in the lead by a foot. 
Doctor Simon then got a 320 to Dr. 
Magee’s 305 feet, which gave Asbury a 
still larger lead. Then Ray Riday, the 




















PART OF THE PARADE AT OCEAN CITY 


phenomenal 17-year-old caster of Ocean 
City, shot out a splendid 369 feet, while 
the best Schoen could do for Asbury wis 
303 feet, and Ocean City again was in the 
lead. The latter led by thirty-two feet at 
the end of the third round, and it was 
anybody’s victory. Both teams ‘were 
keyed up to the highest pitch. Both cap- 
tains instructed their men to stretch their 
casts and take a chance on a broken line. 





[‘ the fourth round Asbury again crept 
up on the leaders, but Schoen, the third 
man to shoot for Asbury, proved to be the 
unfortunate, his line breaking. At the end 
of the fourth round, Ocean City lead by 
four hundred feet, and all that was re- 
quired for them to win was to hold their 
leads. Ocean City finished first, with 
Asbury second, and Long Island last, and 




































PART OF THE GRANDSTAND WATCHING A 
’ CAST 
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1. 
2. 


a 


feature. 


men. 


a tripped 


$1 
















Wild 


CLYDE 
Dept. D-72 


| 


near you. 


Bait Casting Reel 
with the Five Points 


Strength] 
Simplicity 


3. Compactness Point 5— 


Durability 


. Value 





Improved 
Automatic Reel 
The reel with the easy Takapart 


a Se ae it coe TRIPART Reel, the TAKAPART’S little brother, 


tion among discriminating fisher- 


Diameter, 2% inches; 


width, 1/16 inch; 
weight, 13 oz.; capacity, 
will comfortably hold 150 
feet ‘‘G’’ Enameled Line. ay ——- yp aw ten*t Sth beth, a of it 
A fish once hooked can never get is knowing how and buying right. Our booklet, 
Fishing Reels,’’ tells the secret of the bi, it 
any slack line. The line does not eatcbes—what to use and how to use it. 


start with snapping suddenness of 
spring. — any re 
used above or below hand for 6 Behe. ” 
cr Bait costing. Booklet, “‘ Fishing Reels,’’ Sent on 

Send for new catalog. 


1.00 fnctudea® 


A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 


28 Prospect St. Newark, N. J. 






Value 


The equal in mechanical perfection of 
high priced imported reels. Sells for 
$6.60 (war tax included). No need to 
pay more. The best that money and 
brains can produce. 


The strength on which you can rely, the sim- 
plicity which makes cleaning easy and prevents 
getting out of order, the compactness which 
gives % greater line capacity for the size, the 
durability which keeps thousands in use after 
years of service, and a remarkably low price 
in view of its top-notch quality—all these fea- 
tures recommend the TAKAPART as the Bait 
Casting Reel for you. | 


56 .60 War tax 


=e included 


$5.50 incices 





Request—Write for It 


All dealers handle these well known reels. 












Rice and Wild 


Celery should be planted 
now. They grow quickly 
and bring the ducks in swarms 
to the lakes, rivers and ponds 
Grow in shallow, 
fresh water. Seeds now ready for 
shipment. 


Write for prices and literature 


B. TERRELL, 









Indian Moccasins 
“Both Lace or Slipper” 
Made of Genuine Moosehide 


Men’s Sizes 6-11 - = - at$5.00 
Ladies’ or Boys’ sizes 2-6 at $3.75 


Sent prepaid on receipt of price 
Money refunded if not satisf y 

















in 

Carry in stock the largest assortment of Snow Shoes 
in the Country. Also Handmade Genuine Buckskin 
and Horsehide Gloves and Mittens. Our Wisconsin 
Cruising Shoes have no superior as a hunting Shoe. 


Send for free catalog today 
METZ & SCHLOERB, No. 88 Main St., Oshkosh, Wis. 





Naturalist 
Oshkosh, Wis. 
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MOVIES 


o a club such as ours the 
enlargement of membership of 


pictures we 
those 











Tre 
who take 


to the hills and the streams, and to some 

| know was an awakening and told a story more 

vivid than they expected, and made them begin 

to know that there are other grounds than the surf where enjoyment may be found. 
We had over 300 in our audience. Auditorium was well filled. 


lent condition. 


Mr. John L. Banks also writes, with many others: 
Dear Mr. Warner: 
These pictures were shown before the Douglas 


night and : veryone 


that 
credit for such results. 


We will be glad to have you correspond with us if you are interested in arranging a novel entertainment 
of this id. Wecan guarantee it will make your banquet, outing or casting tournament a_ success, 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 25 W. 45th St., New York City 


of Big Game, Feathered Game, Fresh and Salt Water Fishin 
FOR’ YOUR ANNUAL DINNER OR CLUB BANQUET 


If you are getting up an entertainment for your next annual dinner for your sportsmen’s club 
or Conservation association and want not only a novel entertainment but something that 
will interest every one of your members, we can supply you with an hour’s entertainment 
consisting of about 4,000 feet of the finest moving pictures covering the outdoor field you 
have ever seen-—a quail hunt showing the coveys rising, birds falling and the dog work; a 
deer hunt, turkey hunt and a duck hunt in the Carolinas, a salt water fishing trip on the 
Jersey Coast, a Moose hunt, or Salmon fishin 
atmosphere and action you can want, taken by t 


in New Brunswick—pictures with all the 
e FIELD & STREAM motion picture staff. 


Letter received from Frank E,. Willsher, of the Wildwood Crest Fishing Club: 
September 2nd, 1919. 

In sending you the enclosed check, I would like to add a few lines to the effect that 
we had a most enjoyable entertainment on the 22nd ult. 

We easily made up a Fie.p anp SrreAM evening, the pictures filling in all the time at 
our disposal 

Candidly, I cannot but say that every minute we all felt we were “there as well.’”” The 

Salmon picture is splendid; in fact, they all are. The Moose film is well taken, and one 

only _to me ake one long for the season to open 


of interest and education. It means to us an 


In conclusion, 


was most enthusiastic in 


will equal these taken ; 
Yours sincerely, 


Motion Picture 


please allow me to say that the pictures are well taken and the films in excel. 
Yours very truly, 


their praise of them. 
pictures that show so well the work of the dog in the field or wild life. 
under your supervision, 











Franx E. Witisuer. 


April 10, 1919, 
Game Protective League last 
I have nevec seen moving 
I never hope to see pictures 
You certainly do deserve a great deal of 
Joun L. Banks, President, 


County Fish and 


Department 














Big Fish Prize Contest 


All entries of snapshot pictures of 
your big fish must be mailed to us 
on or before Nov. 15, 1919, closing 
date of the contest, although your 
fish may be caught from the opening of 
the present season up to Nov. Ist. The 
only condition is that your fish must be 
caught with some piece of 


PFLUEGER TACKLE 


either bait, rod, line or reel. In case of 
ties for any of the prizes offered, prizes 
identical in character with those offered 
be given to each of those so tying. 
Many big fish are caught in October— 
better make your final efforts this season 
with PFLUEGER BULL DOG BRAND 
tackle—it makes the big ones strike. Mail 
your entry pictures with data on weight, 
when and where caught and name the 
Pflueger tackle used. Now’s the time 
to do it. 


ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 
AKRON The Pfluegers ™=;* 





—PFLUEGERS — 


|the cup will remain at the South Jersey 
1} resort for another year. 











JEWEL 


BURLINGTON 
WATCH 


j 
a 
















The masterpiece of watch 
manufacture — adjusted to the 
* — 
t factor: 
tate J your choice of the. omeuiets 
tch cases. The great Burling- 
too Watch sent on simple Tr 
ple ple request. Pay at rate of 50a 
‘ou get watch at same price 
that ste Toda day s0° pay us. 


See iitustra- 
oday tions of all newest 


must 




















HUNTING BOATS 
Canoes, Rowboats, Fishboats and Motor Boats 


CATALOG FREE Save Money ORDER BY MAIL 
Please state what you are interested in. 


THOMPSON @n0s. | BOAT MFG. CO. 
1901 ELLIS AVENUS - - PESHTIGO, WIS 








The best individual work in the team 
match was done by young Riday. He not 
only led with the longest single cast, 391 
feet 1 inch, but also had the best average, 
getting 369 feet 1 inch for his average of 
five casts. Jack Clayton, of Asbury, was 
a close second, with an average of 360 


feet 6 inches. Shaw, the long-distance 
champion, in addition to the two men- 
tioned, also was beaten by Pinkham and 


Stelwagon of Ocean City, due to a back- 
lash on his third cast which netted him 
but 208 feet. 

The longest cast of three,- open field, 
with four-ounce lead, a national cham- 
pionship event, was won by Churchill 
Hungerford, Jr., another of the remark- 
able young casters that have been de- 
veloped by Ocean City during the past 
year. This sixteen-year-old boy’s best 
effort was 380 feet 6 inches. Berger of 
Long Island was second, with 378 feet 


4 inches, while Riday finished third with 
374 feet 4 inches. 
HE Class A winner in the best aver- 


age of five casts, open field with four- 
ounce lead, proved to be the former 
world’s champion, Dr. Carleton Simon, of 
the Asbury Park club, with 322 feet 6 
inches. Jack Clayton and Howard Kain, 
both of Asbury, finished second and third 
in this event with marks of 318 feet 8 
inches, and 317 feet 10 inches, respectively. 
The weather was ideal. A hot sun in- 
sured dry lines, and a strong wind that 
blew out of the east aided the casters. 
Special preparations had been made by 
the hosts, the Ocean City Fishing Club. 
Tents and beach umbrellas were provided 
for the officials, and a committee of 
ladies served refreshments to the con- 
testants and officials during the luncheon 
hour. 


The summary :— 


* * * 


National championship, best average of 
five casts, open field, 4-oz. lead—Class A 














(100%.) Won by Dr. Carleton Simon, 
Asbury Park F. C., 322 ft. 6 in average, 


CALLMAC 





Bass and Trout Bugs 


“CALLMAC” 


Knotless Leaders 


The Perfect Combination 
Dealers Order Now 


Call J. McCarthy 


219 South Dearborn, Chicago 














EAN 


FORM 


Kit 


FITTING FOR ALL 








E-7-SUSPENSORY 


LINEN 
MESH) 





1 $1.25 
ey $1.50 
Fine Glove Silk $2.00 
Heavy Silk (Mesh) $2.50 


At your dealers or sent post paid on receipt of price. 


A. R. CHISHOLM CO., New York, N. Y. 


Suite 555 1328 BROADWAY 


$2.00 
$2.00 














No. 2 HARVEY EXPOSURE METER. Fee 
All Cameras—Exteriors and Interiors. 


HARVEY MOTION PICTURE EXPOSURE 
METER. For Exterior Work Only . 


YOUR DEALER OR 
G. L. HARVEY 


105 S. Dearborn St. CHICAGO 
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1d longest cast of 337 ft. 6 in.; Jack 
on Asbery Park F.C, 318 ft 8 in. 
average, longest cast 361 ft. 8 in., second ; 
Howard Kain, Asbury Park F. C., 317 ft. 
10 in. average, longest cast 325 ft., third. 

Class B (80%.) Won by John Vander- 
herchen, Ocean City F, C., 250 ft. 7 in. 
average, longest cast 260 ft.; oe. 5S. H. 
Lipschutz, Ocean City F. C., 248 ft. 2 in. 
average, longest cast, 254 ft., second ; O. 
V. Bigham, Ocean City BF. C., 237 ft. 
average, longest cast 250 ft. 8 in., third. 

Class C (60%.) Won by David James, 
Ocean City F. C., 172 ft. 7 in, average 
longest cast 194 ft. 4 in.; W. W. Sibson, 
Ocean City F. C., 171 ft. 4 in. average, 
longest cast 252 ft. 7 in., second; Comdre. 
Benjamin M. Kurtz, Midland Beach F.C. 
158 ft, 10 in. average, longest cast 185 ft. 
3 in., third. ; 
National championship, longest cast of 
three, open field, 4-oz. lead. Class A 
(100%.) Won by Churchill Hungerford, 
Ir. Ocean City F. C., 380 ft. 6 in.; Fred 
C. Berger, Long Island C. C., 378 ft. 4 in., 
second: Ray Riday, Ocean City F. C., 374 
ft. 4 in., third. 

Class B (80%.) Won by F. H. Bow- 
ditch, Long Island C. C., 301 ft. 10 in.: 
Dr. S. H. Lipschutz, Ocean City F. C., 293 
it. second; Charles Maginnis, Ocean City 
F. C., 292 ft. 2 in., third. 

Class C (60%.) Won by Comdre. Benj. 
M. Kurtz, Midland Beach F. C., 161 ft. 


2 in. 





SHADOW PRACTICE FOR STRIK- 
ING TROUT 


ALF of catching a trout is to “strike” 

effectively when he rises to the fly; 
even when you fish in excellent waters 
your basket will be light unless you have 
mastered the knack of it. To strike prop- 
erly requires a quick and accurate co-or- 
dination of muscle and nerve that cannot 
be acquired without considerable prac- 
tice, and practice is hard to get. You 
can train yourself in fly casting over any 
stretch of water or even on a lawn, but 
it is not so simple a matter to practice 
striking. Even after the beginner has at- 
tained a certain amount of skill in fly 
casting, he is likely to lose much possible 
sport through his inability to hook the 
fish, particularly if he is fishing water 
where he cannot see the rise and must 
strike “by the feel.” 

3y applying the principle of “shadow 
practice,” which boxers, baseball players 
and other athletes have found so valuable, 
you can get practice that is second only 
to practice on rising fish. 

At one end of your room or on the lawn 
set up a curtain about four feet high. 
Then with your rod and line ready for 
fishing, take a position about ten feet in 
front of it. Have your small brother or 
a friend sit behind the curtain and hold 
the end of your line in his hand—out of 
your sight, of course. 


TOW, let him twitch the line slightly 
_. at irregular intervals to imitate the 
bite of a fish. Respond to the strike as 
quickly as possible, with an upward and 
backward motion of the wrist only, tak- 
ing care not to make it too severe. Some 
fishermen strike with a chopping, down- 
ward movement of the wrist and forearm, 
and declare it to be the best way. Every 
fisherman must settle the matter for him- 
self by experiment. Vary the process de- 
scribed above by having the person who 
is “playing fish” for you flash over the 
edge of the curtain a silver spoon or 
some other bright object to give you prac- 
tice in striking at sight of the rise as well 


- 


as by the feel, 
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“SAVE YOUR TROPHIES” 





Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
Rochester, N. Y. 


We’ve been mounting them right for over sixty years. If you don’t know 
us, ask at the nearest museum to be shown some of our work. They know 
us. Write for our free booklet on the preservation of trophies. It tells you 
the cost. 


DEALERS IN ALL BRANCHES OF NATURAL HISTORY 




















National Sports 

is a monthly magazine, crammed full of Hunting, 
Fishing, Camping and Trapping stories and pic- 
tures, valuable information about guns, rifles, 
revolvers, fishing tackle, camp outfits, best places 
to go for fish and game, changes in fish and game 
laws, and a thousand and one helpful hints for 
sportsmen. National Sportsman tells you what to 
do when lost in the woods, how to cook your grub, 
how to build camps and blinds, how to train your 
hunting dog, how to preserve your trophies, how 
to start a gun club, how to build a rifle range. 
No book or set of books you can buy will give you 
the amount of up-to-date information about life in 
the open that youcan get fromayear’s subscription 
to the National Sportsman. Special information 
furnished to subscribers atall times, Free of Charge. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


The 8 beautiful outdoor sport pictures, shown 
above, are produced on heavy art paper, size 9x12, 
in strikingly attractive colors, from original oil paint- 
ings by well-known artists. They make appropriate 
and pleasing decorations for the den, camp, or club- 
room of any man who likes to hunt or fish. Price of pic- 
tures alone 25c. We will send you this set of pictures, 
FREE OF CHARGE, on receipt of $1.00 for a year’s 
subscription to the National Sportsman Magazine. 
| ORDER BLANK 

NATIONAL SPORTSMAN MAGAZINE 
i] 218 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 
| Enclosed find $1.00 for a year’s subscription to the 
1 National Sportsman and the set of 8 outdoor pictures. 
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Why Abbey & Imbrie 
Tackle Never Disap- 
points an Angler 


There is something about the trust 
reposed in bis tackle by an angler which 
has always inspired us to utmost vigi- 
lance for his protection. hat is one of 
the reasons why Abbey & Imbrie tackle, 
over 99 years on the market, has given 
uniform satisfaction under all tests. 





















Faulty service from Abbey & Imbrie 
tackle would mean more to us than a 
loss of sales prestige—it would imply a 
lowering of our conception of angling 
ideals, a thought as intolerable to the 
veteran craftsmen who make our tackle 
as to the men who sell it. 















So the angler who buys Abbey & Im- 
brie tackle gets something more than 
supreme quality—he invests also in 
protection born of our respect for his 
confidence. Sentiment, perhaps, but 
translated into terms of quality and 
reliability which the angler can well 
appreciate. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 


Divison of 
Baker, Murray & Imbrie, Inc. 


15-17 Warren Street, New York 
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DUCK HUNTERS ORDER NOW 
ROSE FOLDING DECOYS 


















They get the game. Have you tried them? Price $8.00. 
They fold up small and fool them all. 















E ROSE FOLDING DECOY 
3446 Evergreen Ave. Chicago, tilinois 
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‘FIELD AND STREAM 
“« ANNUAL 
w PRIZE 
FISHING 
CONTEST 


TAKE NOTICE 


Following are the largest fish so far entered in our 1919 contest up to this 


date—September 5—and the dates of closing of each class. 


There is still a 


chance—don’t pass it up; and remember: you have fifteen days’ grace that is 
given you, as you may be in the woods and cannot get in communication with 


us for a few days after the fish is caught. 


Our best wishes are with you. We 


hope to have on our records the biggest fish that swim—NOT THE MOST 


FISH A PARTY CAN CATCH 


CHANNEL BASS 
44 lbs —Caught by Jack Whatton. 


40 Ibs. 6 oz.—Caught by Richard La Vie. 


34 Ibs —Caught by E. J. Murphy. 
This class closes November 30th. 
WALL-EYED PIKE 
6% lbs—Caught by Harold B. Lines. 
4% lbs—Caught by Mrs. 
Buck. 
4% I\bs—Caught by 
Schewd, M.D. 
This class closes October 31st. 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


24 Ibs.—Caught by Edgar L. Sierck, 


23'%4 lbs —Caught by Edgar L. Sierck. 


17 lbs —Caught by W. R. Skellenger. 
This class closes October 3lst. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Western Div.) 
21 Ibs.—Caught by J. S. Fowler. 


10% lbs —Caught by Martin D. Murphy. 


4 ibs —Caught by J. E. Jacquot. 
This class closes October 3lst. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Eastern Div.) 


20 Ibs.—Caught by Jack Derville. 
6% Ibs.—Caught by E. A. Ely. 


6 lbs —Caught by Chester H. Cartledge. 


This class closes October 3lst. 
CUT-THROAT TROUT 


6 Ibs. 12 oz—Caught by T. A. Godby. 


This class closes October 31st. 
LAKE TROUT 


35 Ibs—Caught by W. B. McClintock. 


25 lbs——Caught by C. Gray. 
23% lbs-——Caught by W. B. Holmes. 
This class closes September 30th. 


BROWN TROUT 


73% lbs—Caught by Robert F. Hale. 

6 Ibs. 9 oz —Caught by Chas. L. Walker. 
6 Ibs. 3 oz—Caught by I. R. Osborn. 
This class closes September 30th. 


BROOK TROUT 
6% Ibs—Caught by Wesley H. Jordan. 
rs, Ibs—Caught by F. W. Starkey. 


4 lbs —Caught by Harry J. Stidd. 
This class closes September 30th. 
SMALL-MOUTH BLACK BAss (No. Div.) 
6 Ibs. 6 oz.—Caught by Frost S. Smith. 
— 4 oz—Caught by Davis Baker, 


6 lbs. 4 oz—Caught by Theo. N. Utz. 
This class closes Oct. 3lst. 


Frank W. 
Frederick M. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (No. Div,) 

7 Ibs. 3 oz—Caught by R. F. Mae 
Arthur. 

7 lbs. 2 oz.—Caught by Jas. L. Keegan. 

7 Ibs. 1 oz—Caught by Brian J. French, 

This class closes October 3lst. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Inter. Div.) 
9% lbs.—Caught by E. G. Chalkley. 
8% lbs.—Caught by Mitchell Greene. 
8% lIbs.—Caught by Robt. R. Harris, 
This class closes January Ist. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BAss (So. Div.) 

14 Ibs 12 oz—Caught by Lenna Fraser. 
14 lbs —Caught by H. B. Whitting, Jr. 
13 Ibs. 12 oz—Caught by W. G. Fraser. 
This class closes January Ist. 


SALT WATER GAME FISH 
12 Ibs.—Caught by Geo. Barandon. 
9 Ibs. 14 oz—Caught by Maxwell Dev- 
snap 
8b Ibs —Caught by H. C. Naylor. 
This class closes November 30th. 


WEAKFISH 


10 lbs. 8 oz—Caught by Ernst Barnett 
10% Ibs.—Caught by Wm. J. Besterman, 
10 Ibs. 2 oz—Caught by Otto J. Hebel 
This class closes November 30th. 


MUSCALLONGE 
51 Ibs. 3 oz—Caught by J. A. Knobla. 
38 Ibs ——Caught by A. C. Ibach. 
36 Ibs—Caught by S. S. Brodt. 
This class closes October 3st. 


TARPON 
164 lbs —Caught by Graham Hamilton 
141 Ibs—Caught by C. McCauley. 
This class closes January Ist. 


STRIPED BASS 
36 Ibs. 12 oz.—Caught by Theo. Bijalke. 
This class closes November 30th, atd 
they are just beginning to run. 


(Continued from page 568) 
THAT GRAND DADDY 

By U. E. Germain 

A new fighting spirit woke up 
A new chance to fight to 
a finish I thought. I was not yet beaten. 
I had still hope. I yelled to Wilfrid that 
he was still on. I shouted to him to be 
careful, to get ready, that he was goiig 
his way. I saw him drop on his stomac 
I saw the line go inshore again. I held 
it very hard now, releasing it but a few 
inches at a time. The reel stopped, the 


emotions. 
inside of me. 
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line remained tight. I saw Wilfrid raise 
his arm carefully with the gaff extended 
towards the river. I shouted : “Fais at- 
tention, il est proche.” The line was jerky, 
My fingers were getting crampy. His arm 


shot out . . . I closed my eyes . . . my 
heart stopped beating I held my 
breath. . . Lhearda splash. . . I looked 
again. 


ILFRID was in the water to his 

waist hanging for dear life on the 
gaff handle, calling: “Viens vite, je vais 
Pechapper.” The water was flying all 
around and I could catch sight of the big 
tail at every stroke. I was by Wilfrid’s 
side in a jiffy. I jumped in. I felt the 
slap of the big tail on my thigh. “Tiens 
bien,” I shouted. I caught the handle 
below Wilfrid’s hold and when he released 
his grip it slipped a few inches. He swore 
a mouthful and caught on again. We 
were both pulling for dear life. The 
monster was fighting like a hero, he was 
shaking himself to get free and his tail 
was sending the water over our heads. 
He was tiring gradually but he fought all 
the time. Inch by inch we towed him to 
shore, and, crawling on the ledge with 
Wilfrid’s help, we jerked him quickly on 
the shore, both shouting orders at once. 
He was at last landed. Gee! He looked 
big! It was some muskic! We were both 
sprawling all over it to hold it down, and 
there were some convulsions from the big 
fellow which taxed both our wits and 
agility. He slapped his powerful tail a 
few times on the ground and the noise 
it made inspired respect. His mouth 
opened, gasping for air, and we quickly 
withdrew our hands from the immediate 
neighborhood. He quivered all over like 
a dog shaking water off his back after a 
swim. He made several other attempts 
to free himself but we held on tightly, and 
finally he quieted down, his body re- 
laxed gradually, only his gills were pump- 
ing now for air, he was done for. We 
released our hold a bit and I fished out 
my jack-knife and plunged it right back 
of the lower part of his mouth and a rich 
flow of brilliant red blood poured out on 
to the ground. We were both perspiring 
like coal heavers and out of breath. The 
beats of my heart were still racing too 
much for speech. Wilfrid got up, wiped 
his forehead with the back of his hand and 
cut an alder fork nearby which he ran 
through the gill of the big fellow, and 
then, with one foot on the fish, holding 
one end of the alder in one hand and his 
cap in the other, he mimicked the old 
Roman Gladiator by holding his cap up 
in the air and shouted: “Conquis enfin, 
noble animal d’un Créateur encore plus 
noble” (Conquered at last noble animal of 
a still nobler Creator), and I shook his 
outstretched hand as I had never done be- 
fore, even on Jour de I’An. 


THE happiness which came into my 
life at that moment can be counted as 
one of the greatest joys of my life. I 
drank to my fill from the Cup of Bliss. I 
felt a great contentment, a great jubilation 
inside and a grand satisfaction. I felt 
I had accomplished something big, some- 
thing to be proud of. I lived an instant 
such as the Good must live in the Great 
Beyond. I had felt hope of the highest, 
I had felt defeat of the bitterest, and now 

was enjoying happiness of the sweetest. 

Friend Wilfrid, still holding on to the 
alder, suddenly brought me back to this 
world again by his eternal thirst. “Don’t 
you think I deserve something for my 
work, "he said. “You can drink the whole 
works,” I replied, “I’m going to tell wifie 
right away,” and started on the run across 
island, 
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Designed by sportsmen, developed through years of ex- 
perience, Duxbak offers you utility, comfort, all-weather 
protection, and many handy conveniences. 


The Outfit illustrated is one of the most generally worn 
all-round hunting suits in outdoor America. 


Duxbak cloth is a rugged army duck, yet soft and pliable. 
Olive green in color and waterproofed. Cut full and 
roomy, with gussets under arms for perfect freedom of 
movement. Entire body of coat and upper half of sleeve 
full-lined with Duxbak rainproofed cloth. Four large shell 
pockets, full inside game pockets, match pockets, etc. 


Styles for all occasions, for men and women, Ask your 


dealer to show you Duxbak. 


Utica~-Duxbak Corporation 
2 HICKORY ST., UTICA, N. Y. 


uxba 


TRADE MARK 


Hunting Clothes 
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‘BIG REDU 





TION SALE 


of Sportsmen's, Camper's, Tramper’s and Motorcyclists Needs 
Complete outfitters and dealers in government goods— 
from an army hat cord to a battleship. 5,000 useful 
articles for field service, camping, outing, etc, in price 
list 343—sent on receipt of 2 cents postage. 
Tents - - $3.50up 0.0.WoolShirts $3.50 Army Shees ~- $7.00 
Khaki Breeches 2.00 Wavy White Hats .60 Wavy Shoes - 7.00 
Khaki Trousers 2.50 Army Blankets- 5.00 Bey Scout Suits 4.50 
Khaki Shirts + 2.00 Army Cots - 3.50 Bey Scout Hats 1.50 
and all other articles for camp or outdoor use. 
ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc., 245 West 42nd St., New York City 
Largest Camp and Military Outfitters 
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by old established Chicago Concern. We furnish 
full stock - geet. —. eg and equip 
7 store completely in good location, all at our ex- 
Carter-Built Reels pense. We allow you to draw out $175 a month 
) Jim Heddon 2-Piece Rods | and will also pay you liberal share of the profits. 
Baby Crab and Other Minnows | your store earns. Work may be started in spare 
“ . investment or previous experience: 

<— “Ask the Fish!”’ necessary. If you are a nneties and want an 
Jas. Heddon’s Sons opportunity to make $5,000 or more a year, we: 

: Mich want you, and will pay you well from the start. 
Send your application today. 

Dept. 785—329 S. Franklin St., Chicago,, Ill. 
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WEAR A 


SUMMIT 
Town & Country 
Coat 


When the day’s sport is over 
and the pipes are lighted, you'll re- 
member how easy it was to bring 
your gun to your shoulder. You'll 
remember how warm you were— how 
the wind didn’t even touch you—how 
the leather lining and leather sleeves 
protected you. 

You'll thoroughly value your Summit 
Town and Country Leather Coat. You'll 
like the plaited back that is so flexible. 
You'll enjoy the snug comfort of the patent 
Knit-Nek’and the knitted wristlets. 


The Universal Garment 
for out o’doors 


Ask the best dealer in your town to show you 
a Summit Town and Country Leather Coat. 


Style Booklet E 34 


sent upon request. 


GUITERMAN BROS. 
SAINT PAUL, U. S. A. 


Originators and manufacturers of wind-proof 
and cold resisting clothing. 
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IEG 
TT CTR | a hd 
ery turn takes up 2% ft. of line 


Every Fisherman needs this light, compact 
dryer. : : 
dropping and breaking reels 


No more tangled, rotted lines or 


EASY” can be attached to 
spider taken off, line 


“REEL 


MAINE HUNTING PANT 


Heavy weight, all wool, green overplaid. 
PRICE $9.50 DELIVERED 


Send for circular and free sample, showing 
coat, shirt and cap of same material. 


L. L. BEAN, Freeport, Me. 











washed and dried and extra spider put 
on ready for use. 
Every fishing club should have one for use of all 
members. Send for your “REEL- $ post 
EASY" Today, all complete with 1 5 paid 
spider. Extra spiders—GOc. each 
Write for descriptive circular 

L T WEISS Mfr 282-294 Taaffe Pl. 

e Be ’ * Brooklyn, N. Y. 

















All heights for men and women. 
essential. 


Ask dealer to order pelr or 
write for Catalogue 





WITCH-ELK BOOTS 


LIGHTEST AND EASIEST BOOTS MADE 


Comfort sportsman’s first 
Feet stand hardest knocks. 


Witch-Elk Boots 


Also moccasins, golf, tennis, 
baseball and all athletic shoes 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY 





Protect them with 


DETROIT, 
MICHIGAN 
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I had not come to within a hundred fee 
of the garden, where she was working 
when seeing me all flushed up, dripping 
and-excited like, asked what had- happened 
“Did you tip over?” she said. I tried to 
tell her everything at once, but she could 
not make head or tail of any of it at first 
but she started back with me and got 
enough of the message as we got along tof 
get into the spirit of the excitement, and 
we were both running and breathless when 
we arrived at the shore. 


are was sitting quietly by the 
Muskie, wet to the bones, cup in one 
hand and a million dollar smile on his 
face. Wifie looked at the Muskie, awed 
and a little frightened at first, then she 
stooped cautiously and touched it to make 
sure it was real. She turned to both of ys 
again, her face radiant with joy, and 
asked, “How much do you think you can 
sell it for, dear?” Oh! my nerves! “Sel 
it!” I exploded, “I’d rather sell mv home 
first.” Wilfrid was on his back now 
kicking his feet in the air and howling 
with mirth. “That’s a woman for you,” 
he said. “What do you think of that, 
Eddie?” 

“It’s much too big for us to eat it all 
before it spoils,” she added, in a way of 
explanation. “Don’t worry, old girl, it 
won't go to waste; the friends will help 
eat it, and the skin will be mounted. That 
fish goes on the parlor wall where you 
wanted to hang your mother’s picture,” [ 
assured her. Her eyes shot out great in- 
dignation, but she did not say anything 
in Wilfrid’s presence but she did not miss 
me, however, later on, when we were 
alone. 

We went all over the whole incident for 
her benefit, both talking at once most of 
the time, and after we had given full flow 
to our bragging, we thought of weighing 
the fish. We all made estimates and the 
wife thought it would weigh about one 
hundred pounds, and for once I agreed 


| with her. . 





HE procession to the camp was a 

memorable one te me, something like 
a victory parade, and I bet the boys “over 
there” did not feel any prouder than I 
did then, when they marched into re- 
conquered towns in  Alsace-Lorraine. 
Wifie was leading with my rod on her 
shoulder, Wilfrid was behind her holding 
one end of the forked stick on his 
shoulder and I was following with the 


| other end of the stick on my shoulder. 








Gee! Fellows! That Muskie looked grand 
to me there hanging down from that stick 
and swinging as we walked, his big tail 
hitting the tall grass. I was sorry that 
instead of the brush lining the sides of 
the trail it was not a big crowd of people 
like there is on the sides of St. Catherine 
street in Montreal when a parade goes by. 
I was that proud about it. 


NCE in camp I found out that my 

scales could not weigh over fifteen 
pounds, so Wilfrid and I went over to 
borrow a set of scales from the nearest 
farmer, but he had none, so his som 
hitched up and drove to some other farm 
to get the scales, but returned too late 
that night to come over, and the fish was 
weighed the next morning, about twentv 
hours after being caught. The Grand- 
daddy then tipped the scales at forty-tw 
and a half pounds, and he surely had 
shrunk a lot as the skin on his sides was 
starting to wrinkle. We thought as first 
that the scales were out of order, as he 
was far below our estimates, but, despite 
our careful tests, the weight was actually 
forty-two and a half pounds (possibly 4 
couple of pounds more when he was 
caught). His length, which was measured 
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the evening before, was 52% inches and 
his girth was 22% inches. 
* ” * 


HE War Garden was again neglected 
a ta day as we were busy construct- 
ing a crate for the gentleman, using for it 
the sides of a cot-bed, against the strong 
protests from the feminine side of the 
oarty. That afternoon we drove to the 
station, a day ahead of our schedule, in 
order to get the Granddaddy to Mon- 
treal and to the taxidermist as quickly as 
possible. 





MY LITTLE JERSEY SILVER 
KING 


By Mrs. Frank Brewer 


S the tarpon is the so-called silver 
king of the Florida Gulf, so is the 
bluefish verily the silver king of 
the Jersey surf. Never will you 
gain a half hour’s better sport than being 
opponent to a fighting bluefish on the 





other end of a nine-thread line. Somehow 
[am firmly convinced that his Kingship, 
the Blue, has patterned his tactics after 
the Florida Silver King. I’ve fought and 
landed both beauties, and it is ever a ques- 
tion to me which can turn the most tricks 
in a minute of action. 

My dreams have ever been of wonder- 
{yl fish, The larger and gamier, the bet- 
ter: for, to a real devotee of Izaak Wal- 
ton, the satisfaction lies in meeting a 
yorthy opponent to your skill. A finny 
ponent that will try out every ounce of 
your strength, that will try every trick of 
the trade to snap your line. So it is that 
Iam never disheartened if a beauty gets 
away. I feel that I’ve always met him 
fair and he has proven to be the better 
of us two. Hence I honor every gamy 
fish that I lose far more than the poor, 
wretched, defeated ones that I may master 
and bring to shore. 

With such dreams I had fished day after 
day along the Jersey shore last summer, 
in vain, to land a striped bass; for I love 
the striped king equally as well as I do the 
little Jersey Silver King. But my luck 
never would turn. From Allenhurst to 
Point Pleasant I would wend my way: 
and I tried every conceivable bait—but 
never a strike did I win. It seemed as 
though I was fated to be an onlooker 
during an exceptionally good bass season. 
Then I decided to change my fishing 
grounds for a few days. So forthwith I 





packed up for a trip to my fishing shack 
below Seaside Park. I had a friend and 
her little daughter who had frequently 
expressed a desire to see my camp, so, as 
a treat to them and company for myself, 
I asked them to join me. Needless to 
say, they willingly accepted. I should 
add that we also took along Phoebe Snow 
my pet English bull terrier, who is alwav: 
my companion and self-appointed guar- 
lian along the beaches. 


NOWING the peculiar taste of the 
*\Barnegat fish for squid and moss- 
‘unker in the early autumn, we stopped 
at the fish pounds a mile from camp and 
took on a load of the above bait. On the 
way down the beach we met a U. S. Coast 
suard who willingly told us all the cur- 
rent fishing news. It was rather disheart- 
ning, because not a fish had been taken 
irom North Point of the inlet to Seaside 
Park, in three weeks. We had come well 








packed with staple supplies, but as I had 
counted on fish comprising the better part 
of our menu, things looked rather toward 
a short larder. In*addition, Mrs. W. 
and Peggy were hungry, and it was very 
near supper time when we packed our 
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HEN Saturday 
comes—off you go 
to the country— 
the cares of ‘‘the 
job”’ left behind. 
With your pal in the 
sidecar, as the miles 
flit by, you wonder 
why you ever stayed cooped 
up in the city over Sundays. 
You owe yourself a motorcycle 
and sidecar—the cheapest form 
of quick travel (40 to 60 miles 
on a gallon of gasoline), and 
of course it will be a 


Harley-Davidson 
*“*The National Champion’”’ 


Ask Your Dealer About 
His Easy Payment Plan f 













































Go Light! Don’t Carry a Lot of Stuff! 
Buy a“Kut-a-Stik” Cleaning Rod Tip 


Cut a stick in the woods, screw this tip on the end of 
it and you have a good cleaning rod for use at camp. 
The large end is threaded inside to hold the stick. 
The small end is threaded to fit the standard shot 
gun cleaners and swabs. To hold the tip while 
screwing the wooden rod into place, screw a cleaner 
into the threaded side opening. Use it on a nice 
single piece rod kept at home for use during the 
clay pigeon and tin can season. 

Brass—12 and 16 gauge—50c Postpaid. 


JOHN F. KITCHEN, 913 Walnut St., ERIE, PA. 











MOTORCYCLE $3 UP 


All makes—Indian, Harley, Reading 
Standard, Thor, Excelsior, singles 
or twins, reconstructed by expert 
mechanics guaranteed thoroughly 











AND 


















tested. A “good as new 
motorcycle at a fraction of 
usual price. FREE 1919 
illustrated Bulletin of prices. 
Send postal. 


Western 
Supplies Co. 


363 Hayutin Bldg. 
Denver, Colo. 











Ducks have keen sight. 


scare-crow would never do. 
“‘liver than the ‘live ones.’ 


ing booklet. 





“PREMIER” MALLAKD. Kez. U. 5° Patent Office MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 


DECOYS MUST BE “LIVER than the LIVE ONES” 


decoy. Take your own case. It would be a mighty life-like 
clothing dummy to fool you into shaking hands with it. A 
be sure you get MASON’S DECOYS, the kind that look 


All species. At all good dealers. Send today for interest- 


They are quick to detect a clumsy 


In equipping for your next trip 


** Perfect in shape and coloration. 






















#E0.U3. PAT OFF. 2E6.0.5. 207. FP 


PROTECTION against chilling of the body; often a fore- 
runner of colds, pneumonia and rheumatism. 

Famous over half a century for its superior qualities. 

Every garment shaped to the figure and guaranteed not 
to shrink. 


Glastenbury Two-Piece and Union Suits, Flat Knit Spring-Needle 
Underwear are made in fifteen grades and several weights of fine wools, 
worsted and merino. 


Adjustable drawer bands on all two-piece grades 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weights in four 

















































sar tedibhdedkatnneecsawkabestaccenw’ Pr 
Natural Gray Wool, super weights in two $250 t $700 
Pa Fy ee ree —- to — 
Natural Gray Worsted effect, medium weight ...... Per Garment 


For Sale by Leading Dealers 
Write for booklet—sample cuttings. Yours for the asking. Dept. 37. 


Glastonbury Knitting Company, Glastonbury, Conn. 





Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U. 8. and Foreign Governments. Awarded 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our 
boats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 

KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO 691 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 


NUXATED IRON 
A DRIVING FORCE 


BEHIND KEEN SUCCESSFUL 
MEN AND WOMEN 


When you think of the successful men and women 
you know—people who are doing things worth while 
—you will find that they possess force, vim and energy 
—the kind that simply brim 
over when the blood is filled 
with iron. Nuxated Iron by 
enriching the blood and cre- 
ating new red blood cells, 
strengthens the nerves, rebuilds 
the weakened tissues and helps 
to instill renewed force and 
energy into the whole system. 
Three million people use it an- 
nually as a tonic, strength and 


blood-builder. 


MAKE THIS TEST 


See how long you can work or how far you can walk 
without becoming tired; next take two five-grain tablets 
of Nuxated Iron three times per day after meals for two 
weeks. Then test your strength again and see how much 
you have gained. Numbers of nervous, run-down people 
who were ailing all the while have most astonishingly in- 
creased their strength and endurance simply by taking iron 
in the proper form. 































Field and Stream—October, 1914 





dutie on the beach opposite the cam: 
shack, m™ 

There was nothing gained by inaction 
so I proceeded to rig up immediately Mrs 
W taking charge of putting the ‘shack 
in order. Never expecting more than a 
flounder at best, I carelessly neglected jo 
put on a wire leader. As I took out a fat 
moss bunker and scaled it, Peggy looked 
wonderingly at me. ‘ 

“Oh, Mrs. Brewer, there’s fishes for our 
supper,” she said. 

“No, dear,” I answered. “This is only 
a little fish to catch a nice big one for 
our supper.” 





I CUT the bunker in lengthwise strig 
Really, I never blame a fish for stri. 
ing at clean, fresh bunker, it is such ap 
enticing bait. The tide was very low, » 
I could walk well out onto a sandbar to 
cast into a little cup over the south end 
The waves just chopped over this hol 
and frequently I thought I saw a scared 
mullet leap. I thought of bluefish, but no: 
seriously, as the tide was too low, So] 
cast well into the center of the whitecay: 
Not a minute passed before the wel- 
known drag strike of a plaice rewarded 
my cast, and I brought him ashore ina 
jiffy—a beauty of about four pounds. 
Well, here was supper. Thus rewarded 
I forgot all tired feelings and hunger. 
Mrs, W: came to admire my catch and 
to inform me that supper was ready ex- 
cept for the fish. I knew it was my job to 
clean and filet the plaice, but procras- 
tination urged me to try one more cast. 
This time I baited with a huge butter 
fish. Perhaps it was one of my proverbial 
hunches that so prompted me. I cast into 
the same spot as before. It seemed as if 
my tackle had hardly reached the bottum 
before a vicious strike spun my reel and 
brought the handle a resounding crack on 
my right hand. Only a bluefish could 
strike like this. 

The very idea of a blue brought anxious 
thoughts for my cat-gut snelled hook. | 
knew that it would not stand a long tussle, 
particularly if my prize was hooked far 
into his mouth, and he could work his 
razor-like teeth on the leader. So, cor- 
trary to all rules of the game, I played 
him as little as possible and brought him 
ashore fighting as viciously as only a 
healthy bluefish can fight. It was well 
that I so acted, else this yarn would never 
have been written; for, in that short 
period he had worked his teeth so wel 
that only two strands of the hook sne¢l 
remained intact. The others were cut ant 
frayed for two inches up the leader. 





FELT that I had a Frecp Anp StREAM 
I prize the moment I looked at my 
beauty. Though he was still ready and 
eager to bite I pried his mouth open af 
disgourged the hook. Then I weighed 
him forthwith. He swung 5 pounds, 9 
ounces, was 22 inches long and 13% inches 
in girth. 

At this moment Mrs. W appeared on 
the scene, her eyes wide in wonderment. 
She exclaimed what a shame it was that 
Mr. Brewer and the boys were not there 
to help eat my catch. Ae 

“Eat nothing!” I replied. “This 1s ? 
prize fish.” 

It was too dark to take a picture, and 














as there was a train leaving for Asbury 
Park in about an hour, I did not kee? 
the fish till morning in order to phote 
graph him, but packed him off by one @ 
my Coast Guard friends to the train, @ 
dressed to John Seger, and the Asbury 
Park Fishing Club. 
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FIFTH PRIZE BLUE FISH 
Ladies’ Prize Blue Fish 
Weight—5 Ibs. 9 oz. 
Length—22 in. 

Girth—13"% in. 
Caught—September 18th, 1918. 
Where—Seaside Park, N. J, 
Rod—Seger. 

Reel- -Meisselbach. 
Line—Armstrong. 

Lure—Butter Fish. 














THE OFF CHANCE 
By Ed. Swanson 


OST devotees of the gentle art 

have some favorite stream and 

certain stretches of that par- 

ticular stream that appeal 
forcibly to their angling fancy, and I must 
plead guilty to being no exception to this 
tule. For it matters not how far afield 
my footsteps wander (and the going is 
rather good in that direction) in search of 
new conquests when looking for the real 
thing in angling thrills I invariably hie me 
to “Ye Festive Big Hole,” for in its cold 
swirling waters are to be found and thriv- 
ing the pugnacious rainbow family, and let 
me remark “Here and Now” that a tilt 
with a good-sized specimen of this par- 
ticular tribe is ever to be remembered and 
marks a pleasant retrospect in most 
angling memoirs, 

Apropos of the foregoing found us the 
latter part of June encamped on the west 
side of this same Big Hole, midway be- 
tween Divide and Maidenrock, and ready 
for a tussle with its doughty scrappers. 
A coterie of ardent disciples composed 
our party, viz., Al Ross, Jack McFarland, 
Gus Wilson and your humble servant. A 
happy quartet, I can assure you, and de- 
termined to get the most out of a short 
respite from our daily grind. 

The salmon flies were out and the big 
boys were beginning to feast on this 
delicious offering. Another member of 
the winged species was also out, the 
rapacious ’skeeter, and had we not been 
provided with netting, gloves, oils and so 
forth, we would have sure fared badly, 
for this chap will not be denied and shows 
a persistency worthy of a better cause. 
But a few little drawbacks such as this 
is nothing to your ardent fan. 


S it was late in the evening we 

smudged out our tents and were soon 
dreaming of the conquests of the morrow. 
Up early, we were soon outside of a good 
breakfast and started for the river, but 
a short distance away. Mac and Al de- 
tided to go up stream, Gus and I going 
down. We agreed that whichever party 
secured the largest fish the other would 
have to get supper, and you can rest as- 
‘ured that we worked hard to keep away 
‘rom the culinary duties. But it was no 
80, although we had several good strikes 
‘0 our credit, our best result was a 6%4- 
pounder, several around 5 Ibs., and a 
Scattering of smaller ones. Not a bad show- 
ing, but Mac and Al were there with a 7- 
Pounder and a good catch besides, so Gus 
and | stirred the Mulligan. Ross went 
Into Butte in the morning, but promised 
'o return in the evening. He took most of 


eur catch along to distribute am 
vhrsy g ongst our 





of flannel now tais is 





not delighted when you see the shi 
immediately. The supply is limited. "Don 


iness men use their credit. Your 
credit is good with us. Sodon’t miss this op- 
portunity. Send for this shirt bargain now. 
People all over the country will be rushing 
their orders for these shirts. Our old cus- 
tomers who know what dependable goods 
and big values we give will hurry their orders 
Don’t be too late to get your shirts. 
e Vr. today with a $1.00 P. O. 
order or a dollar bill. Remember, the sup- 
ply is limited. Don’t miss this big bar- 
gain. ACT NOW. 


‘Elmer Richards Co. 


to us. 

















= Book of 
Animals In 
Color 


Trappers! Write 


FUNSTER 


Authoritative pictures of American fur-bearers in 
colors L the famous animal artist, Charles Living- 
ston Bull. Book also tells best ways to trap, skin 
and ship furs, Also quotes trappers’ supplies at 
Gives e laws 
Re and Shi 







ping Tags. Write today. ; 
Funsten Bros. & Co. 
27. fn" St. Louis, Mo. 
























































END only $1.00 and we will ship you €hese two splendid flannel shirts. At the price 

: is the most remarkable shirt bargain in years. Two heavy, durable 

flannei shirts at little more than you would have to pay h for 

"4 them back and your dollar 


Splendid Broadcloth Flannel 


cloth in_ these s . high Two-Way Storm Collar. The collar may be 
le, durable, warm splendid quality broadcloth worn turned do may be buttoned close 
. It is close woven, strong, wear uncer chin by patented attached ct ° 
y ‘ortable i tormiest weather. @great advantage in cold weather. Positively the 
Shirts are double stitc! it. Buttons to best shirt that can for work, hunting or 
gg ay a FE RE Fa a a 
off. are >= —y “two shirts: $1.00 with c * $1, 
pone ere tall month. Total Price, $11.60. Order by No. £-S. 


Months to Pay 


don’t charge a penny for the credit—there is no discount for cash. s 
yo Send for these shirts and ee how easy our credit plan makes it for you to pay. 
us 


7027, W. 35th Street, Chicago, Ill. 





Every Shirt Set 
includes: 
1 Khaki 
Flannel Shirt 
1 Gray 
Flannel Shirt 


Satisfaction 
Guaranteed 




















one. If you are 
will be returned 
delay. Send the coupon NOW 










Think of it, six cents a day—three post- 
agestamps—buys these shirts. We o; 

this charge account for you gladly. We 
We trust honest people 








Elmer Richards Co. 
Dept. 7027, W. 35th St., Chicago, Hl. 


tlemen:—I enclose ..........--.:. as first payment. 
Es send the Shirt Set No. E-5, Size....s0e .....0« 


If I am not satisfied with the Shirt Set I can re- 
turn it and yment back with all = 
Otherwise 1 wilt advertised terms, ) 
monthly, Total price $11,60. 





Addreas 





State. 


Post Office. 


want Book of Men's, Women's 
"30d Children’s Weartng Apparel, put X here C) 


ecemwnee 





For DUCK SHOOTING 
and FISHING 


Standing in icy water all 
day up to your neck you 
will keep warm and dry, and 
absolutely protected against 
all weather and exposure. 


Just the thing for lying in 
a blind waiting for ducks. 
Great for surf fishing and 
Endorsed by 





wading. 
leading sportsmen. You 


cannot drown in a 
Dreadnaught Safety Suit. 
Tested and approved by 
the U.S. Army and Navy, 
Send for Booklet. 


AFETY-AT-SE 
CORPORATION 
1358-A Broadway, New York 
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HIS being Friday, 28th, Mac Tremarke; 
that it ought to be our lucky day. j 
Friday and fish have been affinities io 
several centuries, so we set out, hoping 
that the omen would prove right, Ma. 
went up stream as before, while we a Ea 
down. We worked hard all day, warming Se 
| up a good score around the 5 and 6 hh Te 
mark, and it looked as if we would hay 
to be content with that figure, so y Lo 
slowly retraced our steps campward, |; 
was now about 5 p. m. and we had come j Ox 
an old wagon road that runs for a cop. 
siderable distance close to the river, th — 
bank of which is lined with a thick screes 
of brush willows, aspen and cottonwood Ar 
In this safe haven the big boys fie 
fatten on the myriad salmon flies thy An 
drop from the branches into their waiting 
maw. As a rule we passed this place w “W 
for the river being now in flood on x. 
count of the melting of the snow wading ie 
| Was out of the question, and with no le. 
| way to play one of those big chaps we fe} Of 
| that our chances of success would 
| mighty slim. Still I had a hunch that yw Shi 
| ought to make the try and suggested th 
| same to Gus. He fell in with the ida To 
but opined that the result would probably 
be a broken rod or lost tackle. , To 
However, the first opportunity that pre. 
? ° ve : ; 
Th | | | sented itself I wormed my way to th To 
e S ers ” ecreation et water’s edge, hooked on a large-sized fly. To 
eee ee ; 
cast out gently and let Mr. Fly go flutter. 
d h 5) ° A ing down with the current. I had prob- To 
—an t at s going a W ole lot ably about fifty feet of line out and was 
about to reel in as I could hardly see the To 
October OUTERS’-RECREATION is the best number we’ve ever fly on account of the shadows and over- 
put out. hanging branches. I was also thinking To 
From E. B. Henry’s Big Game story, “Moose Trails of Last Year,” what a predicament I would be in if | 
clean through to the last and littlest “kink,” every page is live, gripping, were fortunate (or unfortunate) enough To 
full of fascination for the man or woman who loves the great out-of-doors. to hook into a big fellow, and then it 
If you are an occasional or frequent reader of OUTERS’-RECREA- happened, for sure enough one of the big To 
TION, you'll take our say-so and get the October number. If not, get chaps did decide to sample that particular Fe 
it anyway and sense the thrill of a new and altogether delightful experi- fly of mine and got caught in the act. 
ence in outdoor lore. Ah 
No matter what other outing publications you read, you'll enjoy HE angling vocabulary has been abort 
OUTERS’-RECREATION—its wide appeal—its specialized departments exhausted in describing the dip, All 
on hunting, fishing, trapshooting, guns and ammunition, dogs, etc.—its spurs and angles that go with a contes 
articles by and for women—its uniquely informative “kinks’—the fresh of this kind. Suffice to say I set the hook -J 
literary quality of its prose and verse, the snap and go of its diversified hard and then followed thirty of th | 
narratives, its wonderful photographic illustrations. busiest minutes of my angling career. | An 
had no leeway to maneuver in, but with 
You'll Like It one leg twisted around a stout aspen | Cay 
reached out as far as possible and 0 An 
° ’ to luck and good tackle. I kept him from n 
Get the October Number and see if you don’ t— somersaulting over the tenor branches. on 
20 cents—at all newsstands—NOW. from getting entangled in the brush. | W 
stopped his mad rushes down stream, * Wk 
. by exerting every ounce of strain 
14 Issues of This Great Outdoor thought my tackle could possibly stand, | 
Magazine for $2.00 finally got him close enough for Gus to It 
reach out and grab him. We backed out 
Don’t rest contented with picking up an occasional OUTERS’-REC- before unhooking him as he was st Te 
REATION when you see it at the newsdealers, and happen to have a fairly active. He was a fine specimen 0! Ty 
couple of itching dimes in your jeans. Get the book into your home the male persuasion and weighed II ls th 
every month—by the subscription trail. The issues you now miss are 10 oz. To nothing but sheer good luk 
probably the very ones you would enjoy most. did we attribute our success, am lh 
Sign the coupon, pin it to a two dollar bill and head it into the mail We soon made our way to camp, tre’ 
today. If you haven’t the “two” handy, send along the coupon anyway and hungry, but feeling uncommonly go0t Bu 
and we’ll send bill for the subscription. : 
By taking advantage of this offer, you'll get two extra numbers of I'd 
OUTERS’ - RECREATION HONOR CERTIFICATE 
—— Send This Coupon _———— + free—fourteen months of the Weigh 11 Ib An 
' real stuff in outdoor experi- eis: 7 a : 
Bi Pee Fe TO TCT Pe. ere , 19.. | — ences for the price of twelve. Length—29 - Ik 
. O 1 November and December Girth—17 in. , 
OUTERS RECREATI N ! numbers are shaping up too Caught—June 28th, 1918. Lo 
8 South Clinton Street ! = good to lose—so act. The Where—Big Hole River, Montana. 
Chicago, Ill. coupon’s handy. USE IT. Rod—Home-made split bamboo. Wh 
Put me down for 14 numbers of OUTERS’ | Reel—Neptune. 
—— at $2, starting with November, ! The Outers’ Line—Kingfisher. Th 
‘ Lure—Salmon Fry. 
PPL TTT TT TUTTE TTT Tr Teer Book Company Caught by Ed. Swanson. Ter 
; 8 South Clinton Street Ho 
Trrrrr re ee eee eee ee ee ee ee ee Chicago, Ill. 
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A FISHIN’ STORIE 


Noah an’ Jonah an’ Cap’n John Smith, 

Mariners, travelers, magazines of myth, 

Settin’ up in Heaven, chewin’ and a- 
chawin’, :; i oo 

Eatin’ their terbaccy, talkin’ and a-jawin’ ; 

Settin’ by a crick, spittin’ in the worter, 

Talkin’ tall an’ tactless, as saints hadn’t 
orter, aie 

Lollin’ in the shade, baitin’ hooks and 
anglin. 

Occasionally friendly, occasionally wrang- 
lin’. ; ; 

—Noah took his halo from his old bald 
head 

An’ swatted at a hoppergrass an’ knocked 
it dead, ; 

An’ he baited of his hook, an’ he spoke an’ 
said : os 
“When I was the Skipper of the tight 
leetle Ark ‘ ; 

I useter fish per porpus, useter fish fer 

shark, , ; 
Often I have ketched in a: single hour on 
Monday 
Sharks enough to feed the fambly till 


Sunday— 

To feed all the sarpints, the tigers an’ 
donkeys, 

To feed all the zebras, the insects an’ 
monkeys, 


To feed all the varmints, bears an’ gorillas, 
To feed all the camels, cats an’ armadil- 


lers. 

To give all the pelicans stew for their 
gizzards, 

To feed all the owls an’ catamounts an’ 
lizards, 

To feed all the humans, their babies an’ 
their nusses, 

To feed all the houn’ dawgs an’ hippopota- 
musses, 

To feed all the oxen, feed all the asses, 

Feed all the bison an’ leetle hopper- 
grasses— 

Always I ketched, in half a hour on Mon- 


ay 

All that the fambly could gormandize till 
Sunday !” 

—Jonah took his harp to strum and to 
string her, 

An’ Cap’n John Smith teched his nose 
with his finger. 

Cap’n John Smith, he hemmed some an’ 
hawed some. 

An’ he bit off a chaw, an’ he chewed some 
and chawed some ;— 

“When I was to China, when I was to 
Guinea, 

When I was to Java, an’ also in Vergin- 


ney, 

I teached all the natives how to be am- 
bitious, 

I learned ’em my trick of ketchin’ devil- 
fishes. 

I've fitten tigers, I’ve fitten bears, 

I have fitten sarpints an’ wolves in their 
lairs, 

I have fit with wild men an’ hippopota- 
musses, 

But the periloustest varmints is the bloody 
octopusses ! 


I'd rub my forehead with phosphorescent | 


light 
And plunge into the ocean an’ seek ’em 
out at night! 
I ketched ’em in grottoes, I ketched ’em in 
caves, 
l used fer to strangle ’em underneath the 
_ waves! 
When they seen the bright light blazin’ on 
my forehead 
They used fer to rush at me, screamin’ 
something horrid! 
Tentacles wavin’, teeth white an’ gnashin’ 
Hollerin’ an’ bellerin’, wallerin’ 
splashin’ ! 
I useter grab ’em, as they rushed from 
their grots, 


, 


an’ 





matic action. 


Philosophy,’’ 





Other Novels by Harold Bell Wright— 
Nearly Eight Million Sold 


That Printer of Udell’s—The Shepherd of the Hills—The Calling 
| of Dan Matthews—The Winning of Barbara Worth—Their Yes- 
Ih terdays—The Eyes of the World—When a Man’s a Man 


The Uncrowned King “@rec" 


i Publishers, THE BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY, Chicago 
} 231-233 West Monroe Street 


| Mr. Wright’ f Lif 
| aK Werary com that will ive 








copies. 


The Most Popular Author — With Millions of Friends 


Harold Bell Wright 


Has more readers than all other writers 
of fiction combined. The demand for his 
new novel—just published—required a 
first printing of forty car loads—750,000 
It is the greatest novel this 
popular author has ever written. 
story is vibrant with the local color of 
the mystic, 
Shepherd of the Hills’’ country. 


THE RE-CREATION OF BRIAN KENT 


Illustrations in Colors by J. Allen St. John 


THE RE-CREATION OF BRIAN KENT is a wonderful Ozark story of 
life and love, rich in philosophy, tender and sweet with pathos, master- 
ful in character analysis, charming in description, and thrilling in dra- 
Brian Kent, Auntie Sue, Judy and Betty Jo are more than 
creations—they are actual living, human beings. 
symbolizing the foundation principles of 
strengthen humau faith to happiness as it Re-Created Brian Kent. 


\ Full Cloth, 12mo. $1.50 Everywhere 


The 


enchanted Ozarks—‘‘The 


Auntie Sue’s ‘‘River 
life, will 











E. W. Reynolds, President 














| Note—You must see The Shepherd of the Hills now in Ten Reel Motion Picture. 
Scenario and Direction in every detail by Harold Bell Wright—PERSONALLY 


Harold Bell Wright Story-Picture Corporation 
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HT BUT RIGHT” 


Compac camp equipment is built for the real outdoor enthn- 
siast. Tents for every purnose—from 34% Ib, “Sportsman” 
to 4-room family compartment tents, Ruck sacks, duftle bags, 
tarpaulins aud a full line of accessories and suppffes, Write 
for illustrated cataiog and prices, 


COMPAC TENT CO., Indianapolis, U.S.A. 


Address Dept. R, 


Camp rte ning 

















Touring 


Enjoy Your Nights When Camping Out 


Rest? Why, that’s the bi 
Make sure that you get it t 
be until ybu snuggle down on your 


“PERFECTION” AIR BED 


Unrolled and inflated before the other fellow has the boughs cut for his bed. Weighs about the same 
, as an extra blanket. Smooths the roughest ground like a dream cloud; no bumps, holes or stubs to 
wake you up, stiff and sore, in the dog watch. Cool on hot nights, warm on cold ones. And never a bit 






Rolled U 




















ggest thing in your camping trip. Of course! It’s what you GO for- 
oo. You'll never know how really GOOD the nights in camp can 


How Do You 
Carry Your Shells? 


ow many of your ex- 
asperating misses are 
due to shells dampened 
or crimp-damaged by 
kicking about in a boat 
or lying loose in hunt- 
ing coat pockets? Give 
your straight holding a 
ehance to bring down the 
game by _ seeing that 
every shell goes into the 
gun as perfect as it came 
from the factory. The 


Shell Vest 

is solving the problem for the ‘‘wise ones” this 
season, Shells always protected, yet ready for in- 
stant use. A quick pull—and the shel! ix in your 
hand! Made for 12, 16 and 20 gauge. Sizes, 34 tu 50. 


No. 840, Olive Tan Color, $3.50. No. 70 in Olive Green or 
an, hest Prepaid, Catalog for the asking 
Wenona, II, 











T uality duck. 4.00— 
VES-TONG MANUFACTURING CO. 


of ground dampness to worry about. _ Furnished in 

either plain mattress or complete sleeping-bag style, 
You'll want our circulars, 

Auto tourists—send for catalogue on the “Auto” Air Bed. 


PNEUMATIC MFG. CO. 


121 Pacific Street Brooklyn, N. Y. 

















“I was awakened by a jerk which nearly dislocated my arm. I sat up 
suddenly. Jack, the field glasses at his eyes * * * was staring down 
the ridge. 

“He spoke just three words which you yourself have heard so often 
from your guide or companion when, day after day, tired almost to ex- 
haustion, you have ridden or walked or paddled or climbed in quest of 
moose or elk or sheep or goat or bear—and at last the object of your 
hunt was before you: ‘There he is!’ ”’ 

How that bear was killed, and the taking of many others, in many places 
from the canebrakes of Mississippi to the mountains of British Columbia; 
in many different ways, from a steamer chair hunt on the Peace River, 
a family camp with feather bed and wall tent, to a dead of winter hunt 
with the Blackfoot Indians—all this and much more is told in “The 
Story of a Two Medicine Bear’’ by 


Emerson Hough 
IN THE NOVEMBER NUMBER OF 





This splendid article by Captain Hough is one of the most 
notable series of articles by famous outdoor writers ever 
published by an outdoor magazine. 


Capt. Emerson Hough 
Zane Grey Robert H. Davis 
Major Stewart Edward White 


NOW WRITE FOR FIELD AND STREAM 
















10-19 
Believing so thoroughly that no red-blooded outdoor rr.an will feel he Field & 
can get along without Field and Stream, the publist.ers make this Stream 


25 W. 45th St. 
New York City 
In accordance 
with your special 
offer, I enclose $2 
for a year's subscrip- 
tion with the distinct 
understanding that after 
3 months I can have sub- 
scription discontinued and 
receive back my identical 
bill or check, 


“man to man” offer. 


Clip the coupon, sign your name and address, attach a two 
dollar bill or check and mail it in for a year’s subscription. 





After receiving three issues of the magazine if you are 
willing to get along without it just drop us a card “I can 
get along without Field and Stream” and the same 
identical two dollar bill or check—complete—will be 
returned to you by first mail! Fair enough? 








Clip the coupon today! 


At newsstands—20c. acopy Fl hese cece eect ttt teceeteneoeeeeneee 


Field and Stream—October, 1919 
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THE FORSTER 
SOLED PAC 


The Scandinavian Shoe-Pac 
brought up-to-date to meet 
modern hunting conditions. 


Light—Comfortable—Waterproof 


Made to your individual meas- 
ure by skilled workmen spe- 
cially trained in this particu- 
lar branch of boot- 
making. 
None better at any 
price. 
Write for specifica- 
tions and self-meas- 
urement blanks now ; 
the hunting season 
is near. 


HENRY FORSTER 


Calumet, Michigan 








SHOW OF SHOWS 


A TEST:—Here ts an opportunity for exhibitors to 
show If they want money shows or ribbon shows 


DELAWARE COUNTY KENNEL CLUB 


CHESTER, PENNSYLVANIA 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 11, 1919 


CHESTER is situated on the main line of the PENN- 
SYLVANIA RAILROAD from New York to Washington; 
20 minutes from Philadelphia; two hours and twenty 
minutes from New York without change; the show grounds, 
5 minutes walk from the Chester Railway Station. 


$3000 CASH IN SPECIAL PRIZES 


OPEN TO ALL 

$100.00 for the best Airedale Terrier champion, 5 cham- 
pions to compete; if less than 5 champions are entered, 
the prize will be $50.00. 

$50.00 for the best Airedale Terrier dog, champions barred. 

$50.00 for the best Airedale Terrier bitch, champions 
arr 

$50.00 for the best Wire Foxterrier dog, champions barred. 

$50.00 for the best Wire Foxterrier bitch, champions 
barred. 

$50.00 for the largest number of dogs benched by an 
exhibitor or agent. 

$25.00 for the best dog and $25.00 for the best bitch in 
the following breeds: English Setters, Sporting Span- 
iels, Beagles, Collies, Shepherd Dogs, Chow Chows, Bull- 
dogs, ston Terriers, Smooth Foxterriers, Scottish 
Terriers, Pomeranians, Pekingese, Irish Terriers, Bull- 
terriers, French Bulldogs. 

100 CASH PRIZES of $10.00 each and over 200 CASH 
PRIZES of $5.00 each to be divided among the dif- 
ferent breeds, besides many CUPS AND TROPHIES. 


THINK OF IT 


IF MONEY TALKS THE ENTRIES WILL TELL 
Entries close Saturday, September 27th. 


For all information, address GEORGE F. FOLEY, super- 
intendent and secretary of the Show, 1309 Sansom 8t., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


THE GOLD SHOW 


BERGEN COUNTY KENNEL CLUB 


of New Jersey 





Prizes in gold 


Saturday September 27,1919 


Hackensack Golf Club 
Hackensack, N. J. 
For all information and premium list: 


GEORGE F. FOLEY, Superintendent 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


1309 Sansom St. 





Ketch all their legs an’ tie ’°em into knots !” 

—Noah looked at Jonah, an’ said not a 
word, ° 

But if winks made noises, a wink had been 
heard. 

Jonah took the hook from a mudcat’s 
middle 

An’ strummed on the strings of his hal- 
lalujah fiddle; 

Jonah give his whiskers a backhand wipe 

An’ cut some plug terbaccer an’ crammed 
it in his pipe! 

—Noah an’ Jonah an’ Cap’n John Smith, 

Fishermen an’ travellers, narreratin’ myth, 

Settin’ up in Heaven all eternity, 

Fishin’ in the shade, contented as could 
be! 

Spittin’ their terbaccer in the little shaded 
creek, 

Stoppin’ of their yarns fer ter hear the 
ripples speak! 

I hope for deaven, when I think of this— 

(You folks bound hellward, a lot of fun 
you'll miss!) 

Jonah, he decapitates that mudcat’s head, 

An’ gets his pipe ter drawin’; an’ this is 
what he said: 

“Excuse me ef your stories don’t excite me 
much! 

Excuse me ef I seldom agitate for such! 

You think yer fishermen! I won’t argue 
none! 

I won’t even tell yer the half o’ what I 
done! 

You has careers dangerous an’ checkered ! 

All as I will say is: Go and read my 
record! 

You think yer fishermen! 
great! 

All I asks is this: 
bait? 

Cap’n Noah, Cap’n John, I heerd when ye 
hollered ; 

What I ask is this: 
swallered? 

It’s mighty purty fishin’ with little rods 
an’ reels. 

It’s mighty easy fishin’ with little rods an’ 
creels. 

It’s mighty pleasant ketchin’ mudcats fer 
yer dinners, 

But this here is my challenge for saints an’ 
fer sinners, 

Which one of ye has v’yaged in a varmint’s 
inners ? 

When I seen a big fish, tough as Me- 
thooslum, 

I used for to dive into his oozly-goozlum ! 

When I seen the strong fish, wallopin’ like 
a lummicks, 

I useter foller ’em dive into their stum- 
micks ! 

I could v’yage an’ steer ’em, I could un- 
derstand ’em, 

I useter navigate ’em, I useter land ’em! 

Don’t you pester me with any more nar- 
ration! 

Go git famous! Git a reputation!” 

—Cap’n John he grinned, his hat brim 
beneath, 

Clicked his tongue of silver on his golden 
teeth; 

Noah an’ Jonah an’ Cap’n John Smith, 


You think yer 


Has one of ye been 


Has one of ye been 


Strummin’ golden harps, narreratin’ 
myth! 

Settin’ by the shallows forever an’ for- 
ever, 


Swappin’ yarns an’ fishin’ in a little river! 
—Don Marquis in the New York Evening 


Sun. 













A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the 
hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel! inside 
band to be pulled down over 
Outside rim also 





© 
ears in cold weather. 
can be turned down, preventing water or 


snow running down back of neck. This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much out- 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. O. Money 
Order for $2.50 Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 





Beer ene ear 
“PRICE 

$2.50 

Dept. F 

JONES HAT COMPANY $3:29S5R# 











LIFE-LIKE 


|| MOUNTINGS 


| 
Alife time devoted with love and 
enthusiasm to the art of taxidermy 
makesour mountin ‘sof Elk, Deer. 
Mountain Sheep, b'rds and fish ap- 
proach the miracle of that ancient 
sculptor who wrought with such love 
that his statue breathed with life, 
A trophy worth saving is wo: th mounting by 
Jonas Bros., so that you will take greatest 
pride in it as it hangs over your fireplace, 

FIELD GUIDE AND 

BIG GAME BOOK FREE 
Contains record of North American Big Game. Its 32 pages, 
richly illustrated, will charm and convince you. Game heads 
| and fur rugs for sale, todecorate your bumc, den or office 


” senasor List Today 
JONAS BROS we" ritnters 


1021 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 
Branch: Livingston, Mont. 








Boy's are you going 
tomo 


} A > Sportsmen and Trappers, muskrats 
V 3% abound in nearly every river and 
LX ? lake in America. vith these little 

ah fellows bringing around $2 apiece, 
it is a business proposition as well 
as a sporting one. ‘Ten “Rat Catch- 
ing Muskrat Sets,”’ is the guide 
that tells you how to bring the bacon 











ginner and expert alike, 
help anyone to more than 
their catch. Price, $1 postpaid. 


| PERCY H. TUCKER, Peace Dale, Rhode Island 


doub! 
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Canada. 
seasons of the year, etc. 


and guides and all particulars necessary. 


on file cards the most complete information possi 
These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who 


ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered aud _ tabulated 
ble with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 
have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 
not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 
We recommend the following places, but, as it is impossible to cover all the localities in the country and at the same time 
give as complete detail as we would like, if you will write us, enclosing a stamped envelope, we will send you the names of the hotels, camp 
Advertisers can secure space in this department at $6.00 an inch per month. 








































The Inn at Horse Shoe 
in Adirondacks 








Early Morning Mist on Horse Shoe 


Wonderful Deer Hunting 


The Barbour tract of 13,000 acres, on which 
we border, may be hunted this season for the 
first time in 23 years. It has been “‘posted”’ land, 
and hitherto hunted only by its owners. Vast 
private estates surround the tract, so the hunting 
is wonderful. Deer season, October Ist to No- 
vember 16th. Also ducks and partridges. One 
deer of either sex may be taken and shipped. 


























Deer Tracks in the Snow 


An Unusual Inn 


Overlooks the lake, a moment’s walk from 
Horse Shoe Station on the N. Y. ( Through 
train service. Easily reached by auto. Right in 


the woods, yet all conveniences. Electric lights 
Bathrooms. Long-distance ‘phone. Autos. Boats. 
Guides. Particularly good food. Rates: $28 per 
Address 


week and up 





Two Good Bucks 











WHERE TO GO SUGGESTIONS 


Information on how to get to the fol- 
lowing places, hotels, camps and guides, 
together with detailed data, furnished 
|upon request. 


CORSON’S INLET, Ocean County, 
N. J. All kinds of salt water fish are 
numerous in this locality and can be 
caught either from the shore or from 

| a motor boat. 

'HARVEY CEDARS, Ocean County, 
N. J. Good shore bird shooting and 
plenty of salt water fishing make this 
place attractive during the month of 

| September. 

FORKED RIVER, Ocean County, N. J. 
Here is another good place to get shore 
birds and salt water fishing. 

MANASQUAN, Monmouth County, N.J. 
September and October are two of the 
best months for surf fishing, and here 
is a good place to go to. 

OCEAN CITY, Cape May County, N. J 
Good deep sea fishing can be enjoyed 
from this place. 


| WATERTOWN, Ocean County N. J. | 


There is good shore bird shooting in 
this vicinity. 
CODY, Park County, Wyo. Rainbow 
| and brook trout in the Ishawooa, South 
| Fork and Shoshone Rivers. We can 
recommend several good camps in this 
vicinity. 
|\TACKSON HOLE, Unito County, Wyo. 
In Snake River and Phelps Lake there 
| is some good trout fishing. 


\V ALLEY, Park County, Wyo. Good 
| trout fishing in the South Fork, Shonea 
River and Bridger Lake. 


|4LMONT, Gunnison County, Colo. Rain- 
bow, native Loch Leven and brook trout 
in the Taylor, East and Gunnison 
Rivers. 

LA VETA, Huerfano County, Colo. In 
Walsenburg Lake there are rainbow, 
brook and native trout, and an abun- 
dance of black bass and perch in Cu- 
chara River, Blue Lake and Walsenburg 
Lake. 

NIOOD’S LAKE, Eagle County, Colo. 

Speckled, native and rainbow trout in 

abundance in Wood’s Lake, Lake Alicia, 

Eagle and Fair View Lakes. 


‘BEAR VALLEY, San Bernardino Coun- 
ty, Cal. Bear Lake, Bear Creek, Hol- 
comb Creek and Deep Creek are planted 
with rainbow trout and fishing is usually 
dependable. 


= 


DEER HUNTING 


If you wart to be sure of that ‘“‘longed for’ deer head 
trophy, oil up your gun and come up to Bear Mountains 
Camp for your shoot this Fall. Located in the Cra- 
berry Lake section of the Adirondacks, which for 4 
number of years has been the recognized locality fe 
real deer shooting. I have six new camps, built in yir- 
gin forest; can furnish guides and equipment, and em 
promise you the very best of accommodations and actu) 
Make your reservations now. 


J. M. BALDERSON, Prop. 
Bear Mountain Camp, W anakena,N.Y. 


sport. 





Hunting and Fishing Camp 
Also Delightful Rest Camp for Boarders 


HEART OF ADIRONDACK FOREST 


Grass Pond, Long Lake West, R. R. Station, New York 
Central. Prop. JOHN WARNER YOUNG. Letter; 
SabbatisP.O.,N. Y. Telegrams; Long Lake West, N.Y, 
5,000 Acres, 5 Lakes all well stocked with Native Trout. 
Bear, Deer, Fox, Coon, Partridge, Ducks, other 
Game plentiful. 

Rates $3.00 per day. Write for particulars and guide. 


Raquette Lake House 


RAQUETTE LAKE, N. Y. 


In the heart of the Adirondacks. Best of Deer, 
Rabbit and partridge hunting. Also fishing. All 
modern improvements; home-like surroundings. 


Write for detailed information to 


GEORGE C. REARDON : : 


Duck and Goose Shooting 
On Shinnecock Bay 


Either point or Battery shooting. Live duck 
and goose decoys. Good board and accomo- 
dations. Apply for rates 


WALDO L. PENNY, Phone 39 J., GOODGROUND, L. |. 


BAYSIDE HOTEL 
EASTPORT, L. I. 


The oldest Long Island headquarters for Duck Gunners, 
with complete modern accommodations and conveniences. 
Guides furnished and all equipment. Auto to meet trains 
Correspondence solicited. 


Telephone 1M Eastport 


AL. SCHWEBKE, Proprietor 








Prop. 











Duck, Goose and Snipe Shooting 
Requires an Experienced Guide 


D. R. OVERTON 
EAST QUOGUE, N. Y. Telephone 159 R 
Shinnecock Bay, only two hours from New York. is * 
best ground for Ducks, Geese, Wild Fowl! and Snipe. — 
have a very complete rig of Live Duck and Goose gy 
Gunning Boxes and Cabin Launch. Will. arrange ich 
good boarding accommodations if desired If you poe 
certain days reserved it is advisable to book them we 

ahead. Try it. 


FOR SALE 


On Lake Teedyusking 
Pike Co. Pa. 


6 acres of land 200 ft. lakefront, 11 room house furnished, barn 
ice house and out buildings, send stamps for particulars. 


H. E. WEILER, Hawley, Pa. 




























a 


tabulated 
tates and 
mation is 
the best 
ame time 
ls, camps 


ocality for 
ult in yir- 
t 


, ce) 
and actu} 
re 
na,N.Y, 





amp 


ers 


DREST 


New York 


Vest, N.Y. 
ive Trout. 
ks, other 


and guide. 





ouse 


of Deer, 
ling. All 
oundings. 


Prop. 





yting 


ive duck 
accomo- 


UND, L. 1. 
“EL 


; Gunners, 
nveniences. 
eet trains. 





‘ietor 





,oting 
Guide 


IN 

159 R 

rk. is the 
Snipe. 1 
se Decoys 
range for 
you wish 
them well 


—<———— 








Field and Stream—October, 1919 














— 





BIMINI 








so NEW 
‘ - |  SPORTSMAN’S 
ee PARADISE 


(Under British Laws) 


BIMINI BAY ROD AND 
(SUN CLUB 


BAHAMA ISLANDS 








a 
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This Monster Devil F 





Magnificent Club House commanding an un- 
obstructed view of beautiful Bimini Bay, At- 
lantic Ocean and Blue Gulf Stream. 

80 large rooms with bath, single and ensuite, 
equipped with every modern convenience. 

Large airy ball room, dining concourse with 
seating capacity for 300 people, beautifully ap- 
pointed grill, large lobbies, observatory and 
ladies’ rest room. 

Electric plant, ice plant, yacht dock, aero 
and hydroplane landings, with gasoline station. 

Row boats, sail boats, launches, fishing tackle 
and guns. 


Location and Surroundings 


The Club House is situated on the Island of 
North Bimini, 35 feet above sea level, sur- 
rounded by giant cocoanut trees and tropical 
flowers. It is only 45 miles due east of Miami, 
Florida, and is reached daily by all manner of 
boats, yachts, aero and hydroplanes, and is also 
equipped with wireless station maintaining con- 
stant communication with the Florida Mainland. 

Bimini Bay is an almost land-locked harbor 
offering perfect safety for yacht anchorage and 
has a fine deep open channel to the ocean. It is 
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ish was Harpooned at Bimini 
in 1919. Measured 22 Feet from Tip to Tip. 





easily reached from Miami in from one to six 
hours. 
Attractions 


Light and heavy tackle fishing every day in 
the year for tarpon, bone fish up to 20 pounds, 
amberjack, wahoo, barracuda, sail fish, tuna, 
dolphin, bonita, mackerel, king fish, squirrel fish, 
turbot and countless others, within 50 yards of 
the club house. 

Wild pigeons, canvas back duck and myriads 
of other wild fowl within one half mile of club. 

Harpooning for giant devil fish, whip rays 
and other marine monsters. Surf casting for 
hammerhead, sand and mackerel shark. 

Tennis courts, rifle range, trap shooting, fly 
and bait casting, bathing in waters purified and 
warmed by the ever-flowing Gulf Stream, which 
flows within 500 yards of the island. All mein- 
bers eligible for prize contests which will be 
held under Miami Anglers’ Club Rules. 


Membership 


Membership is limited and open only to per- 
sons of the highest character, members of your 
immediate family admitted on your card. 


Should you desire to have your application for membership 
! considered, or would like further particulars sent you, address 





HOTEL URMEY BUILDING 


Executive Committee 


BIMINI BAY ROD AND GUN CLUB 


MIAMI, FLORIDA 
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after 
and 


Moose, Deer, etc., 
ber l4th. Also bear 
game. 
furnished. 


by wire. Write for particulars. 


Big Game Hunting 
NEW BRUNSWICK,CANADA 


Septem- 
smaller 
Guides and complete outfits 
Trips may be arranged 


J. HAROLD Mc MURRAY, Secretary 


New Brunswick Guides’ Assn., Fredericton New Brunswick 


a 





BIG GAME 


AND 





||Trout! 


Trout! 
Biggest, Liveliest in Northern Quebec 
Our reserve comprises more than 25 lakes, all abound- 


ing with speckled beauties. Record catch by one angler: 
107 trout in two hours. A gasoline boat on the Ver- 





BIRD SHOOTING 


Finest in Northern Maine 
Home Camps at Machias Lake 


Booklet and Information 
on request ; 


McNALLY BROS. .. ASHLAND, MAINE 





millan River. Log cabins with everything clean and 
comfortable. Spend a week or two and find your lost 
appetite. Open season, May Ist to Sept. 30th. Retain 
your place early. 


Deer! Moose! Caribou! Bear! 


Abound in two reserves comprising 600 sq. miles, and 
more than 100 lakes. Best and luckiest trip assured. 
Comfortable camps. Provisions, tents, canoes, guides, 
ete., furnished. Open season, Sept. Ist to Dec. 31st. 
Write for information and free descriptive booklet on 
fishing and hunting reserves. 


ALPHIDE TREMBLAY, Prop. 
Chateau St. Maurice La Tuque, Quebec, Canada 








and deer are reasonably certain, caribou and bear pos- 
sible, on my ground, Sisson Branch and Mamozikeil 
(land of many tracks). 48 hours from Boston and 
Montreal. I've good camps and rigging with plenty 
of canoeing, and the trout fishing is grand. I’ve fol- 
lowed the woods for over 35 years. 
AMOS GAUNCE 
Riley Brook New Brunswick 


References: Gifford Pinchot, Henry L. Stimson, Aber- 
crombie & Fitch, 8S. A. Everitt, Garden City, N. Y. 


. 
Mackenzie’s Camps 
on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout. Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Deer, Bear 
and Hunting. 

Booklet of 12 views on application, 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 

Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Canada 

Telegraph Address, East Florenceville,N.B. _ 
In addition to our old and reliable hunting country we 
have opened up a new one in the Sills Lakes and Grand 
John Regions, Northern New Brunswick. Big GAME and 
EXCELLENT TROUT FISHING in season. Accommoda- 
tions for ladies. Write for rates, etc. Address : 

ALLEN & ESTEY 


Rainsford Allen Stone Ridge, York Co. 
Manager - B., Canada 


“SCHOODIC LAKE CAMPS” 


In the heart of the big game country of Maine. 

Deer and Partridge season opens October 1. Good 

food, comfortable camps and experienced guides 

at reasonable rates. Camps close to station, with 

excellent hunting in immediate vicinity. Ten 

days’ Moose season, beginning November 20. 
Address 


__C. CABLE, Schoodic, Maine 














Accessible via Quebee or Montreal, by T. C. R. or C.N. R. 


Spencer Lake Camps 


SQUARE TAILED TROUT AND TOGUE., 
Situated 22 miles from railroad in a country that 
has not been fished out. Many ponds and streams 
within short radius. 

BEST OF DEER; BEAR AND PARTRIDGE 
hunting in their seasons. For booklet and rates, 


SPENCER LAKE CAMPS, Gerard, Maine 
Come to 


NATURE’S ZOO 
CAMP CHADBOURNE 
Norcross, Maine 
We have extra good Grouse and Deer hunting 
and Moose are as plentiful here as anywhere 
in the state. 
Send for folder giving details. 
A. E. CHADBOURNE 


Hay Lake Camps 


Salmon! Trout! Deer! Moose! 
Situated in the heart of a big wilderness country 
abounding in fish and game. e camps consist of 
a number of small camps; well equipped. 
wholesome food served. Nonebut experienced guides 
employed. Terms reasonable. Write for them to 
ELIJAH O. ARBO Patten, Maine 


HEALD POND CAMPS 


Finest Deer Hunting in State 
Located in the heart of the big woods, 9 miles from 
Jackman, Me., 2700 feet above sea-level. Best of deer 
hunting and trout and salmon fishing. Tables supplied 
with poultry, fresh butter, cream, eggs, and vegetables 
raised at camp. These camps are an ideal family camp. 
Everything in and around it is always kept neat and 
clean. Camps have both Telephone and Telegraph con- 
nections. Reached by Automobile over a fine road. 


FRED HENDERSON, Jackman, Maine 























the American Union. 


r's web over a huge part of that immense 


H. A. ae, 





A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery Northern 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed farming which may be had 
in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FR 

Already there are thousands of miles of colonizatior roads and steam railways spreading like a 


For free descriptive literature write 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
. H. FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, Forests and Mi 
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forest-robed territory. 


TORONTO, CANADA 
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WHERE TO GO—Con 


CAZADERO, Santa Rosa County, cy 
Abundant rainbows and steelheads » 
several small creeks, Austin Creek al 
Russian River. 


LOS ANGELES, Los Angeles 
Cal. Large mouth black bass in Sie 
Lake, where they are abundant. 


COLUMBIA SLOUGH, Multinomas 
County, Ore. Black bass, salmon trout, 
perch, catfish, crappies and sunfish in 
Columbia Slough, Columbia River and 
Willamette River. During July, Ay. 
gust and September the fishing is very 
good. 


KLAMATH FALLS, Klamath Conny 
Ore. There is a great abundance oj 
rainbow trout in Upper Klamath 
Williamson River, Crystal Creek, Ode: 
sa Creek and Wood’s River. 


PELICAN BAY, Klamath County, On, 
Plenty of large speckled trout in all of 
the waters in this vicinity. 


DAYTON, Sheridan County, Wyo, In the 
Tongue River there are plenty of fix 
trout. 


ENCAMPMENT, Carbon County, Wy, 
There are all kinds of trout in th 
Platte and Encampment Rivers, 

ROSEDALE ON BALSAM LAKE, 0 
tario. Wonderful bass, muscallonge, 
trout and salmon, in many little streams 
and tributary lakes of Balsam Lake. 

TATNALL, Ontario. Fine trout, pike 
and pickerel fishing in Oba Lake and 
river. 


GORE’S LANDING, Ontario. Muscat 
longe, small and large mouth bass in 
Rice Lake and Otonobee River. There 
are plenty of fish here, but the latter 
part of August and September are th 
best months. 

HUNTSVILLE, Ontario. In Bella Lake 
and Brook’s Lake there is good black 
bass and salmon fishing. July is a good 
month for the fish. 

MT. JULIAN, Ontario. Black bass, green 
bass and muscallonge in Stoney Lake. 
You can catch the limit any time. 


CANADA 


BATTERSEA, Ontario. For small and 
large mouth bass, pike, pickerel, salmon 
and trout suggest Loughborough, Rock, 
Upper Rock and Dog Lakes, where they 
are plentiful. 


COPPERHEAD ISLAND, Georgian Bay, 
Ont. Small and large mouth black bas, 
muscallonge, Northern pike, Lake ttt 
in Moon River, Clear Bay and 
merous lakes and channels. 


CHAFFEY’S LOCKS, Ontario, Canis. 
For the bait caster there are large 
mouth black bass and pike in the Rideau 
Lakes. 


CRAIGIE LEA, in Lake Joseph, Ontan’, 
Canada. This is one of about 5 
islands. Lake Joseph is noted for i 
abundance of black bass, pickerel amd 
lake trout. It is an ideal summering 
place. 

GANANOQUE, Ontario, Canada. There 
are plenty of small amd large-mout 
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bass in Gananoque Lake, preferably 
the Rice Horse locality. There is 25°] P 


good salmon fishing in Red Horse. 


KENORA, Ontario, Canada, In the Lak 
of the Woods and Long Lake there 
excellent fishing for bass, pike and mu 
callonge. This location is a delightful 
spot for wild and beautiful surround 
ings, accentuated by the long twili 
and magnificent northern lights. 
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Wild Fowl Shooting 


, is to 
cer ordered to distant post, wants 

Dow onal in exclusive Duck Club at Back 
sell mo to congenial sportsman. No better 


eg equipped club on Atlantic Coast. 
s 


Address OFFICER, care of 
scott & STRINGFELLOW, Richmond, Virginia 


DUCK SHOOTING 


Back Bay, Virginia 

r some open dates for good wild fowl 

an be obtained between New Pn 
th Carolina. Good equipment and live 

and Lg ote and baited point shooting. I was 

4 ONG eorge Gould’s guide on Cedar Island for 

ive years until he sold the property recently. 


[vY STEVENS, R. D. No. 1, Va Beach, Va. 


Army 0 





I can offe 
shooting as ¢ 












Camas Back and Wild Goose Shooting 


4 : é . i 

all Island Gunning Club, Inc., having acquirec 

oe iniog property of the Horse Island Gunning As- 
: jation, is desirous of increasing its membership 

me club controls nearly a thousand acres of the best 

t shooting in Back Bay, Virginia, and Currituck 

ee up-to-date club house, battery boats, live decoys. 

Japanese help and expert guides. 

ads Goose shooting exceptionally good 
THOMAS B. SNEAD, Sect’y 
Mutual Building Richmond, Virginia 


WILD FOWL SHOOTING 


xclusive club desires a few additional 
Bo Ran Located in the Back Bay District of 
Virginia, an overnight ride from New York. 
Wonderful Canvas Back, Red Head, and Com- 
mon Duck shooting. Also finest Wild Geese 

ing in America. 

vetub has fine Point Shooting, several Batteries, 
Live Duck and Geese Decoys, and _ up-to-date 
motor boats. Address Box 25, Field & Stream, 
% West 45th Street, New York City. 








Good Hunting in Comfort | 


Deer, Turkey, Quail, Snipe and Duck shooting near 

. 8 C. I have hounds, guides, boats, decoys 
gd all necessary accommodations for parties. Separate 
qarters and arrangements can be made for parties wish- 
ig to camp together. A house boat with comfortable 
tunks will be furnished for ducking parties without extra 
q@arge for parties of three or more. Will accommodate 
ght. Fine salt-water fishing. Write for dates and 
sweommodations. 


A.DALE Box 587, Georgetown, South Carolina 
GOOD SPORT IN THE SOUTH 


On the Santee River, fourteen miles from Georgetown, 
South Carolina. I have some of the best hunting for deer, 
turkey, ducks, quail, snipe, rabbits, squirrels and other 
small game in this part of the South. Most exciting deer 
hunting with hounds. A remarkably attractive location for 
the visiting sportsmen and with excellent Southern cook- 
ing. I can promise you a long-to-be-remembered trip. 

Write at once and state when you can come as I can take 
are of only a limited number and must know in advance. 


F. E. JOHNSTONE 
Georgetown, P. O. Box 533 South Carolina 


SHOOT GEESE AND DUCKS 
On Currituck Sound 


Good accomodations, prices reasonable. 
Book your dates ahead. 


Loyd O’Neal, Sea Gull, N. C. 


WHITE’S GAME PRESERV 


WATERLILY P.O., CARRITUCK SOUND, N.C. 


Yellow legs and Plover. September and Oct. 
Ducks, geese, quail and English snipe, Novem- 
be, December and January. Shooting from 
Points, Ponds, Islands and Batteries, best of 
teferences in New York and other places. Must 

Bp aates in advance as we only take a limited 
tumber. 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Berkshire County: About 1250 acres. Moun- 
tin and forest and farm lands. Elevations 1500 
9 2500 feet (runs to tops of two mountains). 
Many springs, two small brooks (stocked with 
tout), excellent location for trout pond at small 
pense. Ruffed grouse, rabbits, deer. Two 
touses, one a good one with a new slate roof 
‘would cost $5,000 to build to-day), needs new 
kitchen addition, paint and paper. Old, worthless 
‘arns. Extensive old forests. Plantation 45,000 
i Some old orchards. 


young (small) white pines. 
ty or sixty young fruit trees. Numerous fine 














Fif 
"ews, romantic walks and drives, wild pictur- 
pa scenery. iene (on north) estate of 

ut 1,000 acres belonging to well-known owner 





> and mus 
delight 
surround 
gz twiligh 
hts. 













‘ad (on east) a 10,000-acre State Reservation. 


Box D 
FELD & STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, N. Y. 


Field and Stream—October, 1919 


Canvas-back and Can- | 


For Your FALL Hunting Trip 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of deer, bear, partridges and woodeock. Good 
canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, 
butter, eggs, vegetables and berriesefrom our own farm. 
Fine spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy 
your t:-ket for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request, a 
conveyance will meet you there; a distance of 4% miles; 
a good auto road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. 
Write or telephone. Address 


| Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


PICKEREL LANDING? Ontario, Can- 
ada. In Pickerel River and side streams 
there is good fishing for black bass, 
large pike and perch. There is no 
trouble to get 5 or 6 bass and a dozen 
pike in a morning. As a camping prop- 
osition this is an excellent location. 

KWATHA LAKE, Ontario. You will 
find very fine muscallonge and bass fish- 
ing in Kwatha Lake. 

NEWBORO, Ontario. For good large 
and small mouth bass fishing go to 
Newboro and fish in the Rideau Lakes. 
You will also find pickerel and perch. 
We can recommend good accommoda- 
tions. 

TATNALL, Ontario. Fine trout, pike 
and pickerel fishing in Oba Lake and 
river. 

BACK BAY, Princess Anne Co., Va. You 








ought to try this place for canvass 
backs, redhead, ruddy and mallard 
ducks and Canada geese. The game 





; from Back Bay is famous for its flavor 
and keeping qualities. 

HORSEHOE, St. Lawrence County, N. 
Y., offers the hunter some good op- 
portunities to get deer, bear, ducks, fox, 
raccoon, etc. 

BAYSHORE, Suffolk County, N. Y., 
offers the hunter some good shore bird 
and duck shooting. 

EASTPORT, Suffolk County, N. Y. 
the sportsman who hasn’t much time to 
spare, but is anxious to get a day in 
the open shooting ducks, Long Island 
has its attractions. Eastport is another 
good place to go to. 

EAST QUOGUE, Suffolk County, N. Y. 
This place has been well recommended 
for both shore bird and duck shooting, 
and they can produce the “goods.” 

NORTH EAST, Cecil County, Md., will 
prove interesting to many sportsmen. 
be will find some good duck shooting 
there. 


Md. Here is another place for the duck 
shooter. 





CAMP FIRE LAWS 


Chapter 8 R S, Section 35. Whoever 
by himself, or by his servant, agent or 
guide, or as the servant, agent or guide of 
any other person, shall build a camp, 
cooking or other fire, or use an abandoned 
camp, cooking or other fire in or adjacent 
to any woods in this State, shall, before 
leaving such fire, totally extinguish the 
same, and upon failure to do so such per- 
son shall be punished by a fine of $50, 
provided that such fires built upon the 
sea beach in such situation that they can- 





not spread into forest land, wood land, or 
cultivated lands or meadows, shall not be 
construed as prohibited by this section. 
One-half of any fine imposed and col- 
lected under this section shall be paid to 
the complainant. 

Chapter 30; R S, Section 15, 
kindles a fire on land not his own without 
consent of the owner forfeits $10; if such 
fire spreads and damages the property of 
others, he forfeits not less than $10 nor 
more than $500; and, in either case, he 
shall stand committed until fine and costs 
are paid, or he shall be imprisoned not 





more than three years. 


For | 


HAVRE DE GRACE, Hartford County, | 


Whoever | 




















The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 


VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


fees trout fishing on the Ranch. 
Rocky Mountain and Eastern speckled 
varieties. Special fishing and Summer pack 
trips through the Yellowstone Park, Jackson's 
Hole and the big game country. 
Opportunities to photograph moose, elk, deer, 
bear, etc., Hunting season opens Octo! 
Ist. Licensed guides. Comfortable accom- 
modations on ranch the year ‘round. 


Address: I. H. Larom 


Reference E. F. WARNER of Field 
and Stream. 


SE PR 
ONLY MAINE CAMPS IN VERMONT 
Cold Spring Camps in Averill. Best Fishing inthe State 

TROUT! SALMON! LAKERS! AUREOLAS! 
OUTDOOR LIFE N FUN LL 
OE! TRAMP! SWIM! 








CAN REST! ° 
Five lakes and miles of streams and forest trails. Main 
camp, twelve cabins. Open fires. Famous table and Min- 
eral Spring. 2000 ft. elevation. 20th season. No mos- 
quitoes nor black flies. The best of references in, your 
city. Garage. 
H. A. QUIMBY, Mgr. AVERILL, VT. 





Salmon, Trout and Hunting 
in Upper Shinn Pond Region 


The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. No mosquitos. - Separate 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. ome- 
grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing in 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many brooks. 
Fishing good all summer. Painted trails for walking and 
mountain climbing. Bring your camera and take game 
pictures. For booklet and information, address 


W.S. McKenney Birch Point Camps Patten, Me. 


Monomonock Inn 


Mountainhome’s Leading Hotel 
MOUNTAINHOME, PA, 


Cresco Station, D. L& W.R.R. 





Rooms with Hot and Cold Water. Private 
Baths. Steam Heated. xcellent Cuisine. 
Booklet. Fall Rates. 





“New Inlet Channel Bass” 


Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet for your 
next Channel Bass, or catch a hundred-pound or 
larger shark with rod and reel. Any other kind 
of salt water fishing you want. Tackle and bait 
for sale. Most comfortable fishing boat on the 


CE. Gerhard, Beach Haven, N. J. 


TELEPHONE, BEACH HAVEN 62 


LAKEWOOD HOUSE 


On Lake Teedyuskung, Pike Co., Pa. 
Pickerel, Bass, Bunnies Now in Abundance. 
Grouse, Woodcock and Deer plentiful. Pointers, 
Setters and Beagles furnished on request. 


a ae H. E. WEILER fang en Pa. 


Express 


As Manager Shooting Preserve 


On or before the First of November, I will be 
at liberty to take a position as Manager of 
Shooting Preserve. Train dogs or handle 
big kennel. 

Write in first place: Experience, Field and 
Stream, 25 West 45th Street, New York. 
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setter 
Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. Fretp anp STREAM readers are made up of mp B* han¢ 
blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. List your kennels ig class 
these columns and take advantage of this active market. Our rate for display advertisements is $6.00 per inch per month; classified copy Se a word per BF won 0 
month, each number and initial in both advertisements and address counting as words. No copy of less than ten words accepted and in all cay, 9; 
remittance must accompany order. ough 
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| ti ich ion THE NEWPORT, R. I., SHOW quality with a well-cut head, as pretty x ee 
am — i ery i > fe . 1¢1 CO 
° ° pt HE Summer show of the Rhode or and very good in the field, so I my cocker 
Kootenai Chinook Island K. C. held this year in *¢ ntry 
te . apy L. : = d entry 
(AKC 160417: CKC 13547) Freebody Park, Newport, R. L, } enone Willet 
AT STUD was quite a success and brought _ Gaerne VERY Se nels ( 
The only American bred interna- y 5 > > > Ss were j i 
se sat Amerieon teed Syperne- forward the largest attendance of all the IE setters were judged in the ope dogs 


in the world, and 


A REAL TERRIER 
FEARLESS HUNTER OF BIG 
AND SMALL GAME, retrieves on 
land or water, summer or winter, has magnificent 
head and coat and is a great big stout-hearted sire 
of large litters of magnificent pups A canine noble- 
man, @ “‘one man,”’ he-man’s dog, full of brains, 
pep, and guts. STUD FEE: $25 

Send your bitch by express prepaid to WESTON, 
New Jersey 

Illustrated booklet with full description of KOO- 
TENAL CHINOOK and puppies sired by this cham- 
pion for sale, upon request. 


Vibert Kennels, Box 23A, Weston, N. J. 








A Typical Vilert ead 

















OORANG AIREDALES 


The 20th Century All-round Dogs 





ai 


intelligence of Oorang Airedales 


The superior 
makes them the most desirable pals for ladies 
or gentlemen, and loyal playmates for children. 
Their faithful and untiring watchfulness makes 
them the best of protectors for camp, home or 
estate. They are careful and efficient stock dogs 
for cattle, hogs and sheep. They are true sport- 
ing terriers and have no equals as water-dogs, 
retrievers and hunters of all kinds of game. They 
are trailers, tree-barkers and stayers. They will 
climb a tree or go to earth and fight anything 
from a rat to a bear. We have for sale at all 
times trained hunters on lion, bear, wolf, bob-cat, 
coon, opossum, skunk, mink and rabbit trained 
retrievers on ducks, geese and water-fowl; proven 
stock and farm dogs, police and watch dogs; auto- 
mobile dogs and companions; stud-dogs, brood- 
matrons, and choice puppy stock from the bluest 
Airedale blood in America. Descriptive booklet 
on request. 
OORANG KENNELS 
The Largest Breeders of Airedale Terriers n the World 
Dept. A, LA RUE, OHIO 


At Stud Ben Valiant No.26287 


FEE $25 100% LLEWELLIN 
Chanpion Jessie Roifield's Count Glad- 
stone — Kate Bondu Wind'em 
One of the best bred LLEWELLINS in 
America; having every quality wanted in 
a sire, and every inch a ‘‘real bird dog.” 
Breed to him if you want the best to be had 
fh . or, other | 



















C. W. TEAGUE, West Durham, N.C. 
HIGH CLASS PUPPIES AND SHOOT+ 
ING DOGS FOR SAI 





WANTED Your Pointers or Setters to train. | 
I have the game, good kennels and 
twenty years’ experience in the business. If you are 


in the market for bird dogs or rabbit hounds, I 


think I can supply you. ‘Trial given and you to judge | 
for yourself. 
Oo. K. KENNELS Marydel, Md. 


provincial bench affairs during the year. 
The bird dogs—the English setters proved 
to be a particularly fine and useful ap- 
pearing lot, all in tip-top shape and in the 
majority of cases in the exquisite wealth 
of coat and silver-sheened feathering, that 
adorns certainly one of the handsomest 
dogs on earth. These gun dogs were 
judged by Edward B. Chase of Radnor, 
Pa., generally a large owner of field and 
bench pointers and setters. When he was 
called to Washington as a member of the 
Coal Board, during the war, Mr. Chase 
immediately gave away the whole lock, 
stock and barrel of his kennel inmates, 
there and then sending hither and thither 
to shooting friends and farmers about 
140 pointers and setters and these from 
the prominent Bob White Kennels that 
had in peace days provided setters and 
pointers to win at shows from coast to 
coast. “Now,” said Mr. Chase at New- 
port, “I’ll soon be fully back in the game 
again !” 


A SUCCESSFUL SETTER KENNEL 
At the Newport Show, the Willow- 
4 brook Kennels of Beverly, Mass., 
had an entry of setters that made up the 
grand total of fifteen dogs and bitches in 
beautiful bloom and full of quality. In 
some cases one would have liked to see 
more size, for the stature and strength of 
our gun dogs must be kept up. The Wil- 
lowbrook dogs are owned by C. H. Tyler 
of Boston, and were in charge of Joe 
Lewis and his burly son Clarence, who 
told the writer that all of the dogs were 
capital workers. These setters are cer- 
tainly kept more at home than the mem- 
bers of some other kennels we wot of; 
and that would appear to point to the fact 
that their utility as well as beauty is ap- 
preciated. Altogether 29 English setters 
were entered, and at the finish we found 
the Willowbrook Rock and Jeff first and 
reserve winners in dogs and their Ver- 
mont Rose and Willowbrook Saffron 
in like order in winners’ bitches. That 
surely is a capital and seldom accom- 
plished success in good company. Rock is 
particularly handsome, heavily ticked dog, 
good in head, legs and feet and capital in 
shoulders. Jeff is a beautiful white, with 
lemon markings; long head, well shaped, 
but a little tight in the lip; very good 
coat, nice bone, profuse feather and a 
rare-bodied and hind-quartered setter. 
Saffron, the reserve bitch, weighs about 48 
pounds and is a handsome blue splashed 
and ticked in her markings. She is faulty 
at her elbows; otherwise, very full of 





and from under the huge marquee thy 
sheltered the whole show with its benchs 
and twelve rings. As the weather clear 
the fashionable crowd sought the layy 
and here the bird dogs were set off to ther 
best advantage. There was a great del 
of that humbug of posing or “fixing” the 
position of the majority of these dogsa 
practice that is happily and rightly got 
allowed or countenanced in the show judge 
ing rings of all other countries, where 
the judges are mostly after the mo 
or action in gun dogs rather than aa 
ing on while the handler poses the dog 
so that, apparently, he is as sound aa 
bell and practically a model in his physical 
formation! Occasionally when some of 
these dogs are given their freedom, the 
fall abroad, so to speak, and become 
sorts of shapes in their clumsines: 
ticularly about their shoulders. Ai 2 
time at Newport there were four 
in line and all posed. When the hani 
hands were removed from the propped-p 
heads and stuck straight out sterns, the 
dogs, so used to being placed as they were, 
actually stood as steady as rocks and held 
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their poses. A somewhat remarkable 
Llewellin setter was shown by the Wi- 
lowbrook. This was Drake Wind’em, 
bred by R. L. Purcell Llewellin and by § Baite, 
Danger Wind’em out of Duchess B colore 
Wind’em. Whelped in April, 1914, we Bf duced 
find in Drake a true Llewellin, so-called; § plang 







a heavily marked and black saddled dog 
with lots of tan and black ticking about 
him. Young Lewis said they had had him 
about two years and that he wasn't fit 
off 65 pounds in weight. Drake is qutt 
a heavy, strong setter with great bone and 
feather. This surely must be of consi 
erable interest nowadays when we often 
hear of Llewellin setters at field trials 
some of them scarcely larger that 
spaniels. The presence of Drake Wind'em 
proves that Mr. Llewellin still keeps 
the size of his stock in the home kennels 





















OTHER GUN AND RUNNING DOGS 
HE entry of pointers was poor @ 


Newport and in the class for winners’ 
dogs, Miss Eliza H. Appleton won wit 
Ferndale Don and over the Runnymede 
Champion Lancelot. In bitches Runny- 
mede Checkerberry had pride of place 
with the same owner’s Champion Dedham 
Delta, reserve. The Russian wolfhounds 
were moderate and call for little notice 
and the single Irish wolfhound entry ™ 
Lieut. Paul Fitzsimmons’ Chester Dones#*§ Mer; 
considerably lacks in size to the toP@ Dp, 
notchers we are used to seeing from MF 
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Davis’ kennels at Syosset, L. i, 
There was a real good American fox- 
hound present in Hustler, owned by John 
r. Barnes and bred by T. S. Mottran and 
; Lee, out of Sweet Marie. It is claimed 
hat Hustler is a pure Walker and it can 
» well written that he is as likely looking 
8 his performances have proved In ex- 
~allence of nose, pace and stamina. Chere 
, a great deal to write about this hound 
chat will, however, keep. has. Esselstyn 
of Hudson, N. Y., sent Bob McCaughey 
nto the ring with a mighty good [rish 
setter in St. Joe Kenmore’s_ Boy of Kelt, 
a handsome and grandly built red in first 
Jass form and full of character. Boy 
won over Michael Flynn’s Tim Glendyne, 
irom Bristol, R. I. In bitches the Essel- 
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syn entry Lady Sally of Kelt again had 
the call gver the Flynn representative in 
Miss Glendyne, a half-sister to her ken- 
nel companion in the other section. The 
cocker spaniels proved to be a very good 
entry as was expected with T. Macy 
Willets down to judge. Brookside Ken- 


nels (Mr. Greer) won in any solid colored 


logs 


with Beautiful Joe, Mrs. F. E, 





Messrs. Louis and A. Thebaud shooting over 


Pointer Griffon. 


Bailey's Red Ryder being next. In parti- 
colored dogs, the Pen Craig kennels pro- 
duced the winner in the smart Newport 
Plaud, reserve going to Mr. Greer’s Cham- 
pion Brookside Marcus. When the bitches 
came to be sorted the judges’ choices 
went towards F. H. Bedard’s Rita as the 
best of any solid color and beating Ed- 
ward S. Macomber’s Newport Resolute. 
In judging the parti-colors, Mr. Ma- 
comber’s Waycross Fancy, formerly Ida- 
turst Victorine, was not to be denied and 
was given the rosette over Mr. Greer’s 
Champion Brookside Olivia. Mrs. Haley 
Fiske also sent some of her well-known 
wockers from the Overcross kennels near 
Bernardsville, N. J. 





THREE JUDGES DIFFER 


WHEN it came to awarding the cup 

for the best dog or bitch in the show 
at Newport there were certainly some 
very good dogs—and of several breeds in 
€ new enlarged ring. Mrs. Frank 
Clarke, C. F, Sullivan and another were in 
the enclosure, and apparently, they all 
bicked different dogs, Mrs. Clarke stick- 
mg out for a very excellent Pomeranian, 
a dog now known as Pall Mall Sunbright 
triville Marquis and owned by Mrs. 
Meo, of New York. The _five- 
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Airedale 


“The One Man Dog” 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog Su- 
preme for Companionship, for 
Watch Dog purposes, and Sur- 
passes Every Other Dog on Earth 
as a Companion for Children. The 
all round dog of the times for city 
or country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 
We Offer country bred, farm raised 
puppies from registered thorough- 
bred stock; a full grown male, and 
a full grown female already served 
by a registered stud. 


A 





These are the rats dug out and killed by a Vibert Airedale Terrier in less than two hours 





Terriers 
“The Dog That Thinks” 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, best 
retriever, land, water. Will point, 
fine on quail, pheasant, partridge. 
Used extensively on deer, cougar, 
mountain lion, bear, endorsed by 
ROOSEVELT and Rainey. An 
“honest” dog. We have best hunt- 
ing stock on earth, puppies, grown 
dogs. 








PROMPT SHIPMENT 


nly American Br 


Hunter of Big Game. At Stud. Fee $25. 


SAFE DELIVERY 


This is the Home of the World Famous International Champion Kootenai Chinook the 
International Champion Airedale in the World and a splendid 


We have a litter sired by the above stud ready for shipment RIGHT NOW. 
Illustrated Booklet and Price List on Request 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A, WESTON, NEW JERSEY, Phone Bound Brook 397 
LARGEST EXCLUSIVE AIREDALE TERRIER KENNEL IN THE WHOLE WORLD 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 








meerarmnen 
5) Briarfield Kennels, Hicksville, LN Y 


Proprietor: Leonard Brumby 


Handling and Boarding. At 
stud champion Airedales, Fox, 
Scottish, Irish terriers, and 
other breeds. High-class Show 
Dogs, Companions and Puppies 
for sale. fade champions 
for Marbald Kennels, and late 
Mr. M. Baldwin. A lifelong 

















experience among internation- 
al champions. Correspondence 
invited. 


AIREDALE TERRIERS WANTED 


Puppies and grown stock either sex. Must be 
healthy. throughbred, reasonable. Give fuil partic- 
ulars. If you wish to buy an Airedale, Write 
for our sales list. 


AIREDALE EXCHANGE 
Box L Rue, Ohio 


GEELONG 


Champion Normanton 
* ‘Tipit 














Airedales a Specialty 


JAS. W. BALL, 67 Exchange Place, NEW YORK CITY 
R. F. HEIGHT, 114 6th Street, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


JAMES CRAWFORD, Mer., Phone 37-F-3, FARMINGDALE, N. J. 


AIREDALES AT STUD—FEE $25 EACH 


Ch. Geelong Cadet— Geelong Gladiator —Tanglewold Terror 


CHAMPION GEELONG CADET: 44 pounds, beautiful head, color, 
eyes, legs. feet; splendid coat and every inch the champion. 
LONG GLADIATOR: 44 pounds, standard size; a grand dog and 
won at every show this year: Ist American-bred, limit and reserve 


winners, classes. W.K.C 


etc, 


GLADITOR. Terror isa first class stock getter. 
pies and young stock for sale. 





KENNELS 


SQUAMKUM ROAD, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


. C.. Madison Sq., New York City; Ist Amer- 
ican-bred, limit and best Airedale at Detroit, beating Ch.Polam Maxim, 
Silver Birch Banker, Earlewood Warlock, Ch. Tintern Tip Top, etc., 
TANGLEWOOD TERROR: a very well known Airedale and 
sire of CH. GEELONG CADET and grand sire of GEELONG 
[Prize-bred pup- 


AIREDALE PUPPIES 


PEDIGREED REGISTERED 
from Champion prize winning stock. Females $20 
and up. Males $30 and up. Broomhill Defender, 


sensational, international winner at stud. $20. 


R. S. Giese, Box 112-F, Sewickley, Pa. 


AIREDALE PUPPIES 
J. M. Blayney of Brooklyn 


begs to inform numerous inquirers that it is 
impossible to send individual replies to all 
applicants for puppies and state that he has no 
more puppies for sale at present. Thanking all 
for patronage. 











GEE- 


GEELONG 
GLADIATOR 


















_ 3 +4 


wha 


Noted Pointers 


have been for many years conceded the best possible 


in bird dogs. Wanting only the very best in my 
kennels I purchased Mr. Fishel’s entire kennel 

TEN-A-SEB FARM KENNELS are now in a 
position to offer you splendid value in SHOOTING 
DOGS, CHOICE PUPPIES and BROOD BITCHES, 
IN STUDS we offer the WORLD’S BEST BIRD 
DOG SIRES. 

Write us your wants, please, or send for printed 
list, free. We want you to see just what we have 
to offer you. Every dog is better than represented 
and is guaranteed to. please you. We invite the 
closest inspection and trials. 

TEN-A-SEE FARM KENNELS 

S. BARTON LASATER, Prop. 
W. E. Lucas, Educator A. C. Steel, Kennel Mgr. 
Box 165 B. Paris, Tennessee 


ees 
Ryman's Dog Dip Di 
Sold in Dry Form. Each pound makes 10 gallons. 
Positively a Sure Cure for Lice, Fleas, 
Forms of Skin Trouble on All Breeds of Dogs. 
Dogs dipped 3 to 5 minutes twice a week for 
about 6 dippings, are cured and grow a beautiful 
coat of hair. .Dip can be kept for a year in open 
barrel. 























Prices: 1-pound can, $1.50; 2 pounds, $2.75; 3 
yunds, $3.50; 5 pounds, $4. Sold guaranteed. 
os purchaser asked to give a testimonial to 
Field and Stream after a fair trial. 


RYMAN’S GUN DOG KENNELS 
SHOHOLA FALLS : : PIKECO., PENNA. | 


Telegrams Lackawaxen, Pa. 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free te any address by 
the Author 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 


CHESAPEAKES 


For Sale. Four litters of pure bred 
dead grass colored strain. 


BARRON & ORR 


Mason City, Iowa 


AT STUD THE FAMOUS BAYCROFT AIREDALES 
“Ch. Midland Master G,” 
fee $30; “Kirkdale Con- 
sort,” fee $25; Wollaton 
Prince Nobbler,” fee $25; 
and ‘“Kirkdale  Cornish- 
man,” fee $25. Each dog a 
real terrier. 


Baycroft Airedale Kennels 
43.8. Pollard, ¥. S. Owner 
188 Harrison St., Providence, R. I. 























MASTER G 








Greentree Kennels, Manhasset, L.I.,N.Y. 
Property of Mrs. PAYNE WHITNEY 
Sealyham, Cairn and Wirehaired Foxterriers 
FOR SALE AND AT STUD 
The Cairn, Greentree Ardsheal Gillis 
First American Champion of Breed 
ISAAC BLACK, Manager Tel. Manhasset 361 


FOR SALE 


Coon, Skunk, opossum and squirrel dogs, also 
a fine lot of small Foxhounds trained on rab- 
bits. Partly trained young hounds and puppies 
at reasonable prices. All trained dogs sent on 
15 days trial; you to be the judge. Send for 
List before you buy. 


MT. YONAH FARM KENNELS, Cleveland, Ga. 

















, pounder, a wolf-sable in color, had only 
| arrived in this country three or four days 
| before the show. 


He is certainly a won- 
derful Pom. all over and carrying the 
biggest coat perhaps ever seen on one of 
his breed. Apart from this great consid- 
eration, Marquis is a short-bodied, good- 
headed, eared and fine-boned specimen of 
his variety and, if he keeps his jacket, will 
accomplish all sorts of winning in the best 
of company. This was the dog—this 
Meriville Marquis sent out by Mrs. Jud- 


| son Brown of London, England, that Dr. 


H. W. Church, president of the R. I. K. C. 
and a capable all-round referee, picked 
when called in to settle the other judges’ 
dispute, so Mrs, Clarke got her way. The 
reserve went to that beautiful and wire- 
haired foxterrier Vickery Artist, owned 
by Harvey S. Ladew, of Glen Cove, L. L, 
and faultlessly handled by the astute 





Owner: 


English Setter Grouse Bobby. 
Geo. Ryman. 


Stanley Lomas. Artist had beat a first- 
class lot of wires in his own classes, the 
smart son of Brockley Gamester and 
Trilby having scored over Cheque Book of 
Notts, a grand stamped terrier sold to 
Major H. Hughes of South Hamilton, 
Mass., by the Duchess of Newcastle. In 
wire-haired bitches, the New York winner, 
Major Hughes’ Gailach Gip won over H 
G, Salsinger’s After Me, which had been 
sent from Detroit. As is usual in New 
England, there was a first-class show of 
Airedales, the winner in dogs being Col. 
John G. Bates’ Rosecroft Bob Acres, a big, 
upstanding dog with Dr. John S. Bol- 
lard’s spanking representative, Midland 
Master G., reserve. In bitches the choice 
was F. C. Hood’s smart Boxwood Bingley 
Bountiful—a __ splendidly 
Chas. Thomal’s Miss Nobbler next. 


GOOD LOOKERS AND WORKERS 


HAT is the impression one gets-after | 


he has been on a visit to George 


Ryman’s gun-dog kennels, close to Sho- | 
hola Falls, Pa., and right in the midst of } 


the great game-holding Pike County. 
There must be seen quite sixty English 
setters—some of them of straight Llewellin 
strain; Gordon setters, Irish setters, point- 
ers and sporting griffons and all of these 
thorough dogs in the field—especially on 
ruffed grouse and woodcock, or nearly 
fully broken and due to be ready and 
guaranteed on Oct. 1. Mr. Ryman, as a 
breeder and breaker of first class stock, is 
of course known throughout the length 
and breadth of the land. The dogs are 
bird dogs of sense and in nearly every case 
retrieve. There is a great benefit that 
the would-be owner should avail himself 
at Shohola Falls and that is he can see 
dogs on game in a few minutes after 
arriving at the Ryman place which is 
perhaps a dozen miles from Lackawaxen, 
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bred one’ and } 













Pa. Our host was soon found to be 

keen naturalist and knowing the daily lie 
and foods of every bird, fish and animal 
to be found thereabouts. Nothing, dyrj 

the season, is killed in the immedi 
neighborhood of the bungalow, the birds 
being preserved there for dog-breaking 
purposes. There is plenty of room farther 
afield where Mr. Ryman has shootj 

rights over about 18,000 acres, he said,» 













BOY FATHER OF MAN 


EORGE RYMAN began his career 

with dog and gun when he was six 
years of age, his father owning Irish and 
Llewellin setters. He has been breaking 
dogs for the public since he was sixteen 
and his idea has always been to get dogs 
that will deliver game to the gun, the saif 
dogs possessing the maximum ‘of good 
looks. Thus it is we will find really hand. 
some setters, pointers and griffons in thes 
kennels, and some of them winners z 
the most important dog shows in America, 
The best English setter in appearance, ip 
the kennels is the white and blue ticked 
Laverack, Grouse Bobby, once known 3 
Cook’s Bobby. Here is a very beautify! 
dog, about 60 pounds in weight, splendid 





in outline and cut of head; deep muzze T 
low set-on of ears, big bone, profuse 

feather and altogether quite a remarkable 1 
dog—one of the best I have ever seen;a 

big winner and a perfect dog in the field, 

Asking for the value set upon Bobby, the 9 Bom 
reply was: “About three thousand dollars.” J an 
As there are three litters by this dog and J ‘| 
out of first class bitches in these kennels § fi. 
and advertised in this issue of Fretp anp §f *.' 
STREAM, an opportunity worthy of quick bE ~ 
notice presents itself. All of these pup- § ticula 
pies were in earth nests or cellars under § STAN 


the kennel houses in the yards when seen. 
The bitches like to whelp there in the cool 
and shelter, and in due course bring them 
out into the open. All are first-class lit. 
ters and individually about the same siz. 





Train 

HIGH PRAISE FOR GRIFFINS Flees 
MONG those who voice the highest § Rabb 
praise for the sporting griffon are ff you y 
Messrs. Louis Thebaud, A. Thebaud an¢ § w, | 


G. Ryman. It has long been claimed for 
this European gun dog that he is the very 
one for “the one dog man.” The griffon 
is more of a standoffish dog than either 





a 
= 


Brace and a half of Mr. Ryman’s Griffons. 


the pointer or the setter, and his rugged 
appearance does not belie his disposition. 
He is not the dog to bound off with any- 
one who comes along with a gun under 
his arm; he is a close hunter and to his 
master’s gun for choice. The griffon has 
a first class nose and for the mixed shoot 
ing and in those places where grouse an 
woodcock are to be found he is eminently 
satisfactory according to the testimony ° 
the sportsmen of the caliber mentioneé 
The griffon is a natural retriever ane, 
his make, shape and coat suggest, a cap! 
water dog. He cannot go the pace of you 
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FOR SALE 


sight; fine, tender-mouthed retriever, $275. 
THREP Porinters, liver and white, dogs, ages 2 

bench type; well bred; will be 

Prices, $250, $200, $300. 
ONE PoINTER BITCH, 


litter sister to above dogs; stylish, 


; wonderful bird-sense; ready to deliver broken, Oct. 1. Price, 


MAN’S GrovusP KING. 
Northern game birds; excellent nose; stylish searcher, 
Stamina; staunch, steady; 
stamping his qualities on all his 
registered F.D.S.B. Price, $600 
Enocuisn Serter Bitrcu, blue, white and tan ticked. 
shooting bitch on ruffed grouse and woodcock ; beautiful retriever. 


Price, 


Two seasons on grouse and woodcock; hunts to gun, good nose, steady to shot; 
points dead. Price, $250 
ENGLISH SETTER 
SetrerR Doc, very handsome; blue belton, tan ticked; wel 
one in every way. Price, $4 
Two SETTER MALES; 


1 bred; 





Prices, $200 and $22 
SPVERAL 
Prices: females, $25; males, $35 


Pornter Prppies from the greatest grouse and woodcock dogs, $25 and $30. 
Inish SETTER puppies of the best of shooting and bench show blood combined. 
Onp Grirron Doc Puppy of the world’s best blood lines; dam winning bitch, 
Price, $100. All puppies ready to deliver Oct. 1. 
ONnw WIRE-HAIRED POINTING GRIFFON; great shooting dog prospect; full of 
Biack Pornter Dog, 4 years, grandson of Fishel’s Frank; not a good-looking 
These prices are only good until Oct. 15. 
ALL Docs ARB IN SOUND AND HeaLTHY CONDITION. 
for the best are requested to reply. a 
Telegrams and R.R. Station, Lackawaxen, Pa. 


Prices 
New 


point; retrieves; 2 years. 


SoLD GUARANTEED, 


LLEWELLIN SETTER BitcH, good type, 3 years, hunts to gun in coy- 
ert and open; excellent nose; staunch, steady to shot and wing; backs at 


and 3 years; all have 
ready to deliver broken October 1. 


excellent 
200 
HE ENGLISH SETTER (Laverack and Liewellin combination) Ry- 
Most wonderful shooting dog in the East on all 
with a world of 
a perfect retriever; also a great stud dog, 
puppies; sires unusually large litters; 
De Coverley strain; al 3 years old; a great 
275 


ORANGR BELTON SerreR Doc, 3% years, sired by that great grouse-dog champion, Rodfield Dan, Jr. 
does not retrieve but 


Doc MonTrosp II; black, white and tan; medium size; ready to deliver Oct. 1; 
i ready to deliver, 


300. 
thoroughly good woodcock and grouse dogs; work to gun, good noses; can find and handle birds but don’t retrieve. 


. Larrers oF Setter Puppies; ENGLIsH LLEWELLIN and Laveracks crossed which make the sHOOTING DOGS OF TO-DAY. 
an 


» $35. 
York Show, 1919. Sire best Griffon, English Setter Club Trials, 1919. 


Price, $225. 
dog but a wizard on all game birds and retrieving. 


Willing to show all finished dogs on game at any time. 


RYMAN’S GUN DOG KENNELS, Shohola Falls, Pike Co., Pa. 


Price, $250. 
This is a grand-great 


thoroughly broken. 
Oct. 1. 


thoroughly broken, 


Price, $200. 


Only sportsmen looking 








The Sensational Wire-Haired Fox Terrier 


TINTERN STAR ARTIST 


K. C. S. B 248632 
Born Sept. 10, 1917, and the Property of Tintern Kennels. 


After his appearance at the last Westminster Kennel 
Cub Show $2,000 was refused for him, probably the big- 
gest price offered for an American-bred wire fox terrier. 
He is the sire of Star Actor, one of the best puppies I 
eer saw at his age. A big’ price refused for him; and 
many other good ones shortly to be shown. 

Stud Fee $30. To approved bitches only. 
ticulars apply 
STANLEY LOMAS, WESTBURY, L. I., N. Y. 


Phone, Westbury 231 


Airedales, Collies, and old 
English Shepherd dogs 


Trained male dogs, brood matrons, pups all ages. 
Flemish Giant, New Zealand and Rufus Red Belgian 
Rabbits. Send 6c for large instructive list of what 
you want. 

W.R. WATSON Oakland, lowa Box-700 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox_and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 
Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
f . Sixty-eight page, highly illustrated, instructive 
ind interesting catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin. 


 *MIXCO” 
: DOG FEED 


A scientific prepared food, properly 
balanced, composed of Cooked Cereals, 


THE IMPORTED WIKE FOX TERRIER 
| CH. MARBALD WARSONG 
PROPERTY OF DOREDA KENNELS 
Warsong is a winner of numerous prizes 
including Winners Dogs, Boston, 1918, 
Winnere Dogs, New York, 1918, Winners 
Dogs and Special for Best Fox Terrier. 
Philadelphia. 1918, Winners, Detroit,19'9 
The Dog to Use for Weak Headed end 


Light Boned Bitches 
For Full Partwulars Address 
ALBERT E. MITCHELL 


J Deerfield. il. 
Shir BITCHES TO HIGHLAND PARK, ILLS. 


Wirehaired and Smooth Fox Terriers 
For Sale—Also At Stud 
CHAMPION LYNNFIELD SALEX (Wirehaired) 
LYNNFIELD SANDSTORM (Smooth) 


Puppies by these sires have won more American- 
bred prizes than all the rest of other kennels 


combined. Property of 
Daniel E. Lynn, Port Huron, Mich. 


FOR SALE 


Broken Beagles and Rabbit Hounds, $25 each. 
Broken Coon Hounds, $50 and $75 each. 
Skunk Hounds, $25 each. 


HILLSIDE KENNELS 
Box 56 TOUGHKENAMON, PENNA. 


Imported and Homebred 


Airedales, Fox Terriers, English Bulldogs, 
s for Show, Sport and Companions 

At Stup: AIREDALE, the American-bred and INTER- 
NATIONAL WINNER, Rosecrort Jersey LIGHTNING 
(Property of Mrs. E. Tuson). 

he IMPORTED WIREHAIRED Fox TERRIER, MICKEY’s 
MopeL. Winner in England, Canada and United States. 
Stud fees, $15. 
I attend all Shows and handle all Breeds. 
application. 

SAM BAMFORD, 8 Edward Street, TORONTO, CANADA 
Largest Importers of English Bulldogs in America 
AMERICAN and ENGLISH FOXHOUNDS 
Working Springer, Field and English-type 
Cocker Spaniels 


KERSAL KENNELS 


FEE $25.00 









All par- 














Terms on 











Field Dogs Broken. 
Watch 


?” Beef, Blood & Bone Meal. Not an Registered 
experiment. Put up in 2 and 5-pound| 836 College St., Toronto, Canada 
cartons, bulk for Kennels. Write for Mesodiace andl Gabiiiere 


prices and dogs you want to feed. 


h 
“MIXCO,” Box H, Battle Creek, Mich. a 


Winners—They Carry the 
Kersal Name 








IS THIS WORTH THE PRICE? 
= 

Stop your dog breaking shot and wing. 
Teach him what whoa! means. No long 
trailing rope or spike collar. Our field dog 
control is not cruel. Can be carried in pocket 
and attached instantly to dog’s collar. Dog 
can’t bolt. Fast dogs can be worked in close 
and young ones field broken in a week. 
Works automatically—principal South Amer- 
ican bolas. SENT POSTPAID WITH FULL 
DIRECTIONS FOR $2.00. Testimonials 
and booklet, “MAKING A MEAT DOG” 

SENT ON REQUEST 


Maple Road Kennels 
New Preston, Conn. 
Wire Haired Pointing 
Griffors 


Rapidly becoming the most 
popular shooting dog and 
companion. Puppies and 
working dogs for sale. 


William Tallman, Pleasantville, N. Y. 
FOR SALE 


Trained and untrained coon, skunk, rabbit and 
fox-hounds. 


Have a few puppies left of the fox and coon- 
hound stock at $5.00 each or $8.00 per pair. Now 
is the time to buy your gy og Prices 
reasonable. Dogs guaranteed. close stamp 


for reply. 
T. M. FRUMP, Marshall, Ohio, 


WANTED 
RETRIEVER for DUCKS 


Prefer Chesapeake or Spaniel 
Desire thoroughly trained dog 


T.W. VARDELL, Southwestern Life Bldg., Dallas, Texas 
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) QUICKWORK MANGE, FLEA and SKIN (2) QUICKWORK CONDITION POWDER, 
SOAP, a soluble sulpho-cresol cleansing and healing the ideal conditioner and tonic, purifies the blood, 


cleanses the stomach, and keeps the dog in perfect health 
and spirits. Makes dog eat. Valuable in the cure of 
skin troubles resulting from impure blood. Give once 
a week and insure your dog’s health. Helps puppies 
grow. Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. 


hes kills fleas the instant it touches them and 

cures — relieves the itching of und permanently 

grow ordinary skin affections. A wonderful ezat 
er. Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. 








Postpaid upon receipt of check, money order or cash. 


CIRCULAR UPON REQUEST. 


= QUICKWORK DOG REMEDIES 


Put up by the largest kennel of its kind in the world where they are in constant practical use and where they were developed 
by actual trial on over eight thousand dogs before placing upon the market. } 
money can buy and developed FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE DOG and to protect him against some of che harsh, 


impure preparations which often injure and sometimes kil] the faithful animals to which they are given. 
The Three Quickwork Leaders Which Every Dog Owner Should Have On Hand Are: ¢ 


COMBINATION OFFER ON THE THREE PREPARATIONS ALL ORDERED AT THE SAME TIME $3.00 
Other preparations; Rheumatism Cure $2.10 postpaid, Distemper treatment $5 


QUICKWORK LABORATORIES >» o. sdk ete SUNS EEK. N. J. 


Are SURE, SAFE 
BENEFICIAL 


Compounded from the purest drugs that 


(3) QUICKWORK WORM CAPSULES used 
on thousands of puppies and grown dogs without one 
failure or fatality Can given safely to pups as 
young as four weeks. Simple to give, powerful in its 
action, safe and harmless. Works inside of an hour. 
Gets all the worms. Price $1.10 postpaid for enough 
to worm six grown dogs or twelve puppies. 
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WHICH ONE WILL | 


YOU HAVE ? 


Write now for descriptive literature 


PALISADE KENNELS - Box 10. 
Merrick Rd, +» + Rosedale, Long Island 
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WINTERVIEW SHEPHERD 
DOG KENNELS 


(POLICE DOGS) 

PIONEERS of the BREED in AMERICA 
Mountain Ave., Caldwell, N. J. Tel. Caldwell, 274 
A Grand Selection of All Ages of this Highly 
Attractive and Sagacious Breed. Stud Dogs, 
Matrons, Young Stock and Puppies for sale, 


All of Highest Class and 
Champion Stock 


Prices reasonable on application. State wants. 


L, I. DeWINTER, Proprietor. 


Quality Shepherd Dogs 
(POLICE DOGS) 

From trained and win- 
ning stock 
LAKEVIEW KENNELS 
West Hempstead, L. I. 
Telephone, Hempstead 747 


——“ALLIES FIRST” 


When You Want a Dog—and you will 
want a quality dog and LOW in price, 
YOU SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE 
serve you. 26 years in the line means 
something. Airedales a Specialty. 


NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 E. 9th ST., N. Y. 
























FOR SALE 


Pack of BEAR, LION, WOLF and CAT DOGS 


I have hunted this pack the past two winters in 
employ of United States Government exterminat- 
ing predatory animals in Northwestern Colorado, 


| Keference any cattle or sheep maniu Moffat County. 


| V. J. HOLMES 33 
| Coon, Mink, Opossum, Skunk, Deer, Wolf, 


Craig, Colorado 





Rabbit and Squirrel Hounds 


for sale reasonable. Also have some good mix- 
breeds that can not be beaten for coon and opos- 
sum. Have a few good bird dogs at a low price. 
My prices are right, terms reasonable. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Write for large list, free. 


W. P. BURROW, sat Pocahontas, Ark. 
Coonhounds and Combination Hunters 


for coon, opossum, skunk, squirrel, etc. 
Big game hounds, rabbit hounds, Pointers, 
Setters, Airedales and Fox Terriers. 
Catalog ten cents. 


SAM STEPHENSON 
Covington, Tenn. 
LIONHEART AIREDALES 


—are making good on both fur and feathered game in 
practically every state in the Union, and Canada In 
addition, our breeding stock contains the blood of the 
greatest winning airedales of all time. Puppies that are 
bred to hunt and fit to show usually for sale. 

LIONHEART KENNELS, Box 1412, Anaconda, Mont. 


ENGLISH SETTERS 

—of the world’s best breeding. Two male and four fe- 
male puppies five months old, natural bird dogs every 
one; dam a field trial and bench dog; the sire the best 
shooting dog in North Dakota. Full papers, and at your 
own price, as our line is airedales and the dam of these 
setters is our private shooting dog. 
LIONHEART KENNELS 














BERT SWANN, PARKDALE KENNELS 
Humber Bay, P. O., Ontario 
Dogs prepared and handled at Canadian and American 
Shows. 
“AT Stvp, AIREDALES: 
PoLtaM Maxtm and other 


The International CHAMPION 
grand dogs. The Interna- 
tional Champion Greyhound, Master Brrcnuer,_ best 
dog or bitch in Show (all breeds), Detroit, March 
2 Aso ENGLIsH BULLDOGS and ALL OTHER 
Breeps. Fees and terms on application. Correspond- 


“SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


I have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Llewellin and English setter pups, sired by that 
great stud dog GLAD HAWK, No. 31080 and out 
of dams that produce natural-born bird dogs. Best 
of stuck and priced right. Send for lists. Enclose 
stamps. 

Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 


Edgewood, 








lowa 





FOR SALE 


High-class coon, opossum and skunk dogs. Rab- 
bit proof. Pure Red Bone Hounds. The kind 
that delivers the goods. Also high-class Walker 
and Goodman foxhounds. Stamp for reply. 


A. F. SAMPEY 
862 So. Campbell St. Springfield, Mo. 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 


By Warren H. Miller, former Editor Field and Stream 
160 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, pare $1.00. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 
book tells you how tc raise and train these breeds from 
puppyhood to maturity, and there is also a chapter on the 
Pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of keeping hunting dogs. With a year’s sub- 
scription to Field & Stream, $2.50. Send checks direct to 


FIELD AND STREAM 
25 West 45th Street New York City 
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Broken and 





| 40 Country Rabbit Hounds 


Partly 
Different sizes and color. 
25 cent stamps or coin. 


HARRY WELSH, 


Broken. Reasonable Prices. 
A few finished photos for 


Clarion County, Mayport, Pa. 
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field trial dog, but he will find game wher 
the gun can reach it. It is further rs 
marked that the griffon does not jm 
mediately make friends with his po 
owner, and even the best of them will no 
become really “acquainted” with Tom and 
Harry until some considerable time has 
been spent afield and with the gun, | 
seems there is a great call for griffons a 
the West, and Mr. Thebaud, particularly 
is of an opinion that the day is not fa 
distant when the griffon will be strictly 
the dog sought for by men who will haye 
a close working steady dog—the dog that 
works to the gun rather than for his own 
fun, which is always accompanied by wild. 
ness and wilfulness. The two kennel main 
ranges at Mr. Ryman’s place are extensive 
and made up of well secured yards each 
15 feet wide and 80 feet in depth. There 
is accommodation for 100 dogs—beside; 
puppies, and every dog on the place wa 
clean in the skin and first class in cop. 
dition. As will be seen all the Shohol 
Fails’ dogs are guaranteed. 






THE OLD BULL AND TERRIER COLOR 


ECENTLY a more or less new de 

narture has been made in kennel ex. 
hibitions on the other side, and that is the 
appearance of heavily marked or pied 
brindle and white or white and brindle 
bullterriers. The brindle is the color that 
was always associated with the bulldog 
cross; and, in later days, the white and 
pied dog became more or less classed 
i Now, how- 


with the pit or fighting dog. 











Old fashioned colored Bull Terrier winner. 


ever, the white and brindle, with shov- 
points, is being looked upon with much 
favor in England, and at the best shows 
there have been quite large entries of the 
kind of dogs once more or less tabooed 
by persons who were evidently somewhat 
afraid of being mixed up with a breed of 
dog that would arouse the suspicion he 
was associated or at least not totally 
against one of the most cruel practices 
to which human beings ever gave a hand. 
That, of course, is dog-fighting. As wil 
be seen from the picture, the present-day 
brindle-marked bullterrier is an elegant 
and active dog, and doesn’t bear much re- 
semblance to the thick-jowled, rather 
short and deep-jawed bull and_ terrier 
often now to be seen in some of the 
lower quarters of our big cities, Chicago 
possibly owning the best of their kind. 
The name of the bitch illustrated is En- 
nerdale Enterprise and was bred by Mr. 
Gannaway. It is recorded that at one 
time the bulldog or bull and terrier cross 
was introduced into the greyhound run 
ningblood, the out cross being obtainet 
to put more devil, dash and stamina int 
the long tail. The experiment proved & 
be highly successful and it can be we 
imagined that a dog built on the lines ¢ 
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Mrs. VINCENT DE MEO 


Breeder and Importer of the Highest Class 


POMERANIAN DOGS 


Has Removed to ASTORIA AVE., 54th-55th Streets 
EAST ELMHURST, L. I., N.Y. f 
(Flushing Surface Cars from 59th Street, City) 
Where the Pall Mall Leading Poms will be 
at stud, including: 

the most sensational dog in the world, PALL 
MALL SUNBRIGHT MERIVILLE MARQUIS 
~Warm wolf-sable color, 5 pounds. Best dog 
in whole show (497 dogs) Newport, R. I., Aug., 
1919; best dog in whole show, Forest Hills, L. I., 
N. Y., Aug. 1919. Only times exhibited. Mar- 
yelous coat, beautiful head, ears, body, tail. The 
most remarkable Pom ever seen. Fee $25. 


Also CHAMPION OFFLEY ONOTO (black). 


Best sire of black and chocolate puppies in 
America. Fee $20. Puppies of all colors now | 
on hand. 





AT STUD THE IMPORTED 
AND CELEBRATED ALL WHITE 
BULLTERRIER 


All Fire Supreme (45 Pounds) 
Property Little owe Kennels, Manhasset, 


oy N. 
Winner Best Dog in Show, Syracuse State Fair. Winner 
Providence, .. and a large number of the best 
prizes at the most important events. ; 

A real bull terrier with long head and punishing jaws; | 
grand body, ribs and loin; good shoulders, excellent legs ; 
and firm feet; superb hind quarters and good tail. A 
bull terrier; a gentleman in the ring and a gladiator, if | 
need be, in the pit. ALL Fire SUPREMP is 2% years | 
old and coming into his full vigor. 





A sure sire and has | 
already served 5 bitches owned by Mr. Elliott, the lead- 
ing bull terrier breeder on the North American Contin- 


ent. Fee 0 
Apply FRED SMITH 


Kennel Manager Tel. Manhasset, 202 


TheQuinnatisset Kennels 
THOMPSON, CONN. | 
(Proprietor Mrs. WINANS BURNETT) | 

At-stud: LUGATE LUCID (imported) grey. Lucidisa | 

provensire of beautiful grey — 

puppies. ‘ 

CASTLE HILL OOA (sil- 

ver brindle,) imported. Best 

Cairn in show only time ex- 

hibited in England, J. J. 

Holgate, judge. 

HIGHLAND WOLF of 

Quinnatisset (silver grey) 

imported. A winner at Ma- 

dison Square Garden, 1919. 

ALL FEES $35. 2 

We sell Cairn Terriers faster than we can breed. 

If you really want a Cairn book your dog early. 


FRENCH BULLDOGS 


THE WOMAN’S FRIEND—THE CHILD’S COMPANION 


May I advise you regarding French Bulldogs? . 
NO FEES: Absolutely nothing to Sell or Buy 
I simply want you to have a Real Dog. 


GEO. 0. CANNING 
415 Fort Washington Ave, N.Y.G. Tel. St. Nicholas 9193 


IRISH TERRIERS—IRISH TERRIERS 
A Real Kennel of Real trish Terriers—Terriers of Inter- 
national prize-winning fame of yesterday and to-day. 
Dependable, champion stock only. 

At stud: Brentmoor Bullet. A grand terrier and win- 
her of Ist Limit Class and Reserve winners, New York, 
1918 and 1919. Fee, $25. 

For Sale: An Irish Terrier, Harlem Topper, by Brent- 
moor Butlseye, out of Crowgill Margery. A big winner, 
14 months, guaranteed sound, $250. 
MARCUS BRUCKHEIMER 2114 3rd Ave., New York 


Tel. Harlem 277 Yonng Stock for Disposal. 


DALMATIANS 


Borrodale Kennels Thompson, Conn. 
offer an unusually promising litter of bitch pups. 
ong heads, big bone, perfect markings. 
Sired by the unbeaten champion Borrodale 
Traveller, a dog earning Winners under eight 
judges, out of Cinderella, a grand-daughter of 


te famous Cinders. 
Birds | 



















Dogs PETS 


Parrots, young, hand raised, sold with our usual Guaran- | 
thr $7.50 up. Canaries, beautiful singers, $10 up; 
Wht Faney Birds. Airedale, Fox, Irish Terriers; Toy | 
te Silk Poodles, Collies, Spaniels, $10 up. Pomera- | 
Monk, Bull Dogs, 5 others; no fancy prices Ferrets 
Chi eys, Pigeons, Rabbits, Guinea Pigs, Angora Cats, | 
pmunks, etc. State wants; we ship anywhere. | 


SCHILLINGS PET SHOP 
ac (Established 27 years) 
Soper Square New York City | 
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Ennerdale Enterprise (with, of course, 
due allowance being made for the points 
bearing on his masculinity), would be just 
the one for the old-fashioned cross—as 
above recorded—should*that cross be de- 
sired; and, perhaps, sometimes in the case 


of the whippet breed. The picture of | 


Enterprise, I take to be a highly inter- 


esting one inasmuch that this variety of | 


the bullterrier has, not been yet exhibited 
here, neither have classes been provided 
forthem. Attherecent Victory Show in 


London, there were about 18 entries of | 


these old-fashioned colored deg with new- 
fashioned points—the points of the show 
or white bullterrier. I am indebted to 
my friend Wex Jones for the photograph 
of Ennerdale Enterprise. 


MY LADY’S DOGS 


HE pronounced success of a Pom- 

eranian at the Newport show and 
Long Island match, during the last month, 
must give a great fillip not only to the 
perky and smart variety, but make ex- 
hibiting more than ever popular with the 
fair sex. When we come to consider that 
five pounds of dog flesh—plus hair—is 
enough to get to the head of half a thou- 
sand dogs of all breeds and of undoubted 
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The sensational Pomeranian, Pall Mall Sunbright 
Meriville Marquis. Owner: Jin- 
cent De Meo. 


rs. 


quality and representative, then it will be 
to recognize the high state of perfection 


641 


CHOW CHOWS 


The TARNEDGE KENNELS now offer at Stud 
the following Celebrated Chows: 





“|MUN-SIN ...... idnsen Se 
|YUEY JUNIOR........ 40 
BUBBLES ..... 
CHEE-SI-AN .......... 


BLACK 
PECKNALL AH LO...$40 
[DOL’S BLACK CHILD. 30 
U BLACK SAM BO.. 

All are Prize Winners and proven Sires. 
Bitches will be met at the train and while with 
| us, will receive the best of care and attention. 
| For Stud Cards and Engagements write to 
PERCY C. STODDART 

Kennel Manager. 


TARNEDGE KENN 
property of Mrs, Oh c 








long Lake West 
oa Oounty, New York 








BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
offer some beautiful, brilliant red 
CHOW CHOW PUPPIES 
(Chinese Dogs) and GROWN STOCK 
This is the home of 
MANDARIN OF BAINBRIDGE 
FEE CUM BOY, MR. CHANG, GREENACRE 
HUMMER and SUNDAWN 
QUEENS BOULEVARD and JEFFERSON ST., JAMAICA,N. Y. 
15 minutes by motor from New Yor 
R. S. WALSH, Owner, 107 Baishridge St., Brooklyn, N.Y, 
Phone Becford 1236 | 

















Prize and Imported 
Pekingese 


Males and Females of Great Merit 


International Champion Pedigrees 
Among others PEKES at STUD: 
ASHTON MORE YOUNG TENDWA (imp.) 

Dark red, and of the best blood living. 
AH-FOY: Son of Champion Chun Chang of 
Alderbourne; red in color; proven sire of 
beautiful, red and large litters; a well-known 
prize winner. Fees $25 each. 

Superior Young Sterk Generally for Sale 
Apply THE EMWOOL KENNELS 


332 Bath Avenue Long Branch, N. J. 
Proprietor: Mrs. Howell Woolley 


























Top o’ the World Kennels 


Samoyedes 


Exclusively 


The Samoyede dog 
(pronounced Sam-o- 
yad) are about the size 
of the Chow and pure 
white, with long hair 








to which many of these lapdogs are bred. 
There can be no denying the beauty both 
of formation and coat of the wolf-sable 
colored Pom, Pall Mall Sunbright Meri- | 
ville Marquis. The only thing wrong 
about him, most people will declare, is the 
frightful length of his name. “Pall Mall” 
is Mrs. De Meo’s kennel prefix registered 


standing straight from 
the body, each hair having the ice-like glisten 
peculiar to the breed. A very intelligent animal 
with splendid dispositions, never cross or snappy. As 
a playmate for children,achum for the grown-ups, or 
a guard for house or autombile, there is nothing to 
equala Sam. Our dogs are shipped on trial, satisfaction 
guaranteed or money refunded. A few nice puppies 
on hand at present. $50 up. 


RUTH E. NICHOLS 
2929 Fairfield Ave. Bridgeport, Conn. 





at the A. K.C. There have been all sorts 
of rumors as to certain offers made at the 
Newport show for the Pomeranian under 
notice. On inquiry and from the right 
quarter, it seems that some $4,000 was bid; 
and some there are who say that it was 
Mrs. Burke Cockran who came forward. 
I am informed Meriville Marquis is not 
for sale at the present time; but, as will 
be noted in our advertisement columns, 
the public will have the advantage of 
using this little dog at the stud, 


MRS. WOOLLEY IMPORTS PEKES 


RS. HOWELL WOOLLEY of Bath 
Ave., Long Branch, N. J., has been 
importing more valuable Pekingese and 











Yurak Kennels 
Samoyede puppies and 
grown dogs from pedigreed 
prize winving stock, Price $50 up, 
Shut Balackeror. A. K.C, 249764, A 
first prize and reserve winner at the 
Garden show. 

MRS. FRANK ROMER 
611 First Ave., West Haven, Conn. 


WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP 


318 WEST 42D STREET 


Largest and most sanitary kennel in city; always 100 
puppies and grown dogs on hand; poodies, Pekingese, 
Pomeranians, Prince Charles, Spitz cocker spaniels, black 
poodles, Irish setter, Airedales, Irish terriers, giant St. 
Bernards, bull terriers, collies. Bostons, French and Eng- 
lish bulls; many others at lowest prices in city; visit 
our kennels and convince yourself; all kinds of stud 











these from the kennels of Mrs. Raymond 





dogs on hand; safe shipment anywhere; always open. 
318 West 42d, New York. ‘Phone Bryant, 2714. 








gs Champion 
Dog Biscuit 


Feed your dog a balanced ration of mea’ 
~*~ 

wheat and cereals. For healthiest, pivemges 
condition in hot or cold weather, 6 or 50 Ib. 
containers—also in bags for kennels or park 
animals. Send for Free r= Prices and 
book—how to care for and f you 

‘CHAMPION Animal FOOD CO 


BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions. 
Hunting and Bench Show. 
ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 























D.C. DAVIS, Owner 


Cimarron, Kansas 


Fox and Rabbit Hounds 


THE HOMESTEAD KENNELS 


WINCHESTER, N. H. 


Tv” . 
Mohawk Rabbitry & Kennels 
1521 ASBURY ST., INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 
has for sale high class blooded Rabbits, Guinea 
Pigs, Ferrets, Pigeons, hunting dogs of all 
breeds, and blooded hogs. Raise stock for us; 
we furnish the breeding stock and buy back all 
you raise. Send for prices and contract; 10c 

for booklet and circulars. 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 


dogs. 
PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 


MANGE Eczema, ear canker, goitre, sore 


eyes, cured or no charge. Write 
for particulars. 


ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Dent. F. S. Hot Springs, Ark. 
DARROW’S STEEL SECTIONAL BOATS 





























Practical for use in fishing, hunting, trapping and with outboard motor. Guar. 
anteed durable as regular boat. Can be carried on any auto. Ships by freight for 
one half regular cost on boats. Write for catalogue of our entire Line of boats and 
our “BUILD YOUR OWN STEEL BOAT” pian. 


F. H. DARROW STEEL BOAT CO., GO Erie Street, Albion, Mich. 


Finest Pale Rod Varnish 


Not ordinary spar varnish. Made especially for 
expensive fishing rods after long research in in- | 
gredients to overcome common faults. Pale, dur- 
able, elastic, impervious to salt and alkaline water 
and rubs dull without sweating. You'll say its 
the finest you ever used. 
2 oz. postpaid 50 cents 
SUNDRY OILS COMPANY 

P. O. Box 494 Newark, N. J. 


Sportsman, Take Notice! 

A gunsmith for 38 years, offers to you for one | 
dollar material prepared ready for blueing and | 
browning gun barrels and parts, the same as all 
factories use. Requires no machinery; any one 
can do the the work. Will send directions with 
material. Address 


YORK GUN & INVENTING CO., York, Pa. 
YES—I WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. Everything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 
(Established In 1865) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 
































INSTRUCTIONS FOR NET MAKING 


Fish Nets easily 
made by 21 photo- 
graphs and print. 
ed_ instructions. 
Send today and 
learn how. Price 
25c. postpaid. 
W. E. CLAYTON, Altoona, Kansas 


EE 








WANT LUGER OR AUTOMATIC PISTOL— 
of large calibre. 


Must be in good condition and 


| oughly able to look after themselves and 





A. Mockenhaupt, St. Cloud, Minn. 


reasonable. 





Mallock, an American, long residing in 
the British Isles., her husband being a 
colonel in the British Army. Mrs. Mal- 
lock’s Pekingese and English Toy Spaniels 
have been famous far and wide for close 
on twenty years and whilst residing in this 
country regularly won the highest honors 
with her often incomparable Prince Charles 
spaniels and other lapdogs of the variety 
fostered by the ladies of the Stuart 
dynasty and particularly during the reign 
of the gay monarch, Charles II. Mrs. 
Woolley’s kennels are extensive and the 
lady also breeds English bulldogs and 
Airedales of the highest pedigree. There 
is a special Pekingese outhouse or sum- 
mer house in the grounds of the Woolley 
residence—the modernized homestead of 
the Woolley family which settled at Long 
Branch very many years ago. The Wool- 
ley Pekes are generally chestnut-red in 
color, and they are allowed to run about 
in the open even in the depth cf winter. 
Other of the foremost breeders of these 
charming little dogs let them out iyto their 
runs or fields all through the cold months 
when it does not rain. Among these is 
Mrs. Harby of Huntington, L. I. It will 





The ee winning Chow Chow bitch, Whirl 


of the Town. Owner: Mrs. C. M. Daniels. 


thus be gathered that these pet dogs— 
the pets of the one-time imperial palace 
and Forbidden City in Pekin—are thor- 


face all the often distressing elements. 


MRS. C. M. DANIELS’ CHOW CHOWS 


WAY in the heart of the Adirondacks, 

three or four miles from Long Lake 
West, and in the midst of their 7,000 
Tarnedge estate have been built the 
luxurious kennels in which may be found 
thirty to forty Chow Chows, blacks and 
reds of great beauty, pedigree and per- 
formances. The Tarnedge kennels were 
recently completed at a cost of approxi- 
mately $8,000, and they are very comfort- 
able and luxuriously found in every way. 


Will Lead Them All 


Germantown Cricket Club 


DOG SHOW 
Prizes and money into the thousands 
Saturday, October 4, 1919 
On the beautiful grounds of the club 
Manheim, Germantown, Phila., Pa. 


For all information and premium list: 
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Wild Rice Brings the Ducks 


Ducks come hundreds of miles to get Wild 
Rice and Wild Celery. Now is the time to 
plant. Seeds ready for shipment. Write for 
prices and literature. 


CLYDE B. TERRELL, Naturalist 
Dept. D-73 Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


WATERPROOF LEATHER Soap 


Cleans, prolongs life, makes soft and pliable 
feeds with a waterproof oil and imparts richness 
to leather. Will waterproof your hunting shoes 
and “slick up” that scratched and shabby old gun 
case so you'll hardly recognize it. 

2 oz. can, 30 cents, postpaid, 


SUNDRY OILS CO., 256 Market Street, Newark, N.J 
Olt’s Famous Adjustable Duck and Crow Cal; 











PHILIP OLT 


:: Dept.9 :: PEKIN, ILL, 


Do You Take Pictures? 


Write for free sample of our big magazine, show. 
ing how to make better pictures and earn money, 
AMERICAN PHOTOGRAPHY, 1321 Pope Building, Boston, Mas 


American Bison Horns—Fine specimens in the 
rough. Only a few hundred left; will sell cheap, 
How many do you want I'll make price satis. 
rte. H. R. French, Box 94, Rutherford, 











FOR SALE—Winchester Pump Gun, 12 g 
1897 model, 28 in. bbl., full choke. This gun 
sells for $45.00 purchased in May this year, and 
guaranteed to be in perfect condition in every 
way. Will send to any address C. O. D, $35.00, 
subject to examination. Write to C. T. Daily, 
617 Busseron St., Vincennes, Ind. 

FOR SALE—30-30 Savage, with flexible peep 
rear and combination bead and peep front sights, 
In perfect condition. Price $20.00. L. A. Tate, 
ey rt Ky. 

OR SALE—$50.00 takes brand new Newton 
30 U. S. Govt. ’06, both open and peep sights. 
Only been shot ten times. I need the money, 
Chfr. 1 Cl. S.A. Morris, 19th Balloon Co. 
Langley Field, Hampton, Va. 

TENTS—Heavy Duck, pyramidal style, khaki 
color, 16’x16’, complete with pegs and poles. 
Ideal for fall camping. Regular price $70. Will 
sell for $30 if orders received before October 20. 
Communicate with Irving B. Newcomb, 3406 
17th St. N. W., Washington, D. C. 

HIGHLY EDUCATED gentleman, 45 years of 
age, active, sober and trustworthy. wants posi- 
tion as caretaker of estate, hunting cabin, etc.; 
understands care of horses and cattle; solitude 
preferable. E. Marché, Wrightstown, N. J. 

A VERY RARE OPPORTUNITY—For sak 
a newly mounted Alaska Moose Head, 62 inches 
spread of horns, 22 points. A beautiful perfect 
head. Duty free. Express prepaid on approval. 
Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 

TRAPPERS, ATTENTION—Are you getting 
all the money you should out of your trap line? 
Send for Brown’s Fox Book and learn all the 
best methods of trapping foxes, also how to pre 
pare scents. Don’t waste your time on muskrat 
and skunk, but get the big money from foxes. 
All methods written in detail. he very_be 
book on fox-trapping, also the cheapest. Price 
$2.00. Address Ernest A. Brown, 24 Gillis St, 
Nashua, N. H. 

A FINE ALASKA MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD 
—61 inches spread of horns, 34 points, side 
webs 17 inches wide. Are you alive to this op 
portunity? Duty free. Express prepaid on a 
proval. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, 

PHOTO DEVELOPING AND FINISHING 
Any six- or eight-exposure film up to Post Card 
size developed and printed, 10c; or enlargement, 
8x10, your favorite negative, 20c. Special intro 
ductory offer to show high quality work. 
ciated Photo Co., Dept. 14, Cincinnati, Sta. A 

INVENTORS SHOULD SEND for our free 
Guide Book, “How to Get Your Patent.” Upon 
receipt of model or sketch we give our opinioa 
of its patentable nature. Randolph & Co., 

77, Washington, D. C. 
goitre, cancer 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS g2.:5" sia‘soe: 


catarrh, dandruff, rheumatism, piles, cured oF 9° 
charge. Write for particulars. ; 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO.., Dept. F. S., Hot Springs, Mt 
FOR SALE—Moose, Elk, Rocky Mt. Shee? 
Caribou and Deer Heads, properly handled for 
mounting; also scalps to mount any set of horns. 
Trade prices to all. Duty free. You can mount 
and sell these heads during your quiet seasom 
Edwin Dixon, Unionville, Ontario. 
WANTED TO BUY—Two Colt Hammerless, 











GEORGE F. FOLEY, Superintendent 
1309 Sansom St. 


Philadelphia, Pa. | T 


ten and twelve, give full description, length 0 
barrels, drop, etc. Walter P. Reynolds, Olney 
exas. 
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Callers, Pure Bred 





ecoys 
Decoys, iad $4.00 pair, extra hen $2.50. Black 
Mallard $5 () pair, no extra hens. English Callers $8,000 


pa Gralt, ¢C. Breman Co., Danville, Hl. 





Duck book 25c. Ferrets for sale, 


5.00, 


CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 


Two ZEBUS, COW AND BULL, two and 


three years old; two elks, 
deer two years old; one puma. 


$3d 


TRAPPERS -Send 


2-year-olds; one red 
Weir, 432 East 
St. Plaza 5249. 


stamp for information 


about the best book on fox-trapping ever written. 
. es 


Ernest 
KENTUCKY FLINT-LOCK RIFLES, old-time | 
istols, revolvers and guns. 

Reasonable prices. 
Van 


Yor 


A. Brown, Nashua, N. H. 


Printed list free. 
805 


Stephen 


Rensselaer, Madison Avenue, New 


k City. 


INVENTORS—Send sketch of your invention 


for 


years’ experience. 


tree. 


Talt 


WANTED—Second-hand 


and 


Remingtons, 
Smith 


advice regarding patent protection. Twenty 
Hand-book on patents sent 
Talbert & Talbert, Patent Lawyers, 4309 
pert Bidg., Washington, m <, 

Winchester carbines 
repeating Winchester rifles, second-hand 
second-hand .45 Colt revolvers, 
& Wesson and Savage revolvers and 


automatics, to be used for motion picture pur- 


poses. 


Send description and lowest price at 


which you are willing to sell for cash, to G. W. 
Yates, Federal Photoplays, 5341 Melrose Ave., 


Los 


Angeles, Cal. 


LARGE NORTHERN MOOSE HEAD FOR 


SALE—52 inches spread 
showy, perfect head. 


paid 


should not miss. 


of horns; a massive, 
Duty free. Express pre- 
This is a passing chance you 


on approval. his i 
Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 


Unionville, Ontario. 


STOP, LOOK, READ. I will make you a Black 


Fox 


Write for part iculars. 


suit you. 


Todd & 


Rancher on payments, to 


Enclose stamp. 


easy 


Moore, Milltown, N. B. 
MAKE MONEY—You can handle and tan your 


own 


furs and skins, hair on or off. You can 


make up-to-date lined fur rugs with mounted 


heads, open mouth finish. 


time 
this 


no § 


My tan formulas and 
and labor saving methods enable you to do 


profitable work at small cost. No former ex- 
perience necessary. You are certain of success; 
poiled skins. Complete formulas and instruc- 


tions only $3.00 postpaid. 


Duty free. Edwin 


Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 


UNEXCELLED TAXIDERMY WORK—Our 


taxidermy work is unexcelled in every respect. 


Give 
Taxi 


us a trial as proof of our merits. Grove 


dermy Shop, Humboldt, Iowa. 


M/ 8STER TAXIDERMISTS, the finest wor at 


most 


reasonable prices. Deer heads our specialty. 


H. J. Lesser & Son, Johnstown, N. Y. 
RARE NEWLY MOUNTED GAME HEADS 
FOR SALE—Large R. M. Sheep Head, 17-inch 


base circumference of horns. Mounted Elk Head, 
Sl-inch length of beam, fourteen points. Large 
ten point White Tail and Mule Deer Heads, 


Woodland 


mounted or unmounted. 


newl 
on a 


ville, 
AGENTS MAKING $200 WEEKLY! 

one wants it. 

made at home. 


and 


Caribou Heads, Sets of Horns 
These_heads are all 
Duty Free. Express prepaid 


Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Union- 


y mounted. 
pproval. 

Ontario. 
Every- 
Formulas for 200 beverages to be 
t Book ferm. Send $1.00 for copy 
territory proposition. Act quickly. Buyers 


Export Agency, Inc., 52 Broadway, New York. 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; six-acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks; $100.00; 


bunting, fishing, trapping. 
Fifth, Kansas City, 


Hubbard, 1973 North 
Kansas. 


BROTHER—Accidentally discovered pleasant 


Florida root that 
sively overcomes any tobacco habit. 
digestion. i 


quickly, easily and inexpen- 
Fine for in- 


Send address if interested. Maurice 


Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 


GUNS—NEW 


Sell 


Write for List. F. C 
Stroudsburg, Penna. 


J AND SECOND-HAND. Buy, 
Exchange. Leaders in Low Prices. 
. Carver, The Gun Man, 


and 


BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE—Old-time and mod- 


ern 


Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 


firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 


HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more Bea- 


ge news than all the others. 
Subscription $1.50 per year. 


Sample FREE. 
Address Desk A. 


» Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, Illinois. 
VH GRADE PARKER, 28 gauge ejector, with 


extra checkering. 


high 


h-grade 20 gauge, ejector. 
Building, Kansas City, Mo. 


Like new. Will exchange for 


Dr. Sutton, Rialto 


EVERY FISHERMAN can now rewind his 


own 
It in 


poles to look like new by using “CELO.” 
stantly seals each wrapping without discolor- 


ing your silk. Transparent and absolutely water- 


proof. 
“CELO” 


Dries in one minute. 


sent postpaid for 35c. 


Liberal bottle 
C..E. Christof- 


ferson, Box 124, Santa Barbara, Calif. 


wnnge ALASKA MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD 


ints, newly mounted, per i 
~ ae » Perfect in every way. 


May 


Dj a a e 
‘on, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 


—55 inches spread of horns, 27 


Express prepaid on approval. 
never have a chance like this again. 


Edwin 


Large assortment. | 





You | 


The Daniels family generally spends 
about eight months of the year at Tarn- 
edge, and there the dogs are to be seen 
following their mistresseand guests over 
the beautiful lawns and golf course. Not 
far from the kennels is the fox ranch, 
and this is one of Mr. Daniels’ hobbies, a 
stock of about forty silver-black and 
cross-bred foxes being within 
closures at the time of my visit. There 
are several red foxes in yards without the 
ranch, and the otters’ enclosed pool must 
be an always interesting spot for the ob- 
server. Mrs. Daniels is quite successful 
as a breeder of Chow Chows, and, as we 
know, this means a great deal, for this 


variety of Chinese and blue-tongued dog | 


is in enormous demand, puppies being 
easily sold for $200. The greatest credit 
must be given to Mrs. Daniels on the 


production of such a very attractive and | 


good Chow as “Whirl of the Town,” red 
in color, carrying a splendid coat, and al- 
together well-formed. “Whirl of the 
Town” won at Newport and will doubt- 





Airedales as Real Pals 


less become a champion long before the 
year is out. The various stud dogs at 
Tarnedge are to be recommended. Natu- 
rally Mrs. Daniels would have only the best 
of blood in her kennels, which are in 
charge of the*very careful and painstaking 
Percy Stoddart. The Tarnedge Chow 
Chows are fearlessly exhibited at the 
leading shows everywhere in the East, 
and where competition really means some- 
thing—if not everything. 


Comanche Cash 36968 F.D.S.B. by 


CHAMPION COMANCHE FRANK and 
HARD CASH’S BECKY. FEE $25.00 
A proven sire of Shooting Dogs. The sire of pups 


that have gone into the fie'd at less than six months 
of age and worked like old dogs. 


HIRAM SHERRILL, East Hampton, NEW YORK 


DON’T MISS THE BIG BRONX SHOW 
ENTER YOUR DOGS ATTEND THIS EVENT 


Bronx County Kennel Club, Inc. 


FOURTH ANNUAL (A. K. C.) DOG SHOW 
At the Second Field Artillery Armory 
166th St. and Franklin Ave., Bronx, 

New York City 
Columbus Day, Monday, October 13, 1919 
Entries Close Saturday, September 27, 1919 
HANDSOME TROPHIES AND CASH 
PRIZES OFFERED 
Expert Judges Will Officiate 
For All Information and Prize List Apply to 
HERMAN FENSTERER, Secretary, 2856 Web- 

ster Ave., Bronx, New York Cit 
WILBUR H. PURCELL, 
way, New York City. 
ADMISSION 50 CENTS 








M anager, 29 Broad- 


the en- | 


643 


Ring Neck Pheasants 


We can now make shipments of our 
birds. They will lay next spring—are 
easy to raise and do not eat one half as 
much as chickens. These birds are not 
subject to disease—are hardy and unre- 
lated. You can sell their young and eggs 
at gocd prices—they are much more 
profitable than chickens. 

Single Pheasants . . $ 6.00 Each 

5 Hens, 1 Cock (Pen) . 30.00 


Genuine Wild Mallard Ducks 


Guaranteed to be from nothing but 
genuine Wild Trapped stock—not the 
coarse semi-wild strain. Will lay next 
spring. Fine eating—good decoys—and 
money makers. 
Single Ducks or Drakes $ 5.00 Each 
5 Ducks, 1 Drake (Pen) 25.00 


Bloomfield Giant Bronze Turkeys 


We have some of the young for sale, 
fron our wonderful 55 pound tom 
“BLOOMFIELD KING.” Why not buy 
one of our fine extra toms and improve 





your flock. 
Pullets > « Sase0 Each 
CockerelS . . 20.00 to 35.00 Each 
lens — 20.00 Each 
Toms . . « 35.00 to 50.00 Each 


We are accepting orders now for eggs 
from our Pheasants. Wild Mallard 
Ducks, Turkeys and Single Comb 
Rhode Island Red Chickens for spring 
delivery. Orders will be filled in 
the rotation that they are received 


Bloomfield Farms 
America’s Largest Gane Farm 
1712 Penobscot Bidg. 
Detroit, Michigan 














Get your order in early and 
send check with it, Send for free 
i booklet of i i 





P 














The Mackensen 
Bob White 


Wild Turkeys 
Deer 
Rabbits 
Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


Wwe are now booking orders for eggs for Spring Delivery 
from the following varieties of pheasants: Silver, 
Golden, Ringnock, Lady Amherst, Formosan, White, 
Mongolian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan, Soem- 
merring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Blackthroated 
Golden, Lineated and Prince of Wales. 
Japanese Silkies, Longtails, and 
&. C. Buff Orpington and R. I. Red o<. 
so 








Also Wild Turkeys, 
Mallard Ducks. 
We also offer for sale five varieties of Peafowl. 
Crane, Swan and Fancy Ducks. Also Doves of several 
varieties. Deer Jack Rabbits. 

Send $1.00 in stamps for colortype catalogue. 


| Chiles & Company = Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 








RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
~ games, and the most 
eautiful of all fowls. Send 
for catalogue. Young fowls 
hatched last Spring $8.50 for 
one male and two females. 
GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street Concord, North Carolina 















Marmot Pheasantry 
Ornamental and Game Birds, Wild Water Fowl, etc. 
Registered Police Dogs, Airedales, Bostons, etc. 


We have one of the largest Game Breeding Facms in the 
U.S. and we warrant anything we ship. 
MARMOT, OREGON 
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Sy 
LONG BURNING Pipe AND 
CIGARETTE ToBacco 


OPPY red bags, tidy red 

tins, handsome pound and 
half-pound tin humidors—and 
— that classy, practical pound 
crystal glass humidor with 
sponge moistener top that keeps 
the tobacco in such perfect con- 
dition, 

R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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RINGE 


ele ALBERI 


the*national joy smoke 


O use arguing about it, or 

making chin music in a minor 
key! If you’ve got the jimmy-pipe- 
notion or cigarette rolling *em 
idea cornered in your smokeappe- 
tite, slip in a few liberal loads of 
Prince Albert! And, you'll sign 
the longest lease you can hook up 
to on about the cheerfulest brand 
of in-and-out-door sport that ever 
did ramble up Broadway or down 
Lost Creek trail! 


Boiled down to regular old 
between-us-man-talk, Prince 
Albert kicks the “pip’’ right 
out of a pipe! Puts pipe pleas- 
ure into the 24-hours-a-day joy’us 
class! Gives smokers more fun to 
the square inch than they, or you, 


Copyright 1919 by 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co, 


ever dug out of a pipe bef 
Prince Albert makes a pipe 
cigarette a peace party at b 
ends and the middle! Just ha 
and hums the soothingest sj 
phony of smoke content that 

sifted its happy way in 

man’s system! P. A. is so 

grant, so fascinating in flavof 
refreshing ! 


And, you run plumb-fair agé 
the astounding fact that F 
Albert can’t bite your tongu 
parch your throat! Because,{ 
exclusive patented process 
out bite and parch! Why,J 
can’t get orders in fast enoug 
try to buy up the supply 
long, long spell! 
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CHAMPION Amal FOND CO 


BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions. 
Hunting and Bench Show. 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D.C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron, Kansas 


Fox and Rabbit Hounds 


ALL AGES 


THE HOMESTEAD KENNELS 


WINCHESTER, N. H. 


Mohawk Rabbitry & Kennels 


1521 ASBURY ST., IND APOLIS, IND. 
has for sale high class blooded Rabbits, Guinea 
Pigs, Ferrets, Pigeons, hunting dogs of all 
breeds, and blooded hogs. Raise stock for us; 
we furnish the breeding stock and buy back all 
ou raise. Send for prices and contract; 10c 

or booklet and circulars. 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
=— stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 


PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 


MANG Eczema, ear canker, goitre, sore 


eyes, cured or no charge. Write 
for particulars. 


ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Dept. F. S. Hot Springs, Ark. 
DARROW’S STEEL SECTIONAL BOATS 








~_ 























Practical for use in fishing, hunting, and with outboard motor. Guar. 


anteed durable as lar boat. Can be carried on any auto. nF des | 
ene half regular cost on boats. Write tn eotitages of Gor boats and 
our “BUILD YOUR “OWN STEEL BOAT” pian. 


F. H. DARROW STEEL BOAT CO., GO Erie Street, Albion, Mich. 


Finest Pale Rod Varnish 


Not ordinary spar varnish. Made especially for 
expensive fishing rods after long research in in- 
gredients to overcome common faults. Pale, dur- 
able, elastic, impervious to salt and alkaline water 
and rubs dull without sweating. You'll say its 
the finest you ever used. 

2 oz. postpaid 50 cents 


SUNDRY OILS COMPANY 
P. O. Box 494 Newark, N. J. 


Sportsman, Take Notice! 

A gunsmith for 38 years, offers to you for one 
dollar material prepared ready a Biueing and 
browning gun s and parts, the same as all 
factories use. Requires no machinery; any one 
can do the the oak. Will send directions with 
material. Address 


YORK GUN & INVENTING CO., York, Pa. 


ane mt 


YES—!I WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. Everything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 


(Established In 1866) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLO RELIABLE" 


INSTRUCTIONS FOR NET MAKING 


ae Fish Nets easily 
| made by 21 photo- 





































} ed instructions. 
Send today and 
0) learn how. Price 
25c. postpaid. 
Ww. E. CLAYTON, Altoona, Kansas 


WANT LUGER OR AUTOMATIC PISTOL— 
of large calibre. Must be in good condition and 
reasonable. A. Mockenhaupt, St. Cloud, Minn. 
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Mallock, an American, long residing in 
the British Isles., her husband being a 
colonel in the British Army. Mrs. Mal- 
lock’s Pekingese and English Toy Spaniels 
have been famous far and wide for close 
on twenty years and whilst residing in this 
country regularly won the highest honors 
with her often incomparable Prince Charles 
spaniels and other lapdogs of the variety 
fostered by the ladies of the Stuart 
dynasty and particularly during the reign 
of the gay monarch, Charles II. Mrs. 
Woolley’s kennels are extensive and the 
lady also breeds English bulldogs and 
Airedales of the highest pedigree. There 
is a special Pekingese outhouse or sum- 
mer house in the grounds of the Woolley 
residence—the modernized homestead of 
the Woolley family which settled at Long 
Branch very many years ago. The Wool- 
ley Pekes are generally chestnut-red in 
color, and they are allowed to run about 
in the open even in the depth of winter. 
Other of the foremost breeders of these 
charming little dogs let them out into their 
runs or fields all through the cold months 
when it does not rain. Among these is 
Mrs. Harby of Huntington, L. I. It will 





rt winning Chow Chow bitch, Whirl 


The New 
of the Town. Owner: Mrs. C. M. Daniels. 
thus be gathered that these pet dogs— 
the pets of the one-time imperial palace 
and Forbidden City in Pekin—are thor- 
oughly able to look after themselves and 


face all the often distressing elements. 


MRS. C, M. DANIELS’ CHOW CHOWS 


WAY in the heart of the Adirondacks, 

three or four miles from Long Lake 
West, and in the midst of their 7,000 
Tarnedge estate have been built the 
luxurious kennels iri which may be found 
thirty to forty Chow Chows, blacks and 
reds of great beauty, pedigree and per- 
formances. The Tarnedge kennels were 
recently completed at a cost of approxi- 
mately $8,000, and they are very comfort- 
able and luxuriously found in every way. 


Will Lead Them All 
Germantown Cricket Club 
DOG SHOW 
Prizes and money into the thousands 
Saturday, October 4, 1919 
On the beautiful grounds of the club 
Manheim, Germantown, Phila., Pa. 


For all information and premium list: 


GEORGE F. FOLEY, Superintendent 
1309 Sansom St. Philadelphia, Pa. 











Wild Rice Brings the Ducks 


Ducks come hundreds of miles to get Wild 
Rice and Wild Celery. Now is the time to 
plant. Seeds ready for shipment. Write for 
prices and literature. 


CLYDE B. TERRELL, Naturalist 
Dept. D-73 Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


WATERPROOF LEATHER SOAP 


Cleans, prolongs life, makes soft and pliable, 
feeds with a waterproof oil and imparts richness 
to leather. Will waterproof your hunting shoes 
and “slick up” that scratched and shabby old gun 
case so you'll hardly recognize it. 

2 oz. can, 30 cents, postpaid. 


SUNDRY OILS CO., 256 Market Street, Newark, N. J. 
Olt’s Famous Adjustable Duck and Crow Calls 








Price $1.25 


PHILIP OLT :: Dept.9 :: PEKIN, ILL. 


Do You Take Pictures? 


Write for free sample of our big magazine, show- 
ing how to make better pictures and earn money. 
AMERICAN PHOTOGRAPHY, 1321 Pope Building, Boston, Mass 


American Bison Horns—Fine specimens in the 
rough. Only a few hundred left; will sell cheap. 
How many do you want I'll make rice satis- 
petery. H. R. French, Box 94, Rutherford, 











FOR SALE—Winchester Pump Gun, 12 ga. 
1897 model, 28 in. bbl., full choke. This gun 
sells for $45. 00 purchased in May this year, and 
guaranteed to be in perfect condition in every 
way. Will send to any address C. O. D. $35.00, 
subject to examination. Write to C. T. Daily, 
617 Busseron St., Vincennes, Ind. 

FOR SALE—30-30 Savage, with flexible peep 
rear and combination bead and peep front sights. 
In perfect condition. Price $20.00. L. A. Tate, 
Hopkinsville, Ky. 

R SALE—$50. 00 takes brand new Newton 
30 U. S. Govt. ’06, both open and peep sights. 
Only been shot ten times. I need the money. 
Chfr. 1 Cl. S.A. Morris, 19th Balloon Co., 
Langley Field, Hampton, Va. 

TENTS—Heavy Duck, pyramidal style, khaki 
color, 16’x16’, complete with pegs and poles. 
Ideal for fall camping. Regular price $70. Will 
sell for $30 if orders received before October 20. 
Communicate with Irving B. Newcomb, 3406 
17th St. N. W., Washington, D. C. 

HIGHLY EDUCATED gentleman, 45 years of 
age, active, sober and trustworthy. wants posi- 
tion as caretaker of estate, hunting cabin, etc.; 
understands care of horses and cattle; solitude 
preferable. FE. Marché, Wrightstown, N. 

A VERY RARE OPPORTUNITY —For sale 
a newly mounted Alaska Moose Head, 62 inches 
spsend of horns, = pate. A beautiful perfect 
head. Duty free. xpress prepaid on approval. 
Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, imonville, Ontario. 

PERS, ATTENTION—Are you getting 
all the money you should out of your trap line? 
Send for Brown’s Fox Book and learn all the 
best methods of trapping foxes, also how to pre- 
pare scents. Don’t waste your time on muskrat 
and skunk, but get the big money from foxes. 
All methods written in detail. he very best 
book on fox-trapping, also the chedpest. Price 
$2.00. Agarege Ernest A. Brown, 24 Gillis St., 
Nashua, N. H. 

A FINE ALASKA MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD 
—61 inches spread of horns, 34 points, side 
webs 17 inches wide. Are you alive to this op 
portunity? Duty free. Express prepaid on ap- 
proval. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, 

PHOTO DEVELOPING AND FINISHING— 
Any six- or eight-exposure film up to Post Card 
size developed and printed, 10c; or enlargement, 
8x10, your favorite negative, 20c. Special intro- 
ductory offer to show a °' quality work. Asso- 
ciated Ba Co., Dept. Cincinnati, Sta. A. 

INVENTORS SHOULD ‘SEND for our free 
Guide pg “How to Get Your Patent.” Upon 
receipt of model or sketch we give our opinion 
of its patentable nature. Randolph & Co., Dept. 
77, Washington, D. C. 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS 


catarrh, oan | 
charge. Write for particular: 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO. “Dept. F. S., Hot Springs, Ark. 

FOR SALE—Moose, Elk, Rocky Mt. Sheep, 
Caribou and Deer Heads, properly handled for 
mounting; also scalps to mount any set of horns. 
Trade prices to all. Duty free. You can mount 
and sell these heads during your quiet season. 
Edwin Dixon, Unionville, Ontario. 

WANTED TO BUY—Two Colt Hammerless, 
ten and twelve, give full description, length of 
pares, drop, etc. Walter P. Reynolds, Olney, 

exas. 
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Decoys, Callers, Pure Bred 
No limit ld” Mallard $4.00 msg extra hen $2.50. Black 
Mallard $5.00 Pair no extra hens. English Callers $8.00 

ir, extra ben . Duck book 25c. Ferrets for sale. 
Rial draft, C “irons Co., Danville, lil. 


CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 


TWO ZEBUS, COW AND BULL, two and 
three years old; two elks, 2-year-olds; one red 
deer two years ‘old; one puma. Weir, 432 East 
53d St. Plaza 5249. 


TRAPPERS—Send stamp for information 
about the best book on fox-trapping ever written. 
Ernest A. Brown, Nashua, N. H. 

KENTUCKY FLINT-LOCK RIFLES, old-time 
istols, revolvers and guns. Large assortment. 
Reasenaito prices. Printed list free. Stephen 
Van Rensselaer, 805 Madison Avenue, New 
York City. 

INVENTORS—Send sketch of your invention 
for advice regarding patent protection. Twenty 
years’ experience. Hand-book on patents sent 
free. Talbert & Talbert, Patent Lawyers, 4309 
Talbert Bidg., Washington, D. C 

WANTED—Second-hand Winchester carbines 
and repeating Winchester rifles, second-hand 
Remingtons, second-hand .45 Colt revolvers, 
Smith & Wesson and Savage revolvers and 
automatics, to be used for motion picture pur- 
poses. Send description and lowest price at 
which you are willing to sell for cash, to G. W. 
Yates, Federal Photoplays, 5341 Melrose feve., 
Los Angeles, Cal. 

LARGE NORTHERN MOOSE HEAD FOR 
SALE—52 inches spread of horns; a massive, 
showy, perfect head. Duty free. Express pre- 
paid on approval. This is a_passing chance you 
should not miss. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 
Unionville, Ontario. 


STOP, LOOK, READ. I will make you a Black 
Fox Rancher on easy payments, to suit you. 
Write for particulars. Enclose stamp. Todd & 
Moore, Milltown, N. B. 

MAKE MONEY—You can handle and tan your 
own furs and skins, hair on or off. You can 
make up-to-date lined fur rugs with mounted 
heads, open mouth finish. My tan formulas and 
time and labor saving methods enable you to do 
this profitable work at small cost. No former ex- 
perience necessary. You are certain of success; 
no spoiled skins. Complete formulas and instruc- 
tions only $3.00 postpaid. Duty free. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 

UNEXCELLED TAXIDER WoORK—Our 
taxidermy work is unexcelled in every respect. 
Give us a trial as proof of our merits. Grove 
Taxidermy Shop, Humboldt, Iowa. 

M/ STER TAXIDERMISTS, the finest worx at 
most reasonable prices. Deer heads our specialty. 

J. Lesser & Son, Johnstown, N. 

RARE NEWLY MOUNTED GAME HEADS 
FOR SALE—Large R. M. Sheep Head, 17-inch 
base circumference of horns. Mounted Elk Head, 
51-inch length of beam, fourteen points. Large 
ten point White Tail and Mule Deer Heads, 
Woodland Caribou Heads, Sets of Horns 
mounted or unmounted. These heads are all 
newly mounted. Duty Free. Express prepaid 
on approval. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Union- 
ville, Ontario. 

AGENTS MAKING $200 WEEKLY! Every- 
one wants it. Formulas for 200 beverages to be 
made at home. Book form. Send $1.00 for copy 
and territory proposition. Act quickly. Buyers 
Export Agency, Inc., 52 Broadway, New York. 

$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; six-acre fruit, 
pe: fur farm; river front; Ozarks; $100.00; 
nS fishing, trapping. Hubbard, 1973 North 

Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas, 

BROTHER— Accidentally discovered pleasant 
Florida root that quickly, easily and inexpen- 
sively overcomes any tobacco habit. Fine for in- 
digestion. Send address if interested. Maurice 
Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 

GUNS—NEW AND SECOND-HAND. Buy, 
Sell and Exchange. Leaders in Low Prices. 
Write for List. F. C. Carver, The Gun Man, 
Stroudsburg, Penna. 


BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE—Old-time and mod- 
ern firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 
Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 

HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more Bea- 
gle news than all the others. Sample FREE. 
Subscription $1.50 per year. Address Desk A. 
1., Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, Illinois. 

VH GRADE PARKER, 28 gauge ejector, with 
extra checkering. Like new. Will exchange for 
high-grade 20 gauge, ejector. Dr. Sutton, Rialto 
Building, Kansas City, Mo. 

EVERY FISHERMAN can now rewind his 
own poles to look like new by using “CELO.” 
It instantly seals each wrapping without discolor- 
ing your silk. Transparent a | absolutely water- 
proof. Dries in one minute. Liberal bottle 
“CELO” sent postpaid for 35c. C..E. Christof- 
ferson, Box 124, Santa Barbara, Calif. 

LARGE ALASKA MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD 
FOR SALE—S55 inches spread of horns, 27 
a, newly mounted, perfect in every way. 

uty free. 
may never have a chance like this again. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 











Express prepaid on approval. You | 


The Daniels family generally spends 
about eight months of the year at Tarn- 
edge, and there the dogs are to be seen 


following their mistress and guests over | 


the beautiful lawns and golf course. Not 
far from the kennels is the fox ranch, 
and this is one of Mr. Daniels’ hobbies, a 
stock of about forty silver-black and 
cross-bred foxes being within the en- 
closures at the time of my visit. There 
are several red foxes in yards without the 
ranch, and the otters’ enclosed pool must 
be an always interesting spot for the ob- 
server. Mrs. Daniels is quite successful 
as a breeder of Chow Chows, and, as we 
know, this means a great deal, for this 
variety of Chinese and blue- tongued dog 
is in enormous demand, puppies being 
easily sold for $200. The greatest credit 
must be given to Mrs. Daniels on the 
production of such a very attractive and 
good Chow as “Whirl of the Town,” red 
in color, carrying a splendid coat, and al- 
together well-formed. “Whirl of the 
Town” won at Newport and will doubt- 


Airedales as Real Pals 


less become a champion long before the 
year is out. The various stud dogs at 
Tarnedge are to be recommended. Natu- 
rally Mrs. Daniels would have only the best 
of blood in her kennels, which are in 
charge of the very careful and painstaking 
Percy Stoddart. The Tarnedge Chow 
Chows are fearlessly exhibited at the 
leading shows everywhere in the East, 
and where competition really means some- 
thing—if not everything. 


Comanche Cash 36968 F.D.S.B. by 


CHAMPION COMANCHE FRANK and 
HARD CASH’S BECKY. FEE $25.00 
A proven sire of Shooting Dogs. The sire of pups 


that have gone into the fie'd at less than six months 
of age and worked like old dogs. 


HIRAM SHERRILL, East Hampton, NEW YORK 


DON’T MISS THE BIG BRONX SHOW 
ENTER YOUR DOGS ATTEND THIS EVENT 


Bronx County Kennel Club, Inc. 


FOURTH ANNUAL (A. K. C.) DOG SHOW 
At the Second Field Artillery Armory 
166th St. and Franklin Ave., Bronx, 
New York City 
Columbus Day, Monday, October 13, 1919 
Entries Close Saturday, September 27, 1919 
HANDSOME TROPHIES AND CASH 
PRIZES OFFERED 
Expert Judges Will Officiate 
For All Information and Prize List Apply to 
HERMAN FENSTERER, Secretary, 2856 Web- 
ster Ave., Bronx, New York City. 
WILBUR H. PURCELL, Manager, 29 Broad- 
way, New York City. 
ADMISSION 50 CENTS 
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Ring Neck Pheasants 


We can now make shipments of our 
birds. They will lay next spring—are 
e@asy to raise and do not eat one half as 
much as chickens. These birds are not 
gubject to disease—are hardy and unre- 
lated. You can sell their young and eggs 
at good prices—they are much more 
—— mn chickens. 
cing Pheasants . . $ 6.00 Each 
hee, 1 Cock (Pen) . 30.00 


‘Game Wild Mallard Ducks 


Guaranteed to be from nothing but 
genuine Wild Trapped stock—not the 
coarse semi-wild strain. Will lay next 
spring. Fine eating—good decoys—and 
money makers. 

Single Ducks or Drakes $ 5.00 Each 

5 Ducks, 1 Drake (Pen) 25.00 


Bloomfield Giant Bronze Turkeys 
‘sR pre some of ~ young for sale, 
fro wonderful 55 pound tom 
“BLOOMFIELD KING. as hy not buy 
one of our fine extra toms and improve 











your flock. 
Pullets e« « $15.00 Each 
Cockerels . . 20.00to 35.00 Each 
ee 6: & + eae ach 
Toms . . « 35.00 to 50.00 Each 


We are accepting orders now for eggs 
from our Pheasants. Wild Mallard 
Ducks, Turkeys and Single Comb 
* Rhode Island Red Chickens for spring 
delivery. Orders will be filled in 
the rotation that they are received. 


Bloomfield Farms 
America’s Largest Game Farm 
1712 Penobscot Bidg. 

Detroit, Michigan 




















Get your order in early and 
send leak with it, Send for free 
descriptive booklet of instructions, 


The Mackensen 
Bob White 
Pheasants 
Partridges 
Quail 

Wild Turkeys 
Deer 
Rabbits ‘ 
Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


wiz are } ay booking orders for eggs for Spring Delivery 

following varieties of easants : aise? 
Gold Ringnsek, Lady Amherst, Formosan, White, 
Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Im - 
merring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, lackthroated 
Golden, Lineated and Prince of Wales. 
Also Wild Turkeys, Japanese Silkies, Longtails, and 
Mallard Ducks. 8. C. Buff Orpini Is. 
We also offer +e sale 4 4 a eties of Peafowl. Also 
Crane, Swan and oo Also ves several 
ara 8 Deer Jack Rabbi 

d $1.00 in stamps oe colortype catalogue. 


Chiles & Company = Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 


























RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
ae games, and the most 

eautiful of all fowls. Send 
for catalogue, Young fowls 
hatched last Spring $8.50 for 
one male and two females. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Street Concord, North 














Marmot Pheasantry 
Ornamental and Game Birds, Wild Water Fowl, etc. 
Registered Police Dogs, Airedales, Bostons, etc. 


We have one of the largest Game Breeding Farms in the 
U.S. and we warrant anything we ship. 


























LONG BURNING Pips AND 
CIGARETTE 


TOBACCO 





i Yipes red bags, tidy red 
tins, handsome p d and 
half-pound tin humidors—and 
— that classy, practical pound 
erystal glass humidor with 
| ; sponge moistener top that keeps 
the tobacco in such perfect con- 
dition. 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 











O use arguing about it, or 
making chin music in a minor 
key! If you’ve got the jimmy-pipe- 
notion or cigarette rolling *em 
idea cornered in your smokeappe- 
tite, slip in a few liberal loads of 
Prince Albert! And, you'll sign 
the longest lease you can hook up 
to on about the cheerfulest brand 
of in-and-out-door sport that ever 
did ramble up Broadway or down 
Lost Creek trail! 


Boiled down to regular old 
between-us-man-talk, Prince 
Albert kicks the “‘pip’’ right 
out of a pipe! Puts pipe pleas- 
ure into the 24-hours-a-day joy’us 
class! Gives smokers more fun to 
the square inch than they, or you, 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co, 
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ever dug out of a pipe before! 
Prince Albert makes a pipe or 
cigarette a peace party at both 
ends and the middle! Just hums 
and hums the soothingest sym- 
phony of smoke content that ever 
sifted its happy way into a 
man’s system! P. A. is so fra- 
grant, so fascinating in flavor, so 
refreshing ! 


And, you run plumb-fair against 
the astounding fact that Prince 
Albert can’t bite your tongue or 
parch your throat! Because, our 
exclusive patented process cuts 
out bite and parch! Why, you 
can’t get orders in fast enough to 
try to buy up the supply for a 
long, long spell! : 


: 
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OU’LL prefer Camel Cigarettes 

expert blend of choice Turkish 
and choice Domestic tobaccos to 
either kind smoked straight. Your 
taste will prove that! 


Camels are so exceptional in 
flavor, in fragrance and in mellow- 
ness that you quickly realize their 
remarkable quality. It will be your 
constant delight to find Camels so 
full bodied though so mild and 
smooth. You may gratify your 
keenest desires to smoke liberally. 
Camels will not tire your taste. 


Your enjoyment increases as you 


SZ CIGARETTES 





get to know Camels better. They 
return such generous cigarette 
satisfaction. Camels certainly fit 
your taste exactly as if they had 
been made for it. 


Camels are unlike any cigarette 
you ever smoked. For instance, 
they leave no unpleasant cigaretty 
aftertaste or cigaretty odor. In fact 
Camels are in a class by them- 
selves! That’s why we ask you to 
compare Camels with any ciga- 
rette in the world at any price! 
You will not look for or expect 
premiums, coupons or gifts. You’ 
prefer Camel quality! 


18 cents a package 


Camels are sold everywhere in scientifically sealed packages of 20 cigarettes ; 
or ten packages (200 cigarettes) in a glassine-paper-covered carton. We strongly 
recommend this carton for the home or office supply or when you travel. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 
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...and at Palm Beach © 


{ , Here at Palm Beach —smartest, 
act: perhaps, of all winter resorts — 
” —— Fatima has for two seasons held 
How much Turkish? the sales-leadership formerly en- 
joyed by the expensive, fancy- 
boxed straight Turkish cigarettes. 


Fatima steadily outsells the straight 
Turkish cigarettes because Fatima’s blend, 


instead of containing too much Turkish, 
contains just enough Turkish—just enough Kiggertontizsra taser 


to taste right, and just enough to leave a 


man feeling right, even if he smokes more 
than usual. 
Have you ever tried smoking ‘‘just 
enough Turkish”? 4 


cd Sensible Cigarette 








